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7 EE RE is none more ſenſible 

Br han J am, how great a Cha- 
BE rity the moſt Ingenious may need, 
bat expoſe their private Wit to 
1 a public Judgment; ſince the 
: 75 Fancy from whence the Thoughts pro- 
2 ceed, muſt probably be kind to its own V. 
* ſue: This renders Men no perfecter Judges of 
their own I/ritings, than Fathers are of 
their own Children; who find out that Wit 
in them which e 3 diſcerns. not, and ſee 
not thoſe Errors which are evident to the 
unconcern'd. Nor is this Self-kindneſs more 
Fatal to Men in their Writings, than in their 
Actiaus; every Man being a greater Flatte- 
rer to himſelf, than be knows. how to be 70 
another; otherawiſe it were.impoſſble that things 
of ſuch difant Natures ſhould find their own 
i Authors 


To the Reader. 4 


FOI" fo equally kind in their ee 1 
to them, and Men ſo different in Parts and 
Virtues ſhould ref equally contented in their | ; 
' 0Wn Opinions. 1 
This Apprehenſion, added to that greater 
which I have of my . own Weakneſs, may, 1 
hope, incline the Reader to believe me, when i 
1 aſſure him that theſe Follies were made 
publick as much againſs my Inclination as 
Judgment. But being purſu'd with ſo many) 
Sollicitations of Mr. Herringman's, aud ha- 
ving receiv'd Civilities from bim, if it were 


poſſible, exceeding his Importunities; 4 at laſt 


yielded to prefer that which he believ'd bis 
Intereſt, before that which I apprehended my © 
own Diſadvantage : : Conſidering withal, that | 
he might pretend it would be a real Loſs to 
him, and could be but an imaginary. Preju- 
dice to me; fince things of this Nature, | i 
though never ſo excellent or never ſo mean, 
have ſeldom prov'd the Foundation of Men's © 
neu- built Fortunes, or the Ruin of their old; 
it being the Fate of Poetry, though of no þ 
other good Parts, to be wholly ſeparated 


from Intereſt; and there are few that knows 


me, but will eaſily believe I am not much con- 
cern d in an unprofitable Reputation. T. his 
clear Account I have given the Reader of 
this ſeeming Contradiction, to offer that 10 
the World which I diſlike my ſelf; and in 
all things 1 have 10 greater an Ambition than 
i 70 


To the Reader. 
' to babeliev'da Perſon that would rather be 
ons  wnkind to my ſelf, than ungrateful to others. 
md | ] have made this Excuſe for my ſelf, I 
ir offer none for my Writings, but freely leave. 
* The "Reader to condemn that which has re- 
ceiv'd my Sentence already. Tet I ſhall pre- 
ſume to ſay ſomething in the Juſtification of 
our Nation's Plays, though not of my owns. 
fince in my Judgment, without being partial 
70 my Country, I do really prefer our Plays 
as much before any other Nation's, as I do- 
the beſt of ours before my own. „ 61 
Tie Manner of the Stage-Entertainments: 
i have differ d'in all Ages; and as it has en- 

” creas din Uſe, it has enlarg'd it ſelf in Bu- 
= ſfmeſs: The general Manner of Plays among 
the Ancients we find in Seneca's Tragedies 
for ſerious © Subjects, and in Terence and 
Plautus for the Comical; in which latter e 
ſee- ſome Pretences to Plots, though certain-- 
iy ſhort of what we have ſeen in ſome of 

Mr. Johnſon's Plays; and for their Mit, 
eſpecially Plautus, I ſuppoſe it ſuited much. 
better in thoſe Days. than it would do in 
ours; for were their Plays ſirifly tranſla- 

ted, and preſented on our Stage, they would 

hardly bring as many Audiences as they have 

now Admirers. WE 

The ſerious Plays were anciently compos'd 

of Speeches and Chorus's,. where all things 

are related, but no * of Fatt preſented 

9 | 4 on 


ee. 2 and Fables : Accords | 
* king choice of Medea, Hippolytus, and Her- 
cules Oetus ; it 2025 impaſſible to ſbea Me- 


To the Reader. 
on the Stage This Pattern the French do 
at thit Time nearly follow, only leauing out 
re Chorus, waking up their Plays — al- 


maſt entire and diſcour ue Scenes, preſenting 


the:Rufine/s in Relations: This Map has very 
much affafied ſume of aur Nation, who pofſi- 


ſhian, than upon tbe. Reaſon of the Thing. 


A is forft' neceſſary. to e ee Probably 


the Compoſitions of the Ancients, eſpecially 


in their ſerious Plays, were after this man- 


dur; mit will be found, that the Subjects 
A commonly chaſe drove them upon the Ne- 


teity, which were uſually the moſs known 
„ Seneca ma- 


dea throwing old mangled Aion into ber Age- 
Caldren, or to preſent the att 


rent wing 
Zina Hippolytus apon the Stage, or ſhew 


Hercules barning upon his own: Funeral Pile: 


And this the jadicious Horace clearly [peaks 


855 in | bis Arte e where be Jags, *. | 


8 8 tamen intus 
ase eri, promes in Scenam: multaque len 
Ex oculis, quæ mox narret facundia.prefens. 
Nec pueros coram populo Medea trucidet : 
Aut humana palam coquat exta nefarius Atreus, 
Aut in avem Progze vertatur, Cadmus in anguem. 
ö Quodeungue' 0 endis mihi fie, incredulus odi. © 
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_ - bly bolivve well of uy, mare upan the Account 
thus has the French do, ought to le a Fa- 
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To the Reader. 


So that it appears a Fault to chuſe ſuch Sub- 
tes for the Stage, but much greater to affett 
that Method which thoſe Subjects enforce z and 
therefore the French ſeem much miſtaken, 
who, without the Neceſſity, ſometimes com- 
mit the Error; and this is as plainly decided 
by the [ame Author in his preceding Words: 
Aut agitur res in Scenis, aut acta refertur. _ 
Segnius irritant animos demiſſa per aurem, 
Quam quæ ſunt oculis ſubjecta fidelibus, & quæ 
Ipſe ſibi cradit ſpectator. 


By which he directly declares his Judgment, 


That every Thing makes more Impreſſion Pre- 
ſeuted than Related Nor indeed can any one 
rationally aſſert the contrary ;. for if they af- 
frm otherwiſe, they do by Conſequence main- 
tain,, That a whole Play might be. as well 
Related as Adted Therefore, whoever chuſes 
a. Subject that inforces him to Relations, is 
to blame ;, and he that does it without the 
Neeeſſity of the Subject, is much more. 
1f theſe Premiſes be granted, tis no Par- 
tiality to conclude, That our Engliſh Plays 


ö Juſtly challenge the Prebeminence; yet I ſball 


as candidly acknowledge, That our beſt Poets 
bave: differed from other Nations- (though not 


| ſo happily). in uſually. mingling and interweav= 


ing Mirth and Sadneſs through the whole 
Courſe of their Plays; Ben Johnſon only ex- 


copted, who keeps himſelf entire to one Argu- 


| ment; and, I confeſs, I am now convinc'd in 


To the Reader. 
tay own Judgment, That it is moſt proper to 


keep the Audience in one entire Diſpoſition, 
both of Concern and Attention; for when 
Scenes of ſo different Natures immediately 
ſucceed one another, tis probable the Audience 
may not ſo ſuddenly recollect themſelves, as 10 
fart into an Enjoyment of the Mirth, or in- 
to a Concern for the Sadneſs: Yet 1 diſpute 
not but the Variety of this World may afford 
purſuing Accidents of ſuch different Natures 


but yet though poſſible in themſelves to be, 


they may not be ſo proper to be Preſented ; 
an entire Connexion being the natural Beau- 
ty of all Plays, and Language the Ornament 
to dreſs them in, which in ſerious Subjects 
ought to be great and eaſie, lite a high-born 
Perſon that expreſſes Greatneſs without Pride 
or Aﬀettation; the eaſie Dictates of Nature 
ought to flow in Comedy, yet ſeparated from 
Obſcenene , there being nothing more impu- 
dent than the Immodeſty of Words: Wit 
ſhould be chaſt; and thoſe that erer it can on- 
I write well. 

— i modo 

Seimus inurbanum lepido apudare did. 

Another Way of the Ancients, which the 

French follow, and our Stage has now late- 
Iy praftis'd, is to write in Rhime; and this 
is the Diſpute betwixt many Ingenious Per. 
ſons, whether Verſe in Rhime, or Verſe witb- 
our the — * may be called Blank 


"1 erſe, | 
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To the Reader. 

Verſe, (though a hard Expreſſion) is to be 
preferred? But take the Queſtion largely, and 

it is never to be decided; but by right Appli- 


cation'1 ſuppoſe it may; for in the general 
they are both proper, that is, one for a Play, 


the other for a Poem or Copy of Verſes; 


Blank Verſe being as much too low for one, 
as Rhime is unnatural for the other : A Poem 
being a premeditated Form of Thoughts upon 
defign'd Occaſions, ought not to be unfurniſh'd 
of any Harmony in Words or Sound: The o- 


ther is preſented as the preſent Effect of Ac- 


oidents not thought of; ſo that tis impoſſible 


M0 ſhould be equally proper to both theſe, un- 


leſs it were poſſible that all Perſons were born ſo 
much more than Poets, that Verſes were not to 
be compos'd by them, but already made in them. 
Some may object, That this Argument i is trivial, 
becauſe, whatever is ſhew'd, *tis:known ſtill to 
be but a Play; but. ſuch may as well excuſe an 
il Scene, that is not naturally painted, becauſe 
they know tis only a Scene, and not really a 
a or Country. N . 

But there ig yet-another Thing which makes 
P erſe upon the Stage appear more unnatural z 
that is, when a Piece of a Verſe is made up 
by. one that knew not what the other meant to 
fay, and the former Verſe anſwered as per- 
fectly in Sound as the laſt is ſupplied in Mea= 
ſure; ſo that the Smarineſs'of a' Reply, which _ 
bas its 9 by.coming from ſudden Thoughts, 

ſeems 


| OP 1 #he n When a Servant. it õ] o 


To the Reader. 


fotms loft by that which rather looks like 4 
Dejign of two, than the Anſwer of one. It 
maybe. ſuid, that Rbime is ſuch a Confine« 
mant 10 à quick and luxuriant Fancy, that it 
gives a Stop to its Speed, tit} flow: Fudg- 
went. comes in to aſiſt it; but this is uo At= 
gument for the Queſtion in Hand, for: the - 
Diſpute is not which Nay a Man may write 
bet in, in, But which is moſt proper for the Sub- 
jelt he writes upon; andif this were let paſs, 
the Argument is yet unreſalv d in it ſelf z for 
be that wants 'Fuggment in the Liberty of 
his Fancy, may as well \ſheww. the Defedt of 
it in its Conſinement; and to ſay Truth, be 
that bas Judgment will avoid the Errors, and 
he that wants it ill commit them in both. It 
map be objected, tis improbable that any ſhould 
ſpeak. ex tempore as well as Beaumont and 
letcher makes. them, though: in Blank Verſe 
Ido not:only:acknowledee that, but that it is 
alſo *. any will write ſo well that 
way; but if that may be allowed impruba- 
ble, I believe it may be concluded impoſible 
that any ſpeuld./peak as good Yerſes in 7s Rhime 
45, the. beſt» Raets have writ.z. aud therefore 
that: which ſeems. neareſh to. what it intends, 
is. ever to be preferr'd; Nor are great Thoughts | 
more adurned by Venſe, than Verſe unbeaus 
tified. by. mean. ones; ſo. that. Verſe ſeems. not 
only. mob A Uſe: it, but much more 
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To the Reader. 
Door bid 70 be ſhut, in Rhime. Perſes EX 
mean good ones) do in their Height of Fancy 
dieclarè the Labour that brought them forth, 
lite Majeſty that grows with Care; and Na- 
” ture that made he Poet capable, ſeems to ro- 
ire and leave its Offers to be made per feſt by 
Pains and Judgement: Againſt this I _ 
raiſe no Argument but my Lord of O 
Writings, in whoſe Verſe the Greatneſs. of 
” the Majeſty ſeems unſullied with the Cares, 
= and his unimitable Fancy deſcends fo us in 
uch eafte Expreſſions, that they ſtem as if 
neither had ever been added to the other, but 
both together flowing from a Height; lite 
Birds got ſo high, thas uſe no labouring Wings, 
but only with an eaſie Care preſerve a Sea 
= dineſs in Motion But this particular 
pine, among thoſe Multitudes which- that ex= 
cellent Perſon is Owner of, does not convince. 
my Reaſon, but employ my Wonder: Tet I 
am glad ſuch Verſe has been writ for ous 
Stage, fince it has ſo happily exceeded thoſe 
whom we ſcem'd to imitate. But while [gi 
theſs Arguments againſt Verſe, 1 may- ſeems 
| faulty that I have nos only wor4t ill ones, but 
writ any; but fince it was the Faſhion, I was 
reſold," as in all indifferent Things, not to 
| appear fingular, the Danger of the Vanity 
being greater than the Error; and therefore 
1＋ followed it a5 - ITE ory of why for 
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To the Reader. 


For the Italian Plays, I have ſeen ſome of 
them which have been given me as the beſt z 


but they are ſo inconfiderable, that the Par- 


titulars of them are not at all worthy to en- 
tertain the Reader; but as much as they are 
ſhort of others in this, they exceed in their 
other Performances on the Stage; I mean their 
Opera's, which conſiſting of Muſick and Paint 


ing, there's none but will believe it is much 


| harder to equal them in that Way, than it is 
to excel them in the other. | . 
The Spaniſh Plays pretend to more, but 
indeed are not much, being nothing but ſo ma- 
ay Novels put into Acts and Scenes, without 
the leaſs Attempt or Deſign of making the 
Reader more concern'd than a well-told Tale 
might do; whereas a Poet that endeavours 
not to heighten the Accidents which. Fortune 
ſeems. to ſcatter in a well-knit Deſign, had 
better have told his Tale by a Fire- ſide, than 
preſented it on a Stage. I 2 
For theſe Times wherein we write, I ad- 
mire to hear the Poets ſo often cry out upon, 
and wittily (as they believe) threaten their 
Judges, ſince the Effects of their Mercy have 
ſo much exceeded their Juſjiice, that others 
with me cannot but remember how many fa- 
vourable Audiences ſome f our ill Plays have 
had; and when 1 conſider. how. ſevere the. for- 
mer Age has been to ſome of the beſt. of Mr. 
Johnſon's never to be equalld Comedies, I 
Sas. | cannot 


wi 


To the Reader. 


cannot but wonder why any Poet ſhould ſpeak 
of former Times, but rather acknowledge that 
the Want of Abilities in this Age is largely 
ſupply'd with the Mercies of it. I deny not 
but there are ſome who reſolve to like nothing; 
and ſuch perhaps are not unwiſe, ſince by that 
general Reſolution they may be certainly inthe 
right ſometimes, which perhaps they would ſel- 


a. dom be, if they ſhould venture their Under- 

's ſtandings in different Cenſures; and being forc'd 
» to a general Likjng or Diſliking, leſt they ſhould 
it diſcover too much their own Weakneſs, tis to 
— be expected they would rather chuſe to pretend 
it to Judgment than good Nature, tho' I wiſh 
2 they could find better ways to ſhew either. 

le But I forget my ſelf, not conſidering, That 


* while I entertain the Reader in the Entrance 
We | with what a good Play ſhould be, when he is 
id come beyond the Entrance he muſt be treated 
in with what ill Plays are : but in this I reſem- 
dle the greateſt Part of the World, that bet- 
ter know how to talk of things than to per- 
mn, orm them, and live ſhort of their own Diſ⸗ 
ir I courſes. 


ve And now I ſeem like an eager Hunter, that 
rs bas long purſu'd a Chace after an inconſidera- 


ble Duatry, and gives over weary, as 1 do. 
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That no new» Fancy will be left at laſt. | 


I ſee you expect a Prologue, we ſubmit : 

But let me tell you, this Exciſe on Mit. 
Though undiſeer# d, conſumes the Stock ſo faſt, 
Wit's not like Money; Money, though paid n, 1 1 0 bY 
Paſſes about, and is receiv'd agen: 2 


But Wit, when it has once been paid before, | 
There it lies dead, tis currant then no more. 
Nov muſt we plead for what we do preſent, | 
As in Law-Caſes, by A Preceden t 1 
Poets and Mountebanks, in this ſtrange Age, 
Practiſe with equal Hopes upon the Stage 
For tis expected they ſhou'd both apply In%Y 
To every Humour ſome new 3 : 
And one's as likely every Man to pleaſe, 
As tother to cure every Man's Diſeaſe, 
—— But you are welcome all ; and what Men ſay 
Before a Feaſt, will ſerve before a Play: 
Here s nothing you can like: Thus he that writes 
Or makes a Feaſt, more certainly invites 
His Fudges than his Friends; there's not a Gueſt 
But will find ſomething wanting, or ill dreſt, 
The Proverb but thus varied ſerves, I fear; 
Fools make the Plays, and wiſe Men come to hear. 


DRA. 


= 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Aaducche, Uncle to Miranzo. 
Miranzo. 


Cialto, Friend to Miranzo, the late General, 


Brancadoro, à rich Senators Son. 


Villerotto, a bold Fellow caſbier d by Cialto, 
and got imo Brancadoro's Service. 


Moreno, Father to Emilia. 
Bottolo, his Servant. 
Baptiſta, Servant to Miranzo, 
Two or three Bravocs, 5 
A Friar. 


* 


WOMEN. 
Samira, Siſter to Miranzo. 
A 
Taccola, her Gaverneſs. 
A Nun. 


SCENE SIENNA. 
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ACT I. SCENE $ 


Enter Mitanzo and Samira. 
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9 Cam. A true, Brother. 5 
Mir. Perhaps it is; but few ach Won: 
ders have been heard of. 
Sam. Nor ever ſuch a Wonder cans i. 
| Ew Mir. There needs indeed a powerful 
Charm t to raiſe up Spirits fetter'd long in Age. (They ſay, 
8 Love is the Soul's Buſineſs here, when Youth ſeems 
to promile it ſhall have a long ſhare in Time; but his is 
x fed or its Journey; Age already hath pack d FP; all his 
Faculties. 
Sam. Fie, r ; otherwriie wth him; he 1deay | 
>} nay, and (I think) believes he ſh again: 
the warmth of Love ſerves for the Here 2 = as 
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2 The SURPRISAL. 


Mer. Where, in the Name of Wonder, could this Love 
find Entrance in his | Breaſt? or how live there? it has no 


Blood to feed on; Nature ſure in him is at low Ebb. 
Sam. There needs {mall Fewel, Brother, to aſſiſt her 


Influence ; ſhe, like the Sun, warms all things with her 


Sight, yet is not waſted with Expence of Heat. 
Mir. You ſpeak a Miracle, Siſter, — [He ſtudies. 

Sam. You ſeem troubled, Brother. 

Mir. Not much but did believe, when my dear 
Father left us to his Care, hè did not apprehend my Un- 
cle apt for ſuch a Folly; and I little thought to have been 
firſt faluted with this News at my Return from Travel. 

Sam. My Uncle Rill pretends to remain Juſt, to us; and 


I believe he will. 
Mir. It may be: But when is this hot Lover to be 


: married? 
Sam. To-morrow Morning. 
Mir. But what mov'd her Conſent to take this Mummy 


In her Arms? 
Sam. She's all Obedience to her Father, and with him 


my Uncle's Wealth pleads high. I do believe ſhe thinks 
Choice were a Sin, and . {ſeem guilty to her ſelf, as if 


ſhe fell from cee Innocence, if = a hart Thought 


for any ſhould make a Way for Paſſion in her Breaſt, 
Mir. Then it ſeems her Father wooes; I hope my Un- 
Cle ſpares his Pains.— But Siſter, ſince we are in Diſ- 
e of Lovers, tis not unſeaſonable to ask for yours, 
the brave Cialto; the laſt Intelligence I had, was of his 


ou Victory; ſuch a Lawrel ne er yet adorn'd a. Brow 
Believe me, Siſter, though you may be cru- 


el . , 1 muſt confeſs I ſhare in all that'shis 


good Fortune. =% 
Sam. Alas, Brother.” ſince that time his Condition is 


much alter l. 
Mir. Ha you amaꝛe me . — Why 40 you appear 


& fad? He is not dead, I hope? 
Sam. No: 5 Life is now the greateſt Part of 
is Misfortune. 


 Mir.. Still I am Joſt in Admira. What Change a 
itle CN - 3 
Sam. 
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The SURPRISAL 23 


my ſelf in a Diſorder, which the Relation of 
his Miſeries cannot but bring upon me. 

Mir. Where is my Uncle? 

Sam. Abroad, upon a ſtrange Deſign. He has extply'd 


the beſt Wits in Siena to make a Song, or indeed an Apo- 
logy, for his doting at theſe. Years; and that which he 
7 likes beſt when he ſalutes his Miſtreſs, muſt to-morrow 
= be preſented before her Winde vv. 


Mir. I am amaz'd; yet Ill ſuſpend my Thoughts and 


Trouble (if I can) till fitter time. 


Enter Caſtruccio. - 
Sam. See, Brother, where he comes 


* Buſineſs and Love are mingled in his Poſtures. 


Mir. How ihe mumbles to himſelf! ſure he does 8 


1 the Cud of ſome ſet Speech. What an amorous Look was 


..., Caſt. How am I ſwell'd by 
breaks before the riſing Sun, ſo is Emilia's fair Ap} 
| Sen Wien; by a 

oF On [He fludies, and ſearches his Pockets: + 


* 
* 
* a 


Co di thou be yet more fair or good, 


there: with that amiable Smile? which only: adds 
| a few Wrinkles in new Places. 


Sam. Pray let's ſtand cloſe; He's near beginning; a ri- 
ſing Wind you know is ever uſher'd with a Murmur. 
tion! as the Day 


præſcious Senſe of Happineſs. 
aer. Peaces he has hit e and now begins to 


cl. 0. theſe be theyz now to my Choice; Tor T're- 
ſolve to-morrow, :'fore the Wedding, one of them ſhall be 
ſung, that which On F or) vo Fonr I 
This Fool begins with Enpollhiliee, 


Since Fancy makes all Women fair.—.——. 2 
Worſe and worſe: he lies abominably: Whit i em 


Poets got into, they cannot make 4 Song without a Lie, 
e 


Impoſſibility? There's. nens 6f theſs has hit 


Sam. The Story is too long to tell you; only for wha® 
* ncerns my ſelf, I have obſerv'd, that fince the Loſs of 
all his Fortunes, he ſhuns all Occaſions of ſeeing me.—— 
My Uncle will be with us Ae I would not there- 
fore en 


1 reads. 
Til have none ont What's — 225 5 


my 
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Fan Once again, Oh, this I like wel]; 15 | 
— e ſhort, and full of Variety; the Char. - 


won't be great, let me ſee,— here is a men, a Cupid, I 
* — — Deffinies: for the Hymen, Saffron Robe = 


and a Torch. hang Coſt at ſuch a time; it ſhall be 


pom inſtead of a Sang before her Window, eben!! 
{t appear; tis 2 than after —_— how? —.— = 


and bid hic — Tier 

Sam, Step out, Brother, there's i Ove, ; 
Air. Can theſe Lovers ſee trow? - | 
Ving deu could'ft not fill is Arras and A with: i 


more welcome Joy; I'll be ſworn thou art return'd with BY 


All Advantages in Fame and Perſon. L | 
Mir, Your ener ny bm more in en you £ 
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tily, now Fack, take Silver. 


| you good Friends, Zack? nay, I yow now ſpeak Truth. 
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| ; | juſt Care of thee, my beſt Samira. I have provided ſuch 2 
Fortune for you; [Samira ſtarts.] Nay, ſtart not at it. 
is the rich Heir, young Brancadoro; this Day he comes 


to viſit thee: we'll quickly make it up. Come, 


1 Nephew, I have much to do; within Þ ll tell thee all my 
Sam. How 


...e. 


Ex. Caſtruccio and Miranzo. 
Sam. Marry Brancadoro! Is that the Happineſs 1 4 5 
s 


Mir. Peace, Siſter. 


( I may depend on? I ſhall enjoy with him the Curſes 


jll-got Wealth, and riſe upon the poor Cialto's Ruins. Oh 


= what a Crime was my 17 * Cruelty! Methinks, I am 

zs guilty as this thriving Als's 

=> fary to all Cialto's Wrongs, becauſe I did not openly de- 
clare my Paſſion for him; that would have, renderd me 
uncapable of being now a. Party: It is too much, 


' Father, and ſeem an Acceſ- 


That poor Cialto at one time ſhould find 
Both me and Fortune equally unkind. 
Enter Brancadoro and Taylor. 


LExit. 
Tayl. Morrow to your Honour ; how do you like your 


: Cloaths? na: 


Bran, I like my Cloaths well enough, but my Man, Fa- 
romo, ſays, you are ſuch a dear, cheating kind of Taylor, 
that I yow he'll have re turn you away; my laſt mourn- 
ing Suit did not coſt me half ſo much, . _ 5 

Tayl. XY our Man is a pick-thank Knave. Call me Cheat! 


= Tl n&er work Stich for ye more as long as I live, un- 


q 


leis you pay me for calling me Cheat, 


* 


Bran, Nay, ſtay, ſtay; What a deviliſn Fellow are you 


now to exact upon me, becauſe you ſee I love you? The 
Devil take you, for me; what Compoſition muſt you 


have? 


Tajl. I'll have forty Shillings, and Il have it in Gold 


00. 


Bran. Pox take you, for me; will not Silver ſerve your 
turn, when you know Ilove Gold ſo well? Pray ye — 


. - Tayl. I vow, Gold, or fare you well. 


Bran. Stay, and be hang'd then: Here, here; now are . 


Tay! 


2:6 The SURPRISAL. 
Tal. Yes, I vow I forgive you. 
| 80 "Enter Mun. 
Bran. Look ye, here's my Man. What a deviliſſ Rogue 
are you to rail at my Taylor, Robin, and ſay he cheats me? 
Servant. Pray Sir, view his Bill; in the firſt Place, here 
is fifteen Shillings a Yard for Stuff of half a Crown. Y 
Bran. Why look ye there now; Fact; what a ſtrange © 
Rogue are you to cheat me fo ? 5 
Tl. What a ſtrange Piece of Ignorance Ang Man, 
to call it Stuff? I proteſt, my Lord, tis o'th*'fame Piece 
that the King of France his Wedding Suit was on; the 
Stuff is calld Adam min bee; King Haccumantacu ſent 
the King of Frante three Pieces of it; and I bought this 
of his Taylor a 3 for you; and your wiſe Man calls 
it Stuff, for ſooth. | | | . 
Bran. Lock you there now, you blockheadly Fool ou; 
what would you more? Priythee how do ye call the Stuff, 
and the King that ſent it, Fack ? | = 
Tayl. The Stuff is calld Adam man hee, and the Kings 
Name is Fatcumantucu. 8 77 
Serv. What a Mountebank Rogue is this!  T[ 4fede. 7 
Brwn. I yow that's fair Satisfaction; I wou'd not for 
Ty Money but know this; I yow, I vow, tis very pretty. 
Serv. Pray ye ask lum why he ſetsdown forty Shillings 7 
for making a Riding- coat. 85 | E 
Brun. Nay, but I vow, Fart, the Devil take ye for me, 
for being ſo baſe; why forty Shillings'now? 3 
Tayl. There is Ten Shillings for making your Coat, and |? 
Thirty Shillinigs'for a Port-hole for your Sword to peep | 
"out at. FS; IM Tt 
Bran. Why, is not that very fair now? Why, art thou 
grown a ſtark Fool now? Pr'ythee, Fack, what is a Port- 
hole? Ivo thou haſt the prettieſt Names. = 
Tayl. A Port-hole is, as the Vulgar have it, a kind of 
"Slit; but in Frante it is'call'd a Port-hole, and is made with 
a ff down here, and a whiff down there; they ate ve- 1 
ry chargeable. ä „ 88 
Bran. I vow, thou art a pretty Fellow: but has the 83. 
King of France his Forte hole made with a whiff down pn 
here, anda whitf down there, as mine i? | 


Emer 
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Enter Villerotto. 


27 


But here's Villerotto 


him. 

i Hoy doſt thou like my Cloaths, 
brave, fit for my Quality? 

"* Mil. Exceeding brave, Sir. | 
Bran. I long'd to be out of Mourning, to ſhew my ſelf; 
© for-whilſt-my Father liv'd, I never could appear. 
Vil. No, he was aſham'd you ſhou'd. 
Bran. Belides, I hate this Mourning, it makes my 
Hands fo deviliſh gan and I will not waſh them till my 
Mother dies; and when I have done mourning for her, 


Villerotto? are they not 


t Equity. - 

Bran. Why, this tis to have a wile Father; as he has 
2 order it, 'tis not a Farthing matter if I were an arrant 
Aſs. Thou fay'ſt, my Council ſays, there's no Relief can 
Vil. None, Sir. but by the Senate. 
Bran. That were fine Tah, to ſave him they had a 
mind to ruin, which my Father ,help'd to do (Peace be 
2>.with. him) and dy d when he had done; two Courteſies 
ant once. | 
> Vil. But ſuppoſe, Sir, the Senate wants his Conduct; 
they can he kind again on ſuch Occaſions. Only the obey- 
ing Part of Men obſerve the Rules of Honour in their 
= Friendſhip. They can as quickly too produce the Sum, 
and compel you to give him up his Land. ä 
Bran. But they won't, I hope. 
Vil. So do I; but how if ſuch a thing ſhou'd be? 
FpBran. Piſh, piſh, they'll not diſpleaſe me; they uſe to 
=» borrow, Money of my Father: yet for all that, it puts me 
= juſt in ſuch a ſudden Sweat, as the ſtumbling of my Horſe 
> uſes to do. | 5 
Vi. I ſhall. hardly work him to't. Aide. — But, 
= Sir, tis not amiſs to talk of things that may be; Plots of 

Preventien are not n nor is Haſle a Friend 

95 | : FM do 


zie wee 


; I vow I muſt talk a little wiſer to 
Ex. Taylor and Seruant. 


[ Lde.. 


5 Pll waſh them for good and all. Well, and what ſays 
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to Counſel; beſides, I take it, you go the ready way to 5 
make Cialto yet more your Enemy. . 7 
Bran. How ſo? 

Vil. You are about to rob him of his Miſtreſs, the en 
Samira; what Kindneſs can you expect, when you poi 
ſeſs at once his Love and Fortunes? 4 

Enter Meſſenger. 
Bran. What care 1!- "How now ?- 
B uſineſs? 


4 

e 

2 

Fs ec 

4 * bY, 
3 
2 


— 


Bran. 77 
would any Woman be ſo 1 to refuſe me? why Mall 
there have been many of them have fallen _ mad in | 
me at firſt Sight. bh 
Vil. Will it not be dangerous for you to go? * 

Bran. Whither? bo 
vil. To viſit your Miſtreſs? you may meet W there. 
Bran. Let him be afraid of me, if he will. ' t 
Vil. T doubt he will not. 
Bran. I am told the pitiful Fellow dares not come near. 
her now; this tis to be poor: And I go boldly; this oC 
to be rich. 
© Vil. But if he ſtould hear you were like to have ber, 
might perhaps move him —— 
Bran. To what? . 
Til. To cut your Throat. 5g 
Bran. Let him be hang d: But if Signior Caſtruccio 300 4 [ 
mit ſuch Ruffians in his Houſe, Ill ſend her Word fach E 
I'Il have nothing to do with her. 4: 
Vil. But your Writings and Covenants, — you call 5 5 
in Honour break them. bh 
Bran. I care not; who dares ſue me? If any do, I nll 
rich enough to-make them weary on't;— though 1 conſe 
Ike the Gentlewoman well enough. : 
Vil. Yet there's * Way would do your Buſineſs. 
Bra 
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ay to | | 


Bran. Say'ſt thou ſo? nay, an there be another way, 
I care not if I take it, ſo I may do nothing unbefitting 
le fan my Eſtate and Quality. | 


_ 


x 2 
7 
E 


__ 


4 op 

5 

7 * — 

* * 
5 


— 
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23 yi. You'll pardon, Sir, this Liberty I take; it ſprings 
from my Affection to you; for ever fince I came into 
your Service, all your Concernments have been mine. 
vj Bran. I do believe it, and have truſted thee with every 
vou .. 
thing; and for my part, I have told thee my Mind, I care 
for any Body as little as they care for me; thou may ſt ſee 
l love thee, otherwiſe I regard no Body that is not rich- 
er than my ſelf. 
Mull. What an inſenſible Stock have I to work on? [Aſide. 
But you forget what I propoſe, Sir. 18 
Bran. No, I do not; tis that I ſhould have Samira; 


that: why ſay no more, I will have her. 
Men, Pi. You conſider not the Danger of Cialto's Revenge. 


Bran. 1 care not for Cialto, nor her neither; I can let 
her alone, if there be ſuch ado about her. 


Bran. Wou'd he wou'd die then. 

Vil. Men do not uſe to do it for a Wiſh. 

Bran. Why, how then? 

Vl. Wou'd you hang your ſelf, if Cialto ſhou'd defire it? 
Bran. It may be I would, if I were asyoor as he; for this 
is the Caſe, fay now 


Vil, Why, for a little Money, Inſtruments may be found. 
Bran. To do what? 
Vil, To kill him. | 3 
Bran. Um, that may be found out, and ſo Good- night 
to my Eſtate, | | 
| B 3 | Fil. 
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vil. Nay, if you pleaſe, Sir, he ſhall live, and do you = 


the Courteſie to cut your Throat. 


Bran. Talk no more, good Villerorro; another Time, 
another Time, and that in private too. I hope no Body 
has heard us; Men may hear at a Diſtance: Ihave heard of 


a Conjurer that could make a Glaſs for a Man to leok in, 
and hear his Enemies forty Miles off. 
Fl. Do you believe ſuch Stories? 


Bran. The Devil may do much, that's certain: but for 


the preſent I am going to ſee my Miſtreſs, fair Samira; 
tis fit Iſhou'd ſee her, before I marry her. 


vil. *Twere ſtrange if he ſhould marry her before he 3 


ſ her. ¶ Aſide.] — Why, are you near marrying her? 
Bran. Te-morrow, Man, to-morrow ; her Und and 
J make but one Buſineſs on t. 7 | | 
Vil. To-morrow, Sir, and her Leave yet unask'd! 


Bran. What needs that? her Uncle has done it for me. 


Thou haſt the Agreements; I muſt away, 
| [ Exit Brancadoro. 

Vil. This ſuits with my Deſigns: and yet it 
ſtartles me, to have ſo dull a Fool to work on: But eaſie 
Paths do ſeldom lead us to Revenge; let them be rough, 
as are the Ways through troubled Seas, I'll tread em. 


The baſe m__ I receiv'd from Cialto, caſhiering mefrom | 


my Command for a petty” Plunder, and a Rape, (as the 
Wench call'd it) was the- firſt Cauſe that brought me to 
Brancadoro's Service, whoſe Father was his mortal Ene- 
my; by which means I hope to find a Time to right my 
Wrongs upon Cialto's Heart. [ Exit Villerotto. 
| Euter, Moreno, Emilia, and Bottolo. * 

Mor. Come, my beſt Daughter, this Day, thou ſhalt be 
made a happy Woman; fear not, fear not, nor look upon 
his Age with Prejudice; Age is far ſteadier than Youth, 

Emilia; he'll never make thee jealous. 5 | 
Brt. No mere than an Eunuch wou'd, I dare ſwear for 
him. ; [ Aſide. 

Emil. You 3 Sir, as if you thought me alter d, or 
elſe as if I ſtill had been an Hypocrite; but truly, Sir, you 
need not doubt me, I do believe I ſhall be happy with 
him, becauſe a Bleſſing waits upon Obedience: Fre 

/ | | might 
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might command me againſt my Inclination; but L am 
> blef#d with ſuch Indifference, that tis no Tryal of my 
Duty, Sir, to give my free Conſent. | 2 
'* _ Mor. That's my beſt Girl; get thy ſelf ready, the Bride- 
groom's near at Hand; I muſt about: there's nothing done, 
ff be not at their Elbows. IExit Moreno. 
Bot. The Devil had as good be there. Why, how is it, 
* Emil. Very well, Bottolo, I thank you. 
- Bot: L wiſh it may continue fo, Miſtreſs. 
Emil. Doſt thou fear I ſhall be ſick ?- 
Bot. Nay, I can't tell; it may be the Palſie or Cough 
_- oth Lungs is not infectious; you are going to venture, 
> Miſtreſs. | 
Emil. What doſt thou talk of? 
Bot. Why, of that which is nothing elſe but Talk, of 
Old Ages ſure, Miſtreſs, it will never agree with you; has 
nat your Fatker perfivaded you y are above Fifty? and 
that you were born before the Battel of Lepanto? 
Emil. Why ſhould he do that? 
Bot. Why, twere convenient he ſhould either perſuade 
you, that you were old, or that Caſtruccio were young. 
Emil. Away, you Fool. h | 
But. Well, Miſtreſs, hang me if ever froſty Day did 
well at Fruit time; for my part, I wonder the old Gen- 
tleman has no more Conſcience than to marry you 
if I were worthy to adviſe you, Miſtreſs. — | 
Emil. Peace, you Fool, and be not rude. [ Ex. Emilia. 
Bot, Go thy way. I am half perſwaded thou art 
no Woman, or at leaſt thou doſt not know thou art one, 
more than by thy: Petticoats. Well - | 
If thou art pleas'd; thanks to the Powers Divine; 


For my own Cares I'll try the Power of Wine. [ Exit. 
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_ ' Miranzo and Cialto. 


Mir. J Should not thank you for this Viſit then 
Fie, my deareſt Friend. 
Cial. Forget that Name, and me; I try'd 
To begin firſt no more to think on you; 
But T was womaniſh in my Temper; _ 
My Fondneſs of you had a Power above 
My generous Reaſon. 
Mir. Is there a generous Cauſe for Breach of Friendſhip ? 
Cial. It were a Guilt to ſay I am your Friend: 
Wonder not; for I am grown ſo miſerable 
That Friendſhip would be paid to me 
As unſeaſonably as to Men in Graves, 
Where Diſſolution wraps up every Title, 
And buries Names with Things | 2 

Mir. What Storm toſſes his noble Soul! [ 4ſt. 
Why does my Friend thus wrong himſelf and me? | 
I did not think the brave Cialto's Mind 
Had been ſo much within the Reach of Fortune: 
Uſe her as thou would'ſt a fantaſtical Woman, 

If thou wouldſt have her kind, ſlight her. 

Cial. Pray ſay no more; you underſtand me not; 
Nay, ſpare your Lectures; after this, I fear 
That we-muſt meet no more. Farewel. 

oY | [ Cialto offers to go out. 
Mir. You are too quick; think with your ſelf; 
Sure you may be perſuaded, e er you go, 
To ſee my Siſter. 

Cial. Ha! that was too ſevere; —departing Souls 
Are ſometimes thus call'd back with cruel Kindneſs, 

To ſhare more Miſeries on Earth. | 
Did you not name your Siſter? © 


—— 
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Mir. How he's movy'd! = 
Yes, I did; my Siſter Samira. | = 

Cial. You might have ſpar'd the Explanation 3 
I have her Name engrav'd in ſeveral Characters, | 
By Love and Fortune. Why do you ſtare upon me fo, 
As if you were amaz'd at my Diſorders, 
That are not ignorant of my Diſaſters, 
Nor of my Paſſions? What do you think ? 
Ist not a pretty Mingle? 


Enter Samira. 
Mir. See, my Siſter, : | 
Ctal. How, Samira ! 'tis ſhe, — 
With what an Horror now that lovely Shape 
Appears, that I have fo much joy'd to gaze on! 
Such a Confuſion would an Angel bring 


As I am with Misfortunes. 


- | [He offers to go. 
Sam. Cialto ! q * | 


Mir. Stay; what means this Strangeneſs? 
Come, 'tis too much forc'd. 
Cial. Cruel Miranzo, cruel in your Kindneſs, 
That only holds fo fair a Mirrour to me, 
To let me ſee how much I am unhappy. | 
Mir. You are miſtaken, and throw a Blemiſh on her; 
She is the ſame ſhe ever was. 
Cial. Why, that was cruel ſtill to me. 
I complain'd not, faireſt Samira, 
That you were ſo, when I was Fortune's Favorite; 
_ lure I will not hope for Pity, now Pm turn'd her 
VE, . : N 3 F . * : 
Sam. As my Thoughts were ne er moy'd £ 
With Arguments drawn from Proſperity; ſo believe, 
1 ſhall have no Averſion for the Virtuous, e 
Although Unfortunate. @_ Re 
Cial. Oh, do not with miſtaken Charity 
Attempt to palliate my Diſeaſe z | 
'Tis Fortune's Plague, that's never to be cur d; 
I ſhall infe& thoſe I come near, and yet. 
By 
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I love you ſtill above all - 
I have ſuch Tides of Paſſions when I but name you, 
Much more now I ſee you, that my Words 
=_ aeg and pas ptr a of Men 
Diſorder up, again. | | 
n Dee talk wildly too, I fear. 
Sam. I underſtand you not; pray recollect 
Vour ſelf; ſpeak freely to me. (she weeps. 
Cial. Why do ye both expreſs ſuch Wonder in your Looks? 
Is Miſery ſo ſtrange? [He ſinks down. 
Mir. Why, Siſter, you are {till inſenſible; | 
If you ever lov'd Cialto, tell him now; 
And be not like the reſt of the mean World, 
To own 8 that is unhappy. 
Sam. If I fay little, Brother, I give you Leave 
To think my Grief ſtops more my Words, 
Than Want of Kindnels for Cialto: 
Yet to content you, hear me 
Cial. Hold [ie ſtarts up. 
Your Pity, if you ve any, comes too late: 
Thoſe gentle Tears, that once had been my Bleſſing, 
Do now but aggravate and haſte my Deſtiny. 
Juſt the Drops of Heaven, which. firſt caus'd 
The thriving Plant to ſpring and flouriſh, 
When by ſome rough and fatal Accident 
Its ſhaken Roots have loſt their hold, 
Then the ſoft Rain no longer gives it Life, 
But makes it periſh faſter. 8 | 
Sam. Oh my Heart! the Throng of all his Griefs 
Has crowded in my Breaſt, and I muſt fpeak 
Or burſt, [Aſide m—— Cialto. | | 
Serv. Sir. | | 
Mir. What's the Matter? 2?]¾!Nm 
Serv. Your Uncle, Sir, is coming hithes, 
And with him Sigator Braxcadoro. | 
Mir. Signior Coxcomb——— Miſchief on his unſeaſonable 
Viſit ln... 25 
Has not my Uncle preſs d you, Siſter, 
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| To-morrow when he weds, 2 
This Fool Brancadoro? 
15 Sam. Moſt earneſtly, « even to threatning me. ; ; 
Mir. He may be injurious. — [ Studies. 
Cal. How! would the Fool purchaſe my Love, 
As his damn'd griping Father did my Fortune? 
5 | I have not mortgag'd ſure my Wiſhes to him. 
I I am urg'd this Way I ſhall grow weary 
Oft politick Patience, nor with tired Hopes 
Wait longer the falſe Senate's Leiſure, 
= ill ador'd Samira, am I not too confident, 
"4 my Miferies, when I do not nouriſh the leaſt 
> Ofcer enjoying you my ſelf, Hope 
4 I ſhould now ſeem jealous of you? 
Ke Sam. Have I fhew'd ſelf ſo eaſie, that you need fear 
I I will be facrific'd unto a Fool? 
Mir. Peace, they come; be temperate, Cialto. 
Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoro. 
Caf. Come, Nephew, (for ſo I dare venture to call you 
Mir. Heav'n fend us Joy of our wiſe Kindred. 22 de. 
9 Bran. Hal upon my Conſcience that's Cialto; I know 
bim by his fierce Looks; tis he, I vow: I am like to 
3 have a fine Wooing an' t. Wou'd I were hid under aBed, 
1 or behind the Hangings, I vrou d breathe no more than a 
2 Mouſe that fleeps all the Winter. Why, what aterri- 
dle Look was there! Ade. ye hear, Unele? 
| Leer T left one of my Gloves behind me in the Wine 
dow, and I'm afraid it will be ſtollen. 
5 Caſt. Why, you have them both an. 
Bran. 1 had forgot, like an Aſs as I was, to hide one. 


Aide. 
1 g come on. 

Bran. Nay, as I am an honeft Man, there's my Alma- 
nack we Notes and Memorandum in t, Fl £9 back and 
EY - 
| . Fie, ephewy; my Neice ſees you. 
yd You can't tell how ſhe likes me, can you, Uncle: 
_ Caft. Oh, fear not that. 
Bran. Never ſtir, Uncle; I have mi ghty Need — I 
= muſt needs do you know what, — He looks Vengeance - 

; furly : 
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0 
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ſurly: He makes me wink as bad as a Flaſh of Lightning 
Caſt. Come, Nephew, what, are you baſhful? — Neice, 
this is the Perſon I told you of, that to-morrow will mae 
you an happy Woman, and be an Evidence of my Care and |: 
Kindneſs. 7 | : | Pp 
Sam. I need no ſuch Teſtimony, Sir. - = 
Bran. What does ſhe ſay, Uncle, that ſhe has no Need of 
me? Why, then 1 have no Need of her; Tl be beholden 
to no Body living. A ooh 2, Gs 
Caſt, No, no, you are too miſtruſtful. — Come, Neice, 
prepare | againſt to-morrow, to be made Miſtreſs of the ** 
greateſt Fortune Sienna boaſts of. | 2 


Bran. I think, I can tell ſome few Particulars without 
Book, of ſome ſmall Lordſhips, that ſerve my Turn to 
cover this poor Outſide, and ſome light Equipage of Servant? 
and Attendants. — Now dare not I proceed to Particulars, #7 
for fear I ſhould come to name that wild-looking Mans 
Eſtate, which ſhou'd make up the Catalogue. ¶ Aſide.] I'll | 


tell you a pretty Jeſt, Miſtreſs : A Friend of mine would 
have had me married a Kinſwoman of his, — and — 7 
Sam. I wou'd you had, Sir. 5 
Bran. Why, how ſhou'd I have had you then? 1 
Sam. I muſt have been content, Sir. | 2 
Bran. Nay, I thank you for that; ſo I might have for- 
feited my Covenants to your Uncle; I may be ſued, if I 7 
don't marry'you to-morrow. = 
Cial. How's this ? POE | [Afede. © 
Mir. Peace! does this Cexcomb move you? [TdCial. 
Caf. Tis as he tells you, Neice. — 
Sam. I wonder, Sir, you ſhould diſpoſe of me fo abſo- 
lutely, without allowing me ſome larger time. 5 
Caſt. You had need conſider indeed, for ſuch a Fortune! 
Sam. Is there nothing but Fortune to be thought on? 
Content ſprings not alone from Wealth: Marriage, you 

know, admits no Separation; and if Affections ſhou'd not 

be united, the Perſons muſt be miſerable. 

' Caſt. Hey day! no more of this Love-Logick: What, 
you would have it a Romance, and after ſome long Time, | 
| and ſtrange Adventures, diſcover Pity tor your Knight- 
5 | _  Errant. 
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ning Prrant. Remember, your Father left you to my Care; if 
ade. you marry not Brancadoro to-morrow, Ill throw you out 
Sam. Tis ſtrange, Sir, that you ſhou'd preſs me thus, ſo 
ſuddenly to diſpoſe my ſelf for ever.— What ſay you, Sir? I 
> hope you are ſo civil as not to urge it. ¶ Io Brancadoro. 
Bran. Why, I fay, a Bargain's a Bargain. | 
d of Cial. This is monſtrous! I can hold no longer. ¶ Aſide. 
Iden _ Mir. Conſider, you may do hurt. | 4 
C.ial. I care not — Signior Caſtruccio, I think it does not 
eice, much become you to force your Neice to any thing; her 
the Father neer believ d that you would uſe the Truſt which 
be repos d in you, to ſuch an End. Ki 
hout Bran. Nay, for my Part, if ſhe ben't as willing as I, a 
n to Fig for her, and you too. I am horribly afraid. ¶ Aſide. 
ants | , Mir. How the Aſs ſhakes and briſtles both * 
lans Caſt. Signior Cialto, I wonder more that you ſhou d 
III give your unask d Counſel, to diſturb the Advancement 
ould FF of my Neice and Family. * | 
- * __ Cial. He can make large Jointures indeed, Thanks to 
his Father's baſe and griping Practices. | 
Caſt. You are nes in my Houle. 


+. Cial. You are old, and Samira's Uncle; theſe are Pro- 
for- teCtions; 2 may ſay any thing: But I would not adviſe 
= this wealthy Coxcomb, for all your Articles, to venture up- 


— 

na) 

— 
8 


on Marriage; twill be dangerous, Signior Brancadoro. 
ede. Caſt. Pray leave my Houſe, Sir; - I deſire no ſuch rude 
Cial. 9 = | e 3 
Sam. Pray, Sir, go; this does no good. | 
abſo- 7 Mir. Come, you are to blame; you may do Injury. 
Cial. Pardon me, fair Samira, I am-gone; 
une! My Prayers were heard, could but your Happineſs 
on? he divided from all Mankind, though I am one. 
| not Bran. He's gone; — would I might never live if I 
F ha'nt a great Mind to bolt the Door after him. Now, 
That,, 17 I ſhall venture to ſay ſomething, if I knew what.— 
me, He won't pop back trow, will he? [Afrde. 
Cat. Come, Neice, you will hereafter thank me = 


- 


Farewel, — 
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this Happineſt; I know you will command him, and his 


whole Eſtate. 


Bran. Nay, ſhe may do what ſhe will in Reason; but 


if Tm urg d, Pm as ftout and ſurly as the ſtouteſt of em, 


let it be Man or Woman. This Gentleman thought to 
bluſter me out of my Bargain; but I think he was deceiv d; 


, Seem to f dear Siſt Pl} tell wh 
Mir. Seem to Ys er; III tell you why 
hereafter. | [ 4feae. 
Sam. I hope, Sir, eb es Het 
think; Cerhaps; ts perbvade my Alf to-an Obedience, which 
you preſs fo much. 


Caſt. Do, my good Niece ; for to-morrow I muſt 


needs have your Company : for your ſelf, Nephew. 
Fran. T can't tell What to fay, for fear this bluſt ring 
Fellow ſhou d in again, yet I'll ſet a good Fact amt. 
8 — Did you know my Father, Miſtreſs? — Who's 


Sam. I have ſeen him, Sir. 

Bran. I doubt he liſtens: —— Well! 1 care not; Ts am 
reſolved Mllerorto ſhall ger his Throat cut, that he ſhall. — 
And now I will ſpeak boldly. [ 4ſ:de. } Why, Miftreſs, he 


2 have been your Father-in-Law, had he liv'd tot; 


27 d you to a wiſe Father, I can tell you that. 
ou'd he had had a wiſer Sen. [ 4frde. 
— As for my Mother's Part —— 
Mir. She bro forth an Af. [Aſede. 
Bran. PII x bold Word, tho I fay it, that hou'd 
not ſay 8 * ah” fol 1 
Sam. — to ve me to my Thou ts 
for a ferwr Hours. G 
Caſt. Well, will be madeft : Come, N 
well — ſelf Sen eee to-morrow ſhe ſhall be 
aurs, or mine no more. Your Brother, I hope, is more 
than r Lou know my Mind: 


Bran. Your Uncle good Counſel, Miſtreſs 
fare wel till nl mean time, III go 100 


Fllereeto; I dare not far my Ears venture to marry, unlefs 
be makes fate this furious Cralre, then I ſhall keepall quiet- 


ly, 


os 
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p, or elſe I may perhaps be invited to an honourable Duel, 
> which how I can endure [ 4ſide.. 


Caſt. Farewel, Neice; and prepare to make your ſelf 


4 and me truly happy. [Exexue Caftruccio and Brancadoro. 


Sam. Now, Brother, to hau you aduiſe me 


5 to ſeem willing ? 


- Mir. I have ſome Thoughts, which only want of Time 
hinders me to vipen: I like not my 7 Uncle picking 


7 Quarrels thus; all's in his Power, he 
therefore, ſeem to conſent: Yet fear not, tho the Wedding 


is ſo near, at the laſt Minute I knew a Way to free — —— 
within Pl tell thee my Deſign: — This Muſhroom never 
ſhall be yok'd to thee. | [ Exe. 


8CENE II. 


Enter Brancadoro and Villerotto. They whiſper. 


Vill. Now, Sir, do you yet believe it is a Conſequence, 
that you muſt not expect to live, if proud Ciao does? 


Or wou d you have the Pariſh Prieſt to make you Friends, 
and all the N cighbourhood invited to the reconciling Din- 
ner ? 

Bran. Why, thou ſce'ſt N look d thee ont for the nonee; to 
know, if thou canſt have him quickly difpateh'd ; why 
Man, I cannot marry elſe. | 

vill, Well, be fecure; reckon that inſolent Enemy to 
your Repoſe and Fortunes, in his Grave: [Error — 
and his Companion. — But ſee, Sir,. yonder are an 
odd Parcel of Men, I think I have ſeen the Face of one 
ble feed by crown Wine for 197 N Rakes 

e fitted own Wants wy Deſigns. Retire, 
Sir, and leave me to found them. 
As Bran. goes ont, be returns and 

Bran. But be fare, Man; be ſure, I fap: If thor u 
miſs, and Cialto find me married. Um I might 
give my Life for a Farthing. Exit Brancadoro 
Vill. Fear not, fear not .— Save vou, : 

*. And Pu- Sir. 


vill, 
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- Pill. You ſeem Perſons that have not been fo kindly | 
us d by Fortune as your Merits might juſtly challenge; your. 
Carriage ſpeaks you to have been Men of Action. 3 
Mont. We have ſeen Danger, Sir, and have not ſhrunk; 7 
When thoſe that live at Eaſe have ſhook to hear = 
The Story told. 5 
Vill. Tis pity, at leaſt to our frail Reaſon it ſo appears, 
that neither Virtue nor Courage ſhou'd be ſafe from Mix- 
tures of Neceſlity. 6 4 
Mont. We are us d as our Swords are; 
When the Danger's paſt, hung by. ; 
Vill. And yet if ſuch as you, whoſe haughty Minds. 
Brook not the Sight of other Mens Enjoy ments, 
Or think it barbarous Injuſtice to ſtarve | 
Amidſt that Plenty, which your Swords 
Secur d or purchas d; if ſuch Men as you 
But ſnatch'd at ſome ſmall Share, 
| You wou'd be puniſh'd certainly. 
Mont. We have found that. 
Vill. Nay, the Clergy wou'd declare your Souls 
In dangerous Condition. . jy 
Mont. Yes, damn'd, without diſpute. 
Vill. Come, we are betray'd and fool'd; 
Thoſe that have Power over. us 
Confirm themſelves by Cruelty and Cheating; "'» 
One they call Juſtice, th other Policy. A 
Mean while the Poor muſt ſtarve, or elſe be whip d; "Y 
The Soldier ont of War, want, or be hang d; | 
Nature's relieving Laws are loſt in theirs; 
If ſhe whiſpers unto Man his own Advantage; 
And he be guilty then in that Purſuance, 
The Fault {till reſts in thoſe that urg'd the Act: 
The rich and powerful Part of Men. | 
Are anſwerable for thoſe Deeds 
To which they force the Poor and the Neceſſiteus, 


nes Yo ud d 2» FA Wl * o.Þd 


2 Com. Oh admirable Reaſonn n 
Mont. "Tis moſt profound, and never to be anſwer'd. 
Vill. Are you convinc'd then? | 
Mont. 1 C. & 2 C. Yes, yes, yes. ES > 
Vill. Then I may tell you, I have a Buſineſs for you; . 
- | IF 


: > 5 . 
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5 1 


If you dare attempt it; in which there will not be 
Much Danger, but great Profit. 

AJ Mont. Piſh, Danger's our Companion: 
Name the Thing, Sir. | | 
Vll. Follow me then to a more private Place, 
Were you ſhall know your Task; my own Sword 
Shall ſhare a little with you, as far as 1 dare; | 
I I may, for ought I know, keep with the boldeſt. 
20 Exeuni. 


SCENE Ill. 


Enter Cialto ſolus. 


Cial. No News yet, and the dangerous Time ſo near ! 

When ſhe for ever may be loſt to me, 

And forc'd into a Fool's Embraces! 

For tho' ſhe never can be mine, I cannot 

Suffer ſhe ſhou'd be another's.  _ 

l bardly can be jealous of Miranzo: 
Vet Friendſhip it ſelf is not Security enough 
Io give him Credit for Samira; I dare not truſt 
That Treaſure thus uncertainly ; I muſt prevent 
The quickeſt Way: Friendſhip and Fate 
Have their flow Pace; but Paſſions will not wait. 1 95 

| [He offers to go out. 

4 ; Enter Miranzo. 5 ay 
Mir. Whither ſo faſt? hey day! which is now Predo- 
. Love or Fortune? One of em is ever vexing 
thee. | 
Cial. Tis well you can continue merry. 

Mir. Come, what's the matter? 

_ Cial. Nothing. 
5 Mir. That's unkind. | 
Cual. Pray, urge me not. 8 
Mir. Is there any thing to be conceal d from Friends? 
Cial. Ves; Trouble and Miſery. 8 
Mir. No more, or find ſome other Friend. | 
> Cial. You do not well to preſs me thus; it will not 
= pleaſe you, when you hear it. — 


EW 


Mir. 
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Mir. Pray; let me know it. ' 

Cial. You ſhall; but I muſt beg another thiog:: | 

Mir. What's that? 

Cial. Only, to fave you and me Trouble, pray, when | * 
you have heard it, give no Counſel. | 

Mir. O! by no means, Sir, not for a: World. 1 
Cial. Why, tis no great Marten. TII kill Branca- * 
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doro. 
Mir. How! 5 
2 Cial. Nay, your Wonder is as unneceſſary as your Coun- | 
Mir. Have you conſider'd what you ſaid ? 1 
Cial. Yes; and I find it reaſonable, I admire you do 
not. 3 
Mir. Faith not I; I think tis an unreaſonable Thi 2 
kill an Aſs : Some think that Fools are damn'd for their 
original Ignorance ; thou- wou'dſt not ſend him to Hell 
on thy Errand, wou'dft? | 
Cial. Ha, ha! ſhou'd I, for fear of ſending him to Hell, 
let him enjoy my Heaven here. perhaps it grows in- 
different to you. 1 
Mir. Do you ſufpect, that Brancadoro Wealth has dribd 1 
me, Sir? F'thank 3 
Cial. I do not ſay, it has; but pot | = 
jeaousꝰ is like a Child that's froward; he e not wr he's 
out of Humour. Come, truſt all to me, you ſhall not be 
deceiv d; Tve a Deſign; ſpare me but for a few Minutes. 
Cual. Methinks, your Kindneſs gives me greater yx 
Than a bare Friendſhip cou'd: — Al. bs ex: By 
Of my Revenge on others yaniſh; — 
When I am too much preſs d with Mite | 
Be but ſo kind to give me leave to die. * [Exit Cialto. 
| Miranzo ftays and ſtudies. 
Mir. It ſhall be ſo.—If I can frighten him, and make 
him decline the Marriage with my Siſter, *'twou'd be ex- 
cellent; for certainly he's 8 4 9 Sm See where moſt 


luckily he comes. 

Enter Brancadoro. 

Now Fortune; yet, if this fail, IO fire _ 
7 
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dy at laſt. Noble, Signior, I was going to look after 
U | 


gr © What, I warrant your Siſter ſent to me; 

Tam coming. | 
Mir. No, Sir, *twas a Buſineſs of another Nature. 
Bran, Nay, 1 cannot ſtay to talk of: Buſineſs now. 
Mir: You muſt, Sir. 

Bran. Muſt, Sir! | | 
Mir. I think you muſt; your Honour will enforce 


Bran. Why, what has my Honour to do wirh't? Muſt ! 
Mir. It concerns it; and I muſt beg your Pardon, that am 
th unwilling Meſſenger. | | 
Bran. Why, if you be unwilling, let it alone; Il excuſe 
ou. | 
F Mir. I dare not, Sir; I am obligd fo far in common 
Ties that every Gentleman is bound unto another by; I 
was unhappy that it was-requir'd from me. 

Bran, Well, another time; anetlicr time. | 
Mir. None but this can ſerve, Sir; tis the laſt Requeſt 
that you will have from Signior Cialto: | 

ow. The laſt! well; that mollifies ſomewhar; What 
ist ? | : 

Mr. Why, it ſeems reaſonable; that as yeu have his Ter- 
tune, and are now going to poſſeſs his Miſtreſs ; he bur 
deſires that you wou d now be pleas d fairly to take away 
his Life too. | 5 | ; | 

Bran. What's this! I hope; I am not diſcover'd'by Ville- ' 
rorto ! _ quoth he! [Afrde. 
Mir Life, in his Condition, is but uſeleſs to him. 
Bran. Why, he may hang himſef. | | 
Mir. That he's unwilling to dos you ſhall try to free 
him, with your honourable Sword | 
Bran. Pll not try, Sir. 5 
Mir. You muſt, Sir; and for that End he ſtays for you 
hard by the Nunnery, in the Cypreſs Grove. 
Bran. There let him ſtay; yd, know, as well as I. I am 
ngag d, and cannot comm. 
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Mir. No Ingagement, Sir, ought to be above your Ho- 
nour. Beſides, mine will ingage me not to receive ſo 


flight an Anſwer. 


Bran. Why, tis your Siſter I am going to marry; is it 


not? | 
Mir. 1 conſider not that, Sir. N 
Bran. If Cialto ſends me a Challenge, I hope I may ap- 
point my Time and Weapon. | 
Mir. That I think you may.— Sure he dares not fight, 


does he? [ Afrde.. 


Bran. Why then tell your Friend from me, I'll meet 
him the next Day after I'm- married, any where: I'll not 
delay ſuch Matters as theſe. | 

Air. Why, he has Courage ſure. [ Aſide.) But, Sir, 'tis 
handſomeſt to end theſe Matters quickly. 

Bram. So twere, Sir, if a Man were free; but ſince I 


am engag d, I will be married firft, and then have at him. 


If he be in Haſte. to fight, let him faſten a Quarrel on ſome- 
body elſe, to wa away the Time. till I am married. 
Mir. *Slid, he amazes me. | [ Afede. 
Bran. Thus, Sir, I ſhallpreſerve my Honour every way; 
I hope he-underſtands himſelf as well as I do. 
Mir. There is no Help, this will not do. How 
the Raſcal has cozen'd me! — well —— who knows 
but he may be valiant? ¶ Aſide.] This is your Reſolution, Sir? 
Bran. Ay marry, Sir; nor will I alter it. | 
Mir. I ſhall acquaint Cialto with it, Sir, and then attend 
you to your Nuptials : Farewel, Signior. 5 
Bran. You ſhall be welcome, Sir. Ex. Miran. ] There 
will be a fine Sight, I pay ſome on't. Ha, ha, how-I have 
couzen'd em! Miranzohas no Mind I ſhou'd have his Siſter, 
and ſo they agreed to frighten me from't; I found it; poor 
filly Fellows, *rwas too late; I have promis d to meet Ci- 
alto the next Day after I am married, that is the next Day 
after he is dead; *Tis the ſame Thing; um — but if 
Villerotto ſhou'd fail J were in a fine Caſe, poſitively ingag d 
to fight with him. LIl look him, and make ſure Work. 
I grow horribly afraid to think of fighting, tho' I never 
intend to come to't, | [ Exit, 
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SCENE IV. 


Enter Montalto ſolus. 
Mont. What has this Raſcal perſwaded us to! Nay, ra- 


"ther, what have I perſwaded my ſelf to! To fancy 1 have 


Courage, and know all the while what a dangerous Lie tis 
to own it; for I had talk'd fo loudly of my killing, that 
*twas very probable I ſhou'd be ſet to work; and as luck 
is, tis to kill one that will not eaſily be kill'd, unleſs I 
cou'd catch him aſleep: Wou'd this rhetorical Gentleman 
had his Money again. He gave me Earneſt very formally. 
The Devil's to raiſe Forces, and he's his Agent to give the 
Preſs- money. Here come my engag'd Friends. — What 
made ye ſtay behind? BE | 
| Enter 1, 2 Companions. 5 

1 Com. Why, the Gentleman, you know who-—— . 

Mon. That hir'd us to do you know what. 

1 Com. Had ſtill more to ſay to us: he's very earneſt. 

Mont. I had rather he were in Jeſt. [Afede; 

1 Com. He promiſes to double our Reward, if we ftrike 
home, and loſe no Opportunity; we ſhall hardly have ſuch 
another Bargain. 

Mont. That's likely ; for *tis very probable we may te 
hang'd for this : I find I have more Conſcience than I 


* thought I had. | 


1 Com. As good hang as ſtarve ; nay, Captain, if you're 
in Dialogue with Fear and Conſcience, I ha' done. 
Mont. I do but caſt the worſt, to try your Spirits: I am 
a2 Villain, if Fear be not Gentleman-uſher to Conſcience; I 
thought I had had no ſuch thing; now I am afraid, I find 
' T haye a moſt troubleſome Stock of it. > FO | 
| Enter Villerotto. 
Um the Devil has ſent his Reſident again; 
the Fiend knew T had a good Thought or two, and his 
Agent's come to treat for em; yet if I fall back, hell cut 
my Throat, that's certain. | DLAſide. 
Vill. Gentlemen, ſome new Thoughts made me over- 
take you; Tis to tell you, I am now reſolv'd ſtill to keep 
| | | near 


* ——— —ä — — * 
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Part in th Action. | | 
Mone. 1- wou'd afford any one a Penniworth of my 

Share. | . [4feae. 

vill. Tt were a Fault to doubt your Courages; but 
Words waſte Time; no more: Go preſently and ſtay. for 
me in the Cypreſs Walk that leads unto the Nunnery. 
EEx. Mont. and Comp.] This Captain, methinks, looks 
lomething ſuſpiciouſſy; I muſt not be long from them: 
My Sword ſhall male ſure Work. | 
| | Enter Brancadoro. ; 
How - my wiſe Maſter! What Buſineſs ſends him hunt- 
Bran. Villerotro, haſt bargain'd ? Caftruccio has ſent me 
Word, that he has got his Neice's Conſent: But all's one 
for that; if thou canſt not get him killd, they ſha'n't get 
me to marry, for a Reaſon beſt known to my ſelf: Vet 
prey thee bargain as cheap as thou canſt; for all that, I dare 
truſt thee tho to uſe thy own, Diſeretion. 
Vill. I will do more than uſe my oven Diſcretion; III 
uſe my Sword too: ' Go: marry, Sir, and think not of a 
Bran. Haſt got him diſpatch d already? 

Pill. As good, Sir; tis ſure. | 3 
Bran. But had I beſt marry before it be quite done? 
Vill. Fear not, Sir; truſt to my Care and Faith. 

Bran. But be ſure. | 
Vill. Nay, if you ſuſpect me, Sir. 8 
Bran. Why, — fall back, fall edge; let 
him meddle with me if he dares. Piſpateh quickly, good 
Villerotto. i [:Exit; Brancadoro. 
Fill. Vet again! he needs not doubt me, if he knewall; 
but when tis done I muſt propoſe ſome conſiderable Con- 
ditions to ſet up for my ſelf, and leave his wiſe Worſhip: 
Fe dares not but conſent ; the Guilty muſt oe 
Submit to be the Slaves af theſe: they truſt, [ Exit. 
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Enter Bottolo. 


Bot, LI OW that Fire-brand the Cook ſputters! there's 
1 ro coming near to have a Cut for Breakfaſt. I 
am a Villain, if the Butler too be not grown as outragious 
a Bcaſt as he. What Coil's here! — | 
| | Enter Taccola, 3 
O. Mother, — how! — What, you in a Pelt too! Do the 
Quinces prove rotten? or is all the Bisket-flabber ſpilt? 
Facco. Out upon thee, thou tak'ft Care for nothing; ſhe 
has been my Charge theſe ſeventeen Years, and I do not 
mean to quit my Care yet a while. + 
Bot. Yes, Faith, Mother, you muſt deliver up; ſhe's 
going to have another Governour, and, as luck will have 
it, as old as your grave {elf : We are like to plant our fair 
oung Twig in hopeful Soil; does it not trouble you, Mo- 
er ? THEO 8 


Tucco. What's that to thee, Sirrah? Thou art ever full of 
roguiſn Thoughts; the Man may do well enough; Age is 
not ſo contemptible. 

Bot. Nay, I dare ſwear, Mother, you believe you cou'd 
JT the youngeſt of them all with wondrous Prow- 
" | 

Tacco. Come, leave your prating ; the Bridegroom's 
near at hand, with ſuch > b Rane they are hard by: 
Nay, I'll tell thee what — Out uporrt, — what do I here! 
Ihe jelly will be fpoil'g, [Exit Taccola, 
Bot. O take care of that, by all means; the old Gentle- 

maa will need it. „ 


Mor. How now, Sirrah? what, loit ring here? the Com- 
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pany's juſt coming to the Gate; get you gone, and mind 1 
your Buſineſs within. Why Daughter, Daughter. 
# _ Emilia appears atove. 
ſalute you with Muſick preſently. I had almoſt forgot the 
chiefeſt News; this Day the fair Samira, Caſtruccios 
Neice, muſt marry the great and rich Brancadoro's Heir. 
Be ready, Daughter, I cannot ſtay.— Hark,— they come. 

Emil. Governeſ*, Taccola. 1 I 


Tac, Here, fweet Charge. | 2 


Emil. Come, it muſt be your Part to tell me the Names 
of every one; have you inform'd your ſelf? 3 
Tac. Yes, yes, I know them all. 
Emil. Peace then, and obſerve. 3 
Enter firſt Nea; bearing Bays and Roſemary, then Moreno 
and Caſtruccio, then Brancadoro and Samira, then Mi- 
ranzo and others; As theſe paſs over the Stage, they ſpeak |: 
What be theſe Men? BON 8 -4 
Tac. They bear Love's Enfigns: you know the Gentle- © 
man that follows. | . 2 
Emil. Yes, yes, Who's he that leads his fair Neice? 7. 
Tac. The wealthy Brancadoro, who is to marry her this 
Day; they ſay he's an Aſs, though his Trappings be rich. 
Emil, A ſudden Wedding! but what young Man is that 
Bao GE, Dot Re pt 1 
* Tac. Ay mary, that's his fine Nephew Miranxo, 
Newly return'd from Travel. 
Eil. Peace; they 1 * 2 ary 
A, ſoon as the Maſque begins the Curtain draws, and Emi- 
tia appears; Miranzo keeps his Eyes fix'd on her all the 
while the Maſque is preſented. | 


be Perſons being all plac' d about the Stage, 
Enttr a Cupid, who waves an Arrow, and ſpeaks. 
Cup. Hymen, O gentle Hymen, come away. 


| Enter Hymen. GIN W ; 3 
Eym. When Loye's great God commands, I never ſtay. 
1 ; * 5 Cu). 


— ———ẽ— — — — 


1 - The Su RIS AL. 49 


Cup. Then light thy Torch. 

Hymn. For that I hither came, 

= And ſee tis ready to receive a Flame, 

Whenever by thy powerful Summons preſt. 
Cup. Then light it at that aged Lover's Breaſt. 


t the . i 
ccios N Where Time has been deſtroying, can there be 
Hei: 4 Warmth for him, much leſs a Flame for me? | 
ome. | Cup. Thoſe groſſer Flames that feed on wanton Hearts, 


Burn not in his; the ſharpeſt of my Darts. 
Had found no Way, where Nature frozen lies, 
hut that twas thaw'd by fair Emilia's Eyes. 

* Hym, Call hither all thy Votaries to gaze, 
That with ſuch Fires thy Altars ſtill may blaze; 
Not fed with looſe Deſires, but pureſt Hearts: 
So I my Torch may ſave, and thou thy Darts. 
= Enter Charon. 
Mi. Cup. But ſtay: what diſmal Apparition's this, 
5% That mingles Horror with approaching Bliſs? | 
Cha. Charon I am, that o er the Szygian Waves 
Watt only Fares that firſt have paſs' d through Graves: 
From thence I came, where all the Deſt inies 
Dio fit and ſmile at theſe unequal Ties 
„ © *Tis vain to fing an Hymeneal Note; 
j. Light not thy Torch, for I prepare my Boat. 
= . Hym. Why, Charon, why? ß 

Char. Know, I did lately view _ 3 

The fatal Siſters, whilſt his Thread they drew; 
The laſt Remains were on the Diſtaff put, _ 
And one prepar'd the feeble Twine to cut. . 
Eym. Fond Fool, go back again, and thou ſhalt find 
So fair a Thread with his ſo firmly twin'd, . 
No Deſtiny will venture to divide 
A Life that is with fair Emilia's ty d. 
J 5 7 ES. 
Char. What's this appears more bright, 
Than Souls prepar'd for the. Elyſian Light? 
Appear, appear, you fatal Siſters, come 
Before a Power that can reverſe your Doom, 

e, obey; tis juſt that Love and Fate 

Shou'd on the fair Emilia Nuptials wait. 
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Cup. Firſt, I reſign my Arrows and my Bow. 
Hym. The Fates ſubmit their dreadful Enſigns too. 
Char. Charon will leave his unfrequented Shore, 
And at Emilia's Feet lay down his Oar. | 2, 
Hym. Aſcend, aſcend, you happy Shades, and move 
In various Meaſures with the God of Love. 3 
Enter Spirits. Bs * 
Char. They come, they come! hark, hark! our charm- \ de 
ed Ears o 
Are ſtruck with Muſick from the e e = 
[The Spirits firſt dance an Antick; Then the Deſtinies © 
' join. in a grand Dante. 2 4 
Mir. How my Eyes are chain'd unto that glorious Ob- 
ject! ſhe acts like what ſhe is, a Miracle; and I am loſt in 
Wonder! . 
' Caft. Good Morning to my faireſt Miſtreſs: may but 
my Joys this Day, be yours for ever; I know not how to 
wiſh you more. 5 "i 
Bran. Uncle, muſt I bid her good-morrow too? theſe 
Spirits have ſo amaz d me, I can ſcarce fetch my Breatn. 
Caſt. By all Means. 1 4. 
Bra. Why then, — Good-morrow, Miſtreſs; tis Sig- 
nior Bracandoro bids; you good-morrow: I wiſh you 
as good luck as my ſelf. As I ſuppoſe, you may have 
heard of me ; for I am going the way of all Fleſh too. 1 
Mir. If I cou d ſpeak, I find I cantiot join in Wiſhes f 
this Nature: How my Soul ſtruggles in me! [dſide. 
Mor. Come down, Daughter, and meet us in the Hall, 
ſo to the Temple, where all Compliments are quickly en- 
ded. Come, Son, your Ceremony defers your Happinels 


The Curtain draws. Manet Miranzo. 25 | by 
- Mir. The lovely Apparition's vaniſh'd; O for a Spell to 
call it back again; but the black Spirits only are ſubject 
unto Charms, and not the brighter Angels: At what a di. 8 
lance the rp! 8 ifs het” 0 
Had the great God of Love us d other Eyes, A f 
He had at Rovers vainly ſhot his Dart: 
Hers had the Power alone to carry level to my Heart. 
How hapleſs muſt my Deſtiny needs prove. 
That in one Inſtant both deſpair and love!  [Exit. 
IS. Ss SCENE 


. 5 bh 
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SCENE II. 


= Enter Taccola and Bottolo. 


? Tac. Good Bottolo, {et theſe things upon the Shelf; I 
mutt ſtay here to give my Lady her things, ſhe's coming 
ann this way; I had forgot her Veil; ny. prythee do 
140 much for me. 
Bor. Well, well: Fox om t, take no Joy in this Wedding. 
Tac. Nay, pr ythee no Diſcourſe now, honeſt Bottolo. 
Bot. O rare! oneſt Botrolo! before Night youll {cold 
b. 4 at this honeſt Hottolo. 


- 
»..@ 1 By 2 
1 
2 
r 
3 
— 


Tac. Thou deſerv'ſt it twice, where I do it once; en 
Euter Emilia. 

Emil, What's the Matter? 

Bot. Nothing, Miſtreſs — Ah, tis a thouſand Pities,— 
Exit Bottolo, 

Emil. Have you brought my things, Governeſs? 

Tac. Ves, my ſweet roland 

Emil, Where's the Co y? 

Tac. They all ſtay _ 8 the Hall. 

Emil. I go, 1 As ers to go, Enter 8 

Mir. Stay - , ita V faireſt Maid of 2 

Emil. What s your Pele, Sir? 

Mir. I dare not tell her tis to gaze on "i [ 14. 

Madam, the Buſineſs I muſt acquaint you with, es 

2 Privacy; pleaſe you to command your Woman for a 

Minute to Withdravv. | 

Emil. Leave us alittle, Gorenels.. | 

Tac. By my trath a-comely Gentleman; bad luck been, 

this might have made the better Husband. Aſide.] Pray, Sir, 

be not 88 here's Buſineſs to be done .[ Ex. Taccola. 

' Mir, Not by the old Gentleman. I ama Stran- 

2 ger to you, Madam; my Buſineſs will ſeem ſtrange too. 

Fray quickly, Sir; I am ſtaid for. 
bom That's Part of it. 


Email, _ what? 
|  ir.: Why, of my Buſineſs, to deſire you not to go. 
1 K U What mean ms Sir? e do you gaze fo wild- 


ly? 
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ly ? I hope your Thoughts are not ſo much unſettl'd 5 | f 

your Looks; why do you deſire me not to go? 8 
Mir. Why, vou go to be married, do you not? 
Emil. Ves; what do you mean? Pray leave me. 


Mir. J muſt not, nay I cannot leave you. on 
Emil. Not leave me! What ts the Bulineſs that "BA un 3 


ſeaſonably you ſtay me for? 0 
Mir. I know I have done ill to trouble you; but who F 

can help it; Love and Whirlwinds will have their giddy 7 bf 
Courſes: The Story's ſhort: I ſaw and lov'd you. Wor- 86 
der not; Lightning burns at a Yd, when leſſer Fires do i 


by degrees conſume. 1 
Emil. It is not well to give me this ſtrange Trouble 1 
How did you come to meet me? pray ſay no more: ] 3 
muſt obey, and marry. | 4 
Mir. Do, and be happy.——'Tis true, I might hace 
dy'd without afflicting you; for that I ask Forgiveneſs. - 
Emil. I forgive you freely. 
Mir. 'This then finiſhes my Wooing. I 
He draws a Poryard, || 3 
Emil. Hold; you do not mean ſo af! 4 
Mir. mean thus, ſoberly. 1 
Emil. Where is your Neaſon and your Jaſlicr, Sir! | 
think on't; wou'd you rob another of his Right? your near 8 
Relation too! | 
Air. Not by dying, do I? 
Emil. That offends Heaven, at whoſe. Diſpoſal you | 
ought to be. 2 
Mir. I am ſo; you are my Heaven here, and you dif- | 
poſe me to my Fate. Þ 
Emil. Why d'you cruelly diſturb me?Tiknow ou dere not | 
beſoi injurious as to deſtroy at once your ſelf,and all my Peace. 
Mir. You miſtake; Alas! I have not Courage enough Þ* 
to try whether or no I can endure to live. 1 
Emil. Oh, you have ruin'd me! what: ſhall I do! I 
Mir. I am 1 orry I have troubled you, indeed I am; but 
you began to plague me firſt : I was at Peace with Woman- * 
kind ; that is, I lov'd none, till your Eyes began the Quarrel. 
Emil. What wou'd you have me do? how can. I no- 
x void this Marriage, ready for the Temple, ingag d by my 
Obedience, and my Promiſe! 1 Mir. 
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Nr. You may pretend a ſudden Sickneſs, Madam. 
= Emil: I reed not much pretend it. [4/zde.] But what is 
your Deſign in this? Wo | 88 
Mir. I dare not name a Pardon at the firſt; I only beg 
to be Repriev'd, that I may try if it be poſſible to love 
you leſs, and you may try to love me more: but if you 
* "think it too much Mercy to Reprieve me, e my. 
on Sentence quickly, you ſhall find me your faithful Execu- 
tioner. 3 | 

Emil. You preſs me ſtrangely ; I dare not be the Cauſe. 
of any Murther: Live I will not marry ; by all that's 
good I will not: but from this time ſce me no more, 
cruel Diſturber of my Peace. 3 
Mir. I loſt mine firſt by ſeeing you; and though I pro- 
4 4 1:d to obey one Sentence, yet this is too hard, dying's 

* "eaſier: I cannot promiſe never to ſee you more, and live, 


1 
1 
72 


Emil. Be gone, and leave the moſt unhappy of all Wo- 


men. 
yard Mir. I go: remember only this Vow I leave behind, 
Never to live to ſee you wretched or unkind. [ Exit. 
gi“ (8 Emil, Ah me!——T need not wholly counterfeit Sick- 
Au neſs; I have an Ague in my Thoughts, which ſhakes my 
ner soul; I ſhall grow faint indeed. Governeſs! 
„ . = - 
| 7 Tac. O, ſweet Charge, there's old calling for you. 
you Emil. I cannot go yet; lead me to my Chamber; I fear 
_— I fhall grow ill. | NI 
zac. How, how! 
| = Emil. Pr'ythee Peace. No 
not Tac. Why, what, a God's Name, hath this young Fel- 
cans owe done? what, is he gone, and left you? gd 
ougn Emil. Nothing, nothing; pr'ythee along. I fannt. 
4 | | e 


$f NLO 


; but SCENE III. 
; 5 Enter Bottolo. | = 
Bor. Hey day, what doings there's within! Signior 

y my 6 By 1 * 1 7 i his M; . a ere within! Signior 
+, Prancadoro has loſt his Miſtreſs ; by this time they are hun- 
ing on a cold Scent, or elſe have quite given her over. 
I C 3 I 


. 
i > 
Wo 
Ng 
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I wonder my Miſtreſs had not the Wit to run away, ani ©» 
hide for good and all, from her old Caterpillar. Hark, 
there's a new Noife within, [ Noiſe within.) and louder x 
too than ever; I'm a Villain if I don't fancy I hear Tzccolr's © 
Shricks a Note above them all; what ſhould this mean? 
Enter Brancadoro. 4 
Bran. O, Fotrolo, did'ſt thou fee my Miſtrefs? As I live 7 
and breathe, I never took more Pains a Squirrel-hunting, 
than I have done in ſeeking her; I would: give any thing 
3 to any that could but bring Tale or Tidings of 
Bor. That reaſonable Reward would prove a e. 2 
Bran. Come, Bottolo, pr'ythee come and help to wer 3 
her. Exit Brancadoro. 
Bur. 1 had rather help to hide her from ſuch a covetou 
rapouring Coxcomb. Rio now! I 
Enter Moreno haſtily. | 
Mor. O Bottolo, Bottolo! run, run, Bortolb. 
Bot. Whither, Sir? | 1 | 
Mor. Any whither; run, run, fetch a Phyſician q ric g 
ly— , my Daughter, my Daughter! oohat, ar F 
thou here yet? 7 . 
Bot. Why, what ails my Mitres? 
Mor. Dying, dying; ſhe 1 ſuddenly, and les with 


% or” AY . ̃ ͤuÄ ] 


_—_ a Is of- Life. 
| pretty Wedding tow ards; poor Soul, wha, en 1 
Lin her to be afraid to claſp'd by an old Ivy, whole 1 
Embraces never ſuffer any thing to proſper? |: 


Mor. Art thou not gone yet? Run quickly, Sirrah, | 
Leonardo the Phyſician; all the haſte 52 canſt, | 
Bor. T knew there wou d no good come of this Wed- | 3 F 


ding, firſt or laſt, I go, Sir, I Bottolo 
Enter Caftrocclo. n * 
Caſt. O Miſchief! No hearing of my Neice! 15 


_w_ My Daughter, my Daughter's going. to 
And my Neice is quite gone: every Corner has | | 
i ſcarch'd, but no finding. her. Oh, oh, wie a fad 7 


Day is this! 1 
Mor. Never a hopeful Morning ſo Oo ercaſt! | : 
cf. O my Miſtreſs! O my Neice! Undone, undone! a 

i Mor. 
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Mor. Let's in and adviſe together; I have ſent Bottolo 


"SCENE VV. 
x Enter Miranzo. | 
Mir. There's yet ſome hapes; the ſubtle Politician that 


cannot reach his Ends in Peace, throws all into Diſorder. 
Z He ſuatches athers firſt from their Enjoyments, and that 
makes way for his Deſigns. I find we are alike; for 
Peace mult be more fatal than Love's civil War to me. 
What a World of Thoughts naw offer their troubleſome. 
Service to me! Wau d my Man Bapeiſta were come Flea- 


= ven prevent Miſchance; I cannot douht his truth: I truſt- 


ed him to help my Siſter's Flight to the Nunnery: no. 
way was left at laſt but that, to cozen Branca daro of her ; 

che Fool had almoſt lawn her ta a Mark. O Cialio, L 
haue ſtrange News ta tell thee. 


Enter Cialto. | 
Cial, Your Looks expreſs as much — I thought Sor-. 


id row Wildneis had hung upon. no Brow but mine. 
2 Whare have. you been? what, is the Wedding finiſh'd? why 


I are you thus confus d hal- here's Samira 


Mir. Not married to Braucadoro, nor ever ſhall. 
Cial. O, my beſt Friend, . my Fears; how ſafe 
© 


TI am in thee! But where is ſhe? 


Air. You fhall know preſently; 1 N my Man 
Bapriſta to wait my coming to this P 
5 dent has brought me ſooner than I thought. 


ace; but an Acci- 


Cial. Bleſs me! What Accident? In thine Eyes appears 


2 a ſtrange Diſorder. 1 
Air. Na, no, no 772 Matter; we may be Friends, Sir, 
à your own Rate; 


, te; Lam turn d Lover too. | 
Cial. Why, 'tis.impoſſible! Wha, Miranzo! he that us d 


to brag his Heart was fortified with Scorn and Chearfulneſs! 
a ſal 


Mir. O. Sir, I rejoyce you are in ſuch perfect Memo- 

Ys, but ſee, Bagtiſta is return d. Now, what News? 
| | Enter Baptiſta, 

Bapt. As you directed, Sir, I found an Opportunity that 


2: favour'd the Deſign your Siſter had: the idle Perſons, that 


C 4 had 
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had no Buſineſs but to mind others Actions, I got into 


the Cellar, whilſt ſhe made her Eſcape, 


Mir. To the I 
Bapt. Thither ſne told me ſne would go. 


Mir. Tis well. 


Cirl. How! to the Nunnery! ſhe may be willing to ſlay | 1 
there, tis probable; for nothing here below is worth her 
Love: I find I cannot yet ſubmit; my Paſſion will reſiſt, 1 


though Heaven it ſelf does prove my Rival. 


Exit Cialto haſtil. 
Mir. Cialto, Friend Cialto! — he's gone. Hey day, 
how Love tumbles us about! yet I admire not now at this 


Diſtraction; for mad Men wonder not at one another. 


Bapt. But, Sir, I have ſtrange News to tell you; the fair 1 
Emilia, with her old Governeſs, is fled to the Nunnery too. 7 


Mir. How! is't poſſible? : 


Bape. Tis certain, Sir; and to that Purpoſe ſhe left a a 
Note upon her Table: all the Houſe is in an Uproar, and |” 


fancy *twas a Plot between the Ladies. 


Mir. Above my Hopes ſhe then has kept her Word, not 4 
to beſtow her ſelf; but what a Devil does ſhe do at the | * 
Nunnery? that may be worſe than th' other; if ſhe ſhou'd |* 


2 


turn Nun now; like enough; when People are croſs d and | 1 | 


vex d, they grow Religious preſently. I muſt do fome- | * 
2 How my Thoughts work, [he ſtudies.] heaving 


like labouring Moles within the Earth! Ha, Baptiſta. 
Bapt. Sir. | 


Mir. Haſt thou not told me thou haſt a Brother is a Friar? | 


Bapt. I have, Sir, in the next Convent. 

Mir. Cou'dſt thou not prevail with him to lend me a 
little of his Holineſs? . 

Bapt. What mean you, Sir? . 
Mir. Nay, I mean none of his Prayers nor Meditations; 
at this Time J have no uſe for a good Thought: tis his 


Habit only for a few Hours; Tl not abuſe it, on my Ho- 


nour; thou dar ſt truſt me, dar ſt not? 

Bapt. You cannot doubt that, Sir; and I am ſure my 
Brother's Thoughts of you are as mine are: III try pre- 
ſently, if you pleaſe, Sir. 3 3 
. Mir, 


2 * 


his 


Mir, 
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Mir. Come, III g 


57 
along with' thee; for a eme br re- 


quires ſome haſte: thy Care ou r ſhall be 5 


3 Enter — MED . 
3 Mor. Worſe and worſe! my Daughter, my Dazkie! 
| 3 cozen'd, abus d and cheated! Signior ee Ne 
| doro, where are y u? | 
Enter Caſtruccio and Brancadoro. 
Caf What's the Matter? 
Mor. Oh, my Daughter! gone, fled, run away, with 
* 04d "Ao org | 
Caſt, How, fled and gone! 


—_ 


Mor. Gone, gone. 

Bran. My Miſtreſs ſhew'd her the way. — Villerotto all 
let him alone now, if I cou'd but find him. No Wed- 
| dog, no Killing. | [ 4/rde. 


Enter à Servant. | 
any News yet? where's my Nephew 


* How now ? 
IrAnz0 ? 


Fa Serv. He's not in the Houſe, Sir. 


Mor. We are all abus d and cheated. = 
Bran. I am cozen'd too of my Miſtreſs; but as long 

s I can keep my Money, the Care's the leſs. 1 1 
Caſt. It is in vain longer to vex our ſelves; let's in and 


cConſult; then, if we judge it fit, well go together to the 
5 Nunnery, and there make our Dormands. you. for your | 


g Daughter, I for my Neice. 
1 Mor. You adviſe well; come, let us not delay: Signior 


1 | Brancadoro, you mult along too. 
Bran. With all my Heart; Ilong to ſee whatthe Mean- 
7 ing of theſe Tricks are: my Body s cozen d, as well 


1 N N 7 


2 80 k NE VI. 


5 Enter Montalto, and two ale 
2 Mont: We xe.marycllouſly kept on Das not one A 
arm yet? 


ek 
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1 m Our Scout is watching for Intelligence; to fo | 
truth, the Gentleman takes a world of Pains. 7 1 
Maut Wou'd he wou'd take leſs; he pays well, and | 4 
tis no Matter how long tis a doing. ©. 
2 Com. What, are you ſqueamiſp yl, Captain? b 
Mont. Pox ont, I can't conceal my villainous Appre- © 
benſions from theſe Raſcals; without doubt the Rogues 
are as timorous as Tam, though they hideit better. ¶ Afrde, 
Enter Villerotto-with another, and pulling in Samira. 
How now? what's here to do! J 4 
Vill. Nay, do not ſeem angry: this is ſtrange rambling { 
on your Wedding Day. © 
Sam. Impudent Raſcal, hiked me: how dare you af. 2 
ſume the Boldneſs to examine me? ® 
Vill. Spoil not your good Face with Frowns; tis tono | 
Purpoſe; You muſt be my Prifoner. 0 
Sam. Your Priſoner, Slave! 5 
Vl. Yes mine, till I know in what Condition you have |” 
leſt my Maſter; your Flght's ſuſpicious; perhaps yave | 
murther'd him. 8 
Sam. No, the Fool's alive to thank you for your offt. 
ous Rudeneſs. 
Vill. Tf he be not, your Life ſhall-Gatisfie. 
Mon. *Tisnot in our Bargain to deal with Women. CAſde. 1 
Fill, There's ſomething more than ordinary; for guilty |! 
Perſons uſe ſuch Flights; here, take her away. L 
Sam. What, will you murder me? help, help. - 
Vl. Stop your Mouth, op Fl ſpoil the Paſſige to't, 
He ſhews a Dagger.) and make an Hole to let your Cla- 
mours out by th way, before they climb up to your "Throat 
Diter Emilia amd Taccola. 
What have we here? mere Quarry arry on the Wing? how 
the Covey's ſcatter d? ſure tis 'tis, tis Eynlia. Here 
has been ſome Miſchief practisd; Pll feize her too, elſe 
vother will want Company. Stay, who are you? 


Emil. Ah me! 
vil. Whither this way ſo faſtꝰ may be you cannot ſpeak 


for want of Air, III give * Nen > 7 6 


\ [He anvails ler. 
Pill. 


tis ſhe. 
* 05. Lamm ruin in'd; | 


— 


0 
x 
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vil. Troth, like enough; and poſſibly you have deſerv d it. 

Emil. Pray ſtop me not; but rather, if you have Pity, 
conduct me to the Nunnery. 

vil O, do your Miſchiefs prompt you to a Refuge? Pll 
find you out a Place of Safety. Two of you come along 
with me; bring them along too. 

' Tac, Raſcal, what doit thou mean to do with us? 

Vill. Nothing with your Antiquity. 

Sam. Conduct us to an Officer of Juſticez we dare ap- 

0. 

Vill. Stop her Mouths LIl confider what to do with you; 
bring them along, I fax. Do you wait here till I return; 
a Minute brings me back. 

Exeunt with 2 Women, Villerotto and the ſecond Compa- 
nion. 

Mont. Why, this is horrible Injuſtice; we muſt only it 
ſeems do the worſt Work. Why, methinks one might 


ſerve this unconſcionable Stomach : but it may be we, like 


Serving-men, may be permitted to fall to after him. This 
Plunder though ought to be divided among us that did 
the Duty. 

1 Com. Tis but reaſonable; perhaps he thinks that full 
Temptation cannot live in our hunger-ſtarv'd Bodies. 

Mon. Before I ſaw theſe ſprightly Wenches I thought fo 
too; but I am not hungry now: a Man has never any Sto- 
mach when he is over-heated. 

Enter Villerotto haſtily, with the ſoeon# Companion. 
pill. Whiſt, whiſtz this way, this way: now: bravely 


| ſeize the Prey: he's coming to you. 


Mont. Pox ot News: Now have I no Mind to the 
Wenches neither; this Fear ean wy: that Devil, that will 
„* nor Hunger, nor Peverty. 

Fi, Come, follow me; thruſt home and five.” 

Mont. Ay, Ay, ſo we 

Vill. Doubt not ty Rewnrd. OO CExeunta 
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SCENE VII. 


Enter Miranzo in à Friar's Habit, with a Friar and 
| 1 Baptiſta. 117 | 
Mir. Thanks, holy Sir; and pray be confident that! 
have no Deſign nor Thought which may abuſe this Habit. 
Fri. You are too noble. 6 : = 5 
Mir. In that reſt aſſured; now Sir retire, I need no 
farther your Protection. To 
Fri. Heavens dire& and ſend you Peace of Mind. 
Mir. Thanks, holy Father. Baptiſta, wait at my Un- 
cle's Houſe till you hear from me; I ſhall need nothing 
now but an old Shoe caſt after me. 
Bap. I will not fail, Sir.— This is ſtrange! He uſes not 
to be ſo diſturb d. |  [ Exennt ſeverally. 


SCENE VII. 


Enter Cialto folas. © 

Cial. Love's conſtant Diet is not Hope, I ſec; 
For mine wou'd then be ſtarv'd : but it is ſtill alive, 
And ſtrangely on Deſpair knows how to thrive. 
Vet think, Cialto, how prepoſterous tis 
To fear the Loſs of that wh 'twere unworthy 
In thee now to wiſh. 7 o4/ 
But though the Sun muſt at a Diſtance ſhine, _ 
It would an Horror in Mankind, | 
Shou'd they but fear he wou d for ever ſet. 


Though in this Place ſhe riſes a Degree 
Up towards Heaven, yet ſhe ſets to me. E 
Euter Villerotto, Montalto, and two Companions, with 


: their Hands on their Swords. | 
Ha! who are theſe, whoſe diſmal Looks are ſeconded: by 
their Poſtures! Which is your Way, Gentlemen ? 
Tou ſtare as if you had loſt it. 
Vit, No, we know our Way, *tis to thy Heart, and 
thus we force it. | : 


-Cial. *Fyjll be hard to find, 
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As they fight, enter Miranzo in his Friar Habit ; 
he ſnatches a Sword from one of them, 15 m hi 
Help the Aſſailants are beat off. 
Mir. What horrid Act is this! How, Cialis: 
Vil. Villains, make up; ſure I . n him: - 
Cial. So bold, Sir? ' | - - * 
Vil. Bold as your ſelf, Sir.— It is in vain; Hell 
take theſe Raſcallss. Ex. Vil. and the » 
Mir. What caus d this Play, Sir? | 
Cial. Holy Sir, you know' as much I. 
Mir. tow do you foal your ſelf? 
Cial. Hurt, Sir; but not to any Danger, as I W 
1 bleed: Your timely Aid makes my Life yours; I on d 
not have expected ſuch a Relief from any in your Habit. 
Mir. How, Cialto, do you not know me? not 
yet? Look again; ſure if you lov'd me, there's: no Diſ- 
cou'd hide Miranzo from you. 
Cial How, Miranzo ! O, my Friend, what means this 


Habit? 


Afr. You blced i J-ditc not pend the Timers tellyen 


all my Story; I doubt here was foul Play. One of theſe 


Villains I know to: be Brancadoro's Servant; but whither 
were you going? 

Cial. To the Nunnery; but pr ythee ſatisf⸗ my Leng 
ing, what's to be done in this Dilguiſe? 

Mir. A very pious Work, 1 aſſure eee 
I am going to confeſs my Miſtreſs, | 

Gaal 'T Thy Miſtreſ ! | 
_ You * remember r Uncle was in a afar : Way 


Mir. I frighted his Mitral awe , anb is this ds 
ſhe has taken Sanctuary; her I , going to confeſs; I 
ſhould be abominably out of imme 5; 

Cial, At what, Man? 71 4 

Mir. Why, if the thou'd confels among her Sins that! 
ſhe lov'd me, for one. 

ws You wou'd: abſolve her, w ou'd you net? n 


62 The SURPRIS AE. 


ir. Yes, and her Penance ſhou d be to continue in her 
Sin; but we taäfla here, fargattiog thy Condition. 

Cial. Piſh, I ſcarce feal my Hurts. 

Mir. Coma. our Adventuzes lye together; lean on me; 
nay, yet more; it enough, twill move the more 
Pity; thy Wounds and my Habit will witheut Doubt o- 
pen theſe charitable Gates. 47 | [ They knock. 

& Nun appears. 

Num. What is your BulineG, Father? 

Mir. IJ am ſent, from Father Fincentio, unto the Lady 

Emilia. | 
Nun. Here s no ſuch Peron. 

Mir. How} 'ris not the Cuſtom. of holy Places to deny 
Truths LO 

Nun, Nor is it now: praſtis d. 

Mir. Why her Father fent to Father nn imme- 
diately to diſpatch ſome holy Man, to reconcile her trou- 
bled Spirit, which. caus'd her to fly hither. 

Nun. She came not to this Place. 
7 Nor Samira, Caſtnucrio s Niece? 
n. By all that's boly, neither. 

— I dare nat but believe you, pardan me for prof: 
ſing you ſo far. 

- Nam. All Peace. dwell with you. He [Exit Nun. 

Cial. How, not here! did you not miſtake, Mir anzo 2 
and have forgot, and fent her to ſome other Place? - 

Mir. I am — : | | 
Cial. Do not wonder; you cannotloſe Liſten, lie. 
Air. Not loſe her _ 
Cial. J hope ſo; for tis probable ſhe knows your Mind. 
Mir. I ſcarce underſtand: yours, nor do you know: 
own; if you do, twill be ingenuous to ſpeak i — 
Cial. If I ſhou d be jealous, or diſlike any Thing, 
wou d ſeem: ridiculaus; ſuch Humours are only 
_ that either hape, — — — 
Wel— 1 wiſh our Siſter t go ont. 
_ Stay: nſider this cp the ory Time ti 8 
| into mean Suſpicions: You will repent... 
Cial. I do repent that I purſu d your Siſter 
With a Paſkes that hath our-liv'd all my — — 
| As 
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I know not — 
nen and no Man near him to enquire of 
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As if a Ghoſt ſhow'd love; for tis not I, 


But 'tis Ciao s Shadow that you —— 
Mir. It is indeed his Shade, or 


3 That bears no Shape of him, nor of his Wel. 


Cial. I know it but too well Yer rn 
May have ſo much Friendſhi left, at my — 
To give it out that I am de 
Mir. What's * pa Deſign = 
In that Report? 7 
Cial. Vou will not do it then? 
Mir. I wou'd know why. 
Cial. Nay then? 
' Mir. Come, your Humour 
Shall have its Courſe, I'll de't 1 a ue. 
But why ſhou'd J report that you are dead 
Cial. You ſaid you wou d notas me; 9 
To give out an Untruth; it may be ſhortl . ſo; 


In the mean Time I maſt'diff me bog 

As from henceforward I ſhall ever 

Reſemble:leſs and leſs vvhat once 

Things running to Decay grow - Momen | 

4 — —— — ſo do 7 N 

Fhat at the laſt the Name of Friend 

Will not fit you or me; for I ſhall be decay d, 

Never to be repair d again; and we muſt 
ſtance 


Still more and more, till at the laſt our Di 
Will grow ſo great that none will gueſs | 


We eber were united: 80 Lines | 
Both from one Centre dravyn, ſtill more and more vide: 


Till for the World at laſt they grow too wide: [ Exit. 
Mir, E forgive thee, poor Cialto; for I am fenſible 

What a Diſtraftion- s thee, by the Confuſion 

That throws my Thouphts into as much Diforder; 

For I have rais'd a War where Peace fill flouriſt'd,. 

In the calm Empire of Emilia's Breaft; 

And: ſhe is fled from me, back to . 

eee LE 

What is the Siſter fails! 7 

ſtand like one 


Fes 


| Pld 


_— 
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Yet there's a Providence above that knows 
bw; Roads which ill Men tread, and can direct 
iring Juſtice: The Paſſengers that travel 
in dhe wide Ocean, where no Paths are, 
— and leave their Conduct to a Star. 


ww. I 

| Enter Montalto, and his two Companions. | 

1 Com. T Roth, Captain, I did not perceive that daring 
T Shen talk of. — 

Mont. Thy Fears blinded thee, elſe thou might'ſt have 
ſeen what furious Thruſts I exchang'd with that Devil in 
a Friar's Habit. You are a courteous Gentleman, to lend 
your Sword at ſuch a Time. 

2 Com. He came behind me e de and verench'd 
it from me: Who wou 'd have ſuſpected a Friar for ſuch 


Tricks? | 
1 Com. All our Reward is loſt; if we might have it, I 


think we ſhou'd be aſham d to ask it; he that hir'd us 


was hurt himſelf. 


as for Tl ſnevy you what he ſhou'd have done; 

Obſerve : me. f 
Enter Miranzo, and Baptiſta following 4 4 Diſtance.” 

How now What Apparition s this, as a Friar? I hope, 


tis not another fighting Friar. Slid, tis he; my 
ous Apprehenſions go as true as a Sun-dial. What an un- 
lucky Poſture he has found me in! wou'd my Sword were 


up to the Hilts in him, or à Dunghil, eee 


wou g rc mg 
MI. What, more Miſchief towards? kam! ded for. 


them now; they are thoſe very Raſcals :——— — wt | 


Saline; Fellow again: Now. Heaven proſper my 


AI 
3 
5 


Mont. ac: of *oras his own Gauſs, and his own Fault; 


it. 
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How now, 


l have a fair Occaſion to improve them. 
Gentlemen? What means a Weapon drawn? 

> Mont. We, Sir, are Men that have been us'd to handle 
Swords; when there's no War to employ them, we play 
"> with em in Peace: I hope tis no Offence to have a Kind- 
neſs for our beſt Friends. Sure he knows us not. 

9 | [Aſide. 


1 Com. Alter your Countenance as much as poſlible, 
Captain; perhaps he may not know us. [ Afrde. 
2 Com. Fl ſeem blowing my Noſe, and ſo hide my 
Face.--'Slid ! I have no Handkerchiet to do it with. [ 4/: de. 

Mir. You ſtare as if you did not know me. 

Mon. Know you? how ſhou'd we know you ? 

Mir. No? That's ſtrange; one of you was fo civil to 
lend me a Sword lately; can you yet call me to Remem- 
brance? 

Mon. We — not what you mean; if we were 
Friends, we are not now at in. to anſwer idle Que- 
ſtions. [ He 2 to £0. 
Air. Nay, you muſt ſtay; come, no Bluſtring; 
| ided now, look you He ſhews a Sword pf 

: bis Gown. I ſhall not trouble you for a Sword again. 

Mont. Wou'd he had mine, here I cou'd wiſh it. [ Aſide. 

Mir. 1am forry I have an Egg Ann, to ask 
you; but yet it muſt be anſwer” 

Mon. Muſt! | 

Mir. Yes, muſt; and you wilt do it calmly, for all 
your ſtormy Looks. Bladder, if thou continueſt thus to 
ſwell, III make an Hole to let out your vain Humour, 

Mon. Tis well you are a Man of Peace, or elſe——- - 

x1 Com. Not half ſo much as he is. #Afede.. 

Mir. Never at Peace with Murtherers ;. impudent Vil- 
lains, who-hir'd you to that damn'd: Act of murthering the 
generous Cialto? Had not your Feet. been nimbler than 
the Sword, I'd paid you your Juſt, Hire, Sir——— Come, 


confeſs. . 
1 Com. We are undone. —Lord, how our Captainlooks 
big, and trembles all at once e de. 


Nan. We do not underſtand you. oh > fa 
Mir. Well, I cannot ſtay to parley; here, | take away 
theſe Raſcals Swords, | Mon. 
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Aon. How, our Swords! | 
Mir. Come, come; nay, it muſt be ſaz I know your 
gentle Natures. | | 


Mon. Why, Sir, I deny nothing to one of your I 3 


Mir. You wou d deliver them however. 
. 14.2 Com. Good Sir, diſgrace us not. 
Mon. Pox on't, wou'd-that were the worſt; how the 
Rogues ſtand upon their Credit? Ale. 
Aw. Diſgrace you! is that poſſihle? Come, deliver, 
deliver, or you ſhall have ours, d ye ſeo, where you do 
not wiſh them. | „55 
Mon. Well, our Religion abliges me tothis; but it.ſhall 
be upon Condition you uſe it well till you retura it; tis 
a good Blade. [bey deliver their Swords. 
Mir. It the Blade be good, you ſhall have a Knife aut 
of it, tis your only Weapon; this was not well mounted. 
Aon. Well, Sir, you are merry, and ve take our Leaves. 


Ai. ©, by no Means; you muſt deliver your ſelves 


Here, carry theſe Gentlemen Murtherers to Cial- 


up top 
6 Kiaſwman; theio are the Rogues he has been looking 
for; I leave them ta his Examination. 1 8 8 


Ae. O, good Sir, we will do any Ting. 
Mir. Away with them; Pl follow at a Diftance, if 


they ſtir; and d' ye hear e rwhiſpers to Baptiſta. 
2 Mwanzo. 


Bapt. Yes, Sir. Come, my Maſters. [v. 
Nan. What ſay you, Friends? umh This was a 
Bargain; wre ſhall never have ſuck another: How 
plagnily you gueſs dl we are not likely to live to make 
another: What ſay you to a Dialogue with Fear and Con- 


ſcience? 


* Com. Why, if we hang we ſhall be in no more 
Wants, and you'll be in no more Frights, Captain. 
Come along, Gentlemen of the peaceable Blade: 


Bape. | 
But, d' ye hear? if you can yet be honeſt, and confeſs truly 


and penitently, you may ſcape, I'll undertake it. 
Aon. We will confeſs all we know, Sir. 
1 Cem. Yes, and more too, if that will dot. 


| Bapt. Come, deſpair not: then. Eren. 
e v SCENE 
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SCENE Il. 


| 1 Enter, as to 0 Nunnery, a Moreno, Brancadoro 
_ and Bottolo, | 


Bran. It they be here, well fetch them our with'a Ven- 

geance: Knock, Bortolo, break the Gate down. 

3 | f Bottolo knocks. 
Bot. They are deaf, or elſe at Prayers. | 
Bran. Ay, ſo they had need, to as Forgiveneſs for all 

their Tricks. How out of Countenance, Uncle, will my 

Miſtreſs be when ſhe ſees: me? 

Cafe. And Miſtreſs: too, Nephew. 

an Why, there's one Comfort yet, they did not run 
aſter other Men; Id have made any Man ſmoak that ſhou'd 
have been fo bold to have ventird on my Miſtreſs. 
What, no Body come yet? Knoch thoſe be 
fine Tricks. olo knocks. 

Bos. Not a diſtreſſed Damſel „ 
ſacred Caſtlo: Nov one bolrs;\ we {ball have godly 
Exhortation » whether we get any Women, or no. 

Daten Na. 

Mio; What means this earneft: knoeking at the Gates? 
Bram What a foolifh ee we wou d come 
10 . 

Nun. Our Laws forbid that Men ſhou'd enter here. 


Bran. Fiddle faddle, Fl} come in; and fetch others out 


too; ſte, who ſhall ſay me nay. 

Nun. Uſe no rude Fo orce, *twill be a Diſtepect to Hen 
ven, as well as want of Manners: Is there a Cauſe for all 
this-Paſſion? 

Bran. Yes, that there is; here you ſhelter eyery Runs 

away: Bring em out, or Pll feeze you. 

Bot; Why, he'll beat her; tis a fierce Hector. 

Num. What is it you demand, or whom? 

Bran. Why, we demand Samira and Emilia: Here is 


her Uncle, and the other's Father. My Name's 
Signior Bramradoru; 1 Beard ort, h 
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Nun. I know not what you mean. 

Mor. *Tis true, holy Maid, uch we have loſt, and hither 
they are fled. 

Nun. Certainly, Sir, there are none ſuch here. But II 
go in and ask the Truth. | 
Caſt. We thank you. | [Exit Nun. 

Bran. *Slid, if Te had not. left her Tricks and Denials, 
1 wou'd have hit her a Dow(ſe in the Chops. 

Bor. Like enough; perhaps, he ne'er ck any Body 
in his Lite, and now wou fleſh himſelf _ a Wo- 

Enter Nun. 

Nun. Here are no ſuch Perſons as you enquire for. 

Mor. How, how! why my Daughter Emilia left a Let- 
ter upon her Table, expreſſing ſhe fled hither, for {ome 
Trouble ſhe had within her. 

Nun. There's ſome Abuſe in this; for but een 'now 
there was a Friar that enquir'd for theſe Ladies; he 
held a Gentleman ſeem'd hurt to Death: He was earneſt, 
$i u are I he was — as you may w to 


Bran. No, it 5 not pleaſe. us to be Gatishy'd, nor will 
we be ſatisfied; let's in and ſearch. That hurt Gentle- 
man- was Cialto, without Queſtion, — Now if I cou'd 
but find my Miſtreſs. [ Aſide. 

Nun. I hope, you do not mean to be injurious. 

Caſt. I hope, you do not think it lawful to conceal Chil - 
dren from their Parents ; 5; Gas wound be the Refuge then 
of every wilful Child. 

Nun. Pray, believe you! are not now bus dz by our beſt 
Hopes, there no are ſuch Perſons with our Wale we 2 
not for a World deny a Truth. 45 

Mor. This is ſtrange; but we muſt believe. | 

Bran. But we may chuſe, whether we will or no. 

Nun. Heaven reſtore eal you have loſt, and then preſerve 
it to you. 1 

Caſt. We thank you. I Exit Nun. 

Bran. Tll not thank her; a Pox of her Truths; u not 
be cozen'd by any holy Jugler of them all. 

Aor. Come, let's not neglect" to enquire ſome other 
Way; 
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Way; tis vain to linger here. Signior Brancddoyo; what 


Courſe take you? 

Bran. T'll go about a little Buſineſs, and preſently ſet 
ſome to enquire; if he be above-ground, III aye 
her. 

Caſt. Farewel, Sighior ; 1 well loſe no Time neither. 

[ Ex. Caltruccio and Moreno. 


Bran. Some Comfort yet, LE I have ſuch fair 1 
it 


—— s dead; now I ſhail keep my Eſtate quietly; an 
ou'd but find my Miſtreſs, I ſhou'd have her too. Now 
Fs roaring Lion's dead, I dare look after my Prey. Well,—- 
what's belt to do? let me conſider. 
Enter Villerotto. 

vill. What, is he ſtudying! why the Devil FAS he thus 
ſcem to ſearch for prudent Thoughts, that has not lodging 
in his Brains for one? Yet he ſtudies; ſomething is ia the 
Matter. Fortune that brought thoſe beauteous Priſoners 
under my Power, proſper me now in driving of my Bar- 


gain. — Sir. 


Bran. How now? — © Fillerotto, come juſti in the nick ; 
I want thy Advice and Help ; my Miſtreſs is not here at 
the Nunnery, . 

vill. How, Sir! not at the Matmery! — you told me 
that Emilia had left a Note upon her Table, that ſne was 


fled hither: and is neither here? 


eg Pox of her Note 3 neither ſhe nor Samira are 
. | Fm | 
Vll. Who told you this? b 
Bran. Why, a little harlotry Nu un. 
Pill. She lied ſure. | 
Bran. I ſaid ſo ; I was going once e hit her a Cuff oth? 


Ear, but that. ſhe told me ſome good News. 


Vill. What was that? | 
Bran. She told me a Gentleman was 4 and a Friar 


has carried him away; that's you know who. . gens 


any News? 
Vill. Yes; your Enemy is dead. 304% are 
Bran. For certain? © o <1; n 278 Ne 


Vill. So *tis reported generally. 


Bran. 
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70 The SUR PRISAL. 
Bran. Why, I have nothing then to fear but his Ghoſt; 


and if that ſhou'd be troubleſome, I'll quiet him, if Chri- 


gendom can afford a Conjurer. Now if I cou'd but find 
my Miſtreſs . ut Villerrotro, if any of the Rogues 
ſhou'd be taken that know thee — 

Vill. I hope not, Sir. 

Bran. Hope! is t come to that? Art not Sow 
ha? Now ſhall not I ſleep one wink this Night; I ſhall 


& -nothing but think and dream, and dream, and think of 7 


es, Serjeants, Bars, and Hangmen ; ; wou'd I had ne er 


ed with it. 
Fill. There is a Way, Sir, to ſecure you. 


Bran. Name it, name it, good Viilerorro. 


Fill. T muſt go plant, Sir, in another Country; then 


you are ſafe. 
Bran. Why, Faith and Troth, I ſhall be loth to part with 


thee ; but what muſt be, muſt be; Friends muſt part. 
odd I were were well rid of him. — ]— If thou 
think it fit, I ſhall be rul'd. 

Vill. And conſent I ſhall be gone. cs 
Dram. But againſt my Will, as 'm an honeſt Man; for 
let the worſt come to the worſt, I know thou wou'dſt 
not betray me, —— wou'dſt thou, Villerotto ? ha? 

Vill. Nay, I cannot tell what Operation a Rack and 
Torture might have on me; I am Fleſh and Blood. 

Bran. S0 am I too, I know it by my ſhaking. This 
was a Bugs Word; — wou'd he were gone. A 2 Jaw 


Nay, Villerotto, tis for th Safety 100: as well as ne, that 


I conſent ; when wou dſt go? 
Vill. Soft, Sir, ſomething is firſt to be conſider's on. 


Dran. What's that? What's that? 


Pill. Firſt tell me, Sir, is there no News of the la- 


dies? 


Bran. No, no; neither Tale nor Tidings. 
- Fill. Have Signior Caſtruccio nor Moreno heard nothing 


| neither! ? 
Bran. Not a Syllable;. I have told you all. 


Vill. Are not the old 3 mach bled? You 
bear your Lofles pretty well, Sir. 


Bran. 


ou 


Wo 


The SURPRISAL 71 
Bran. I have took on too, that I have, as much as the 


1 beſt of em; it has made me ready to hang my ſelf; but 
> while my Money's left Iſha'n't part with this World eaſi- 


ly; yet I wou'd give ſomewhat. more than TIl ſay, to get 

my Miſtreſs once again. | 

Vill. What wou d you give, Sir? | 

Bran. Nay, nothing. unleſs I were ſure to have her, and 

then ſure ſhe wou'd not run away again. | 
vill, What wou'd you give to marry her? 1 2 
Bran. Ay, ay, that's the Buſineſs that I am to look after; 

I muſt get ſome Heirs quickly, for fear the Braneauuros 

Race ſhould ceaſe. | -429 

> Fill. That were pity. [4ſde.] But if I cou'd be inſtru- 


= 


© mental, nay, the only Means to find your Miſtreſs out, and 


then marry her to you; what then? 
by 


Bran. Why, ſhe may run away afterwards, for ought I 


| ter that 'ewill be too late for 


know. 35 

> Jill. But what if I ſhou'd put you to Bed together? af 
Bran. Ay marry, Sir; do this, and Fl give thee twenty 
2 Crowns. 3 TH” a FE; 4 
F- 11. I thought {o. — You are wondrous bountiful: But 
not to trifle longer, look ye, Sir, if you fign this for my 
comfortable Subſiſtence, IIl be gone. | He ſhems aWWriting.] 
Ti to ſecure you ina certain Safety: and into the Bargain 
15 HP you to your Miſtreſs; you ſhall wed her, and Bed 


Bran. What is't? let's ſee. | 

3 Vill. There's the Sum, Sir. [He points in theWriting. 
1 | Brancadoro reads it. 
Bran. How! twyo thouſand Crowns a Lear III give two 
= thouſand of my Teeth as ſoon. 

pill. Why then take pow Chance, and I'll take mine: I 


muſt not ſtarve, nor wi 


Bran. But if thou ſnou'dſt not help me to her. 

” will, Then Il be gone, and forteit my Reward. 
Pran. I wou' d fain have her; but Twou'd fain keep my 
Money: But if I don't; he'll betray me, or cat my Throat; 
Tis a terrible dogged Fellow. [ #/ide.] Well, VIllerozto, III 


752 The SuRPRIS AL. 


think on't; come along, we'll go try if we can drive 1 7 
Bargain: — But doſt thou know where ſhe is? . 
Nil. That 1 do not tell you; tis enough, III run the. 1 
venture. Hark you, Sir. | [He whiſper, '3 
| Enter Miranzo in the Habit of A Friar. 2 i 
Mir. Ha! — tis he; tis Brancadoro and his Raſcal], d 3 
did attempt Cialto's Life: Fortune ſure has ofter'd them 
thus fairly to me, to make ſome Uſe of: I hope they know | 1 
me not; Þ1! try. Save you, Gentlemen; may t 
not appear rude to ask you, it you know one call d Siguior 
Brancadoro? 17 
Bran. Yes; I know * as . as I know my ſelf. 
Mir. ] have a little Buſineſs with him, Sir, and wou'd | h 
be glad to know where I might find him. 3 1 


Bran. Why, didI nottell you I knew himas well as my | 
ſelf? That's as much as to ſay, I am he, if you mean the 
honourable Brancadoro, Son and Heir to Brancadoro, who Þ 
was lately the great rich Senator. | 3 | 
Mirs Tis he, Sir, I mean, whoſc known Worth wade 5 
it a Duty in me to acquaint him of a black Scandal fome | 
wild Tongues have caſt upon him. 4 
Bran. What's the Buſineſs? if they talk of me, II. ale 
em hold their Tongues. 
Vill. How's this! fi 1 
- Mir. Itwill deſerve your Ear, Sir : The Cauſe that made | 4 5 
knowing of your Wrongs, ſuch I dare call em, was m 
y ſome Diſcourſe that happen' d of the unfortunate Cialtos | 5 
Death: There twas reported, that an idle Fellowr, who 
takes on him the Title of a Captain, gives out that he 
was hir d by a Servant of yours to murder him; and they 
talk, as if the, Captain, and his lewd Companions, had 
been ſecur d, at leaſt ſearch'd after, by the Dir oction of a 
Friar; but what Friar I cou d not hear. 5 
Vill. Plague on that hs! y Raſcal. in "9. U Aſp 7 b 
Bran. Hey, hey, a Frinr! What Frier, Villeratzo ?. L 
Vill. Why the Devil do you ask me?-I know: no Tria: 


One cer Concord) vu ud {ſc 
Mir. The 5 grow concern d; it: — 11 208 All. 55 
ö Brad. i mw ye hear? i tou con dſt be fre to he's In 
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ve :Þ me to Samira, and then wou'dſt be gone into another 
Country, 1 wau'd fign the Writing. 
the il. Ell do it, Sir; nor ſhall you ſet your Hand to't, till 
{pers I have ſhew'd you I can do it:—But hark you, Sir, if 
i if you ſhall then refuſe it, P11 betray all, | 

tht Bran. Like enough; I muſt do't. LAlide. 
them | 3 Vil. Ha,—a lucky Fancy mingles on the ſudden am 
now | my .crouding Thoughts; 'tis excellent; this Friar may be 
1ay ita FA Perſon, — Tl try him. Let me ſee, tis right. 
pair |} — If I joyn Brancadoro to his Miſtreſs, that way my 
2 Fortune's gain d; and to be fafe, this Friar ſhall make Emi- 
ia mine: that done, her Friends will ne'er endure to ſee 
ber Husband hang'd; though Brancadoro ſhare Part of the 
"7 Feaſt, yet by his leave T1l taſte both Diſhes firſt — Sir, 
pray give me leave to ask this honeſt Friar ſome Queſtions 
n relation to your Service. 
Bran. With all my Heart. 1 | 
Jil. You cannot tell, Sir, whether theſe Raſca's are yet 
in Cuſtody, or not? 
Mir. No, Sir. AE} 
il. Nor cou'd you hear what Friar this is? 
Mir. I am almoſt a Stranger in Sienna. | 
Vil, J like that. ¶ Aſide. ]— You have expreſt a great 


4 Kindneſs and Reſpect for my Maſter Brancadoro; poſlibly, 


Ajzae, 


made ir, I cou'd propoſe a Service you might do him, that 


„Was * might deſerve a large Reward. . 

(aito's Air. 1 ſhou'd be glad to have that in my Power, Sir. 
who Vil. Perhaps Men of your Profeſſion may ſcruple to do 

dat he a thing in private, without the Allowance of all Parties. 

they Mir. What mean you, Sir? 

„had Vl. Hark you, a word in private. [Whiſpers Miran. 

1 0:1 Þ7 Mir. Let me alone, Sir, to make good the Title, and 

I lt the Party ready for Poſſeſſion. {Aſide to Vil. 

£iſ:de. 3 Vl. O happy Accident! I am raviſh'd with my good 

I ͤ Fortune. LAſide. 

= Mir. What means all this? I'll try the bottom of it 


Aſide, WB vill Come, Sir, be chearful,and be confident. [To Brancad. 


* 


512 In a few y Hours, Pll make you ſafe and happy. — If your 
me : | ++ 11-0: | : Occaſions, 


[ Aſide. 
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Occaſions, reverend Sir, permit you to undertake what! 
have mention'd to you, Tilſhew you ſuddenly your Clients, | 
Mir. I am ready, Sir. | 9 
Nl. You muſt engage to Secrecy. : 1 
Mir. Upon my Holineſs. 4 
il. Nay, you have forfworn that already in your Diſ- 
courſe. 8 3 
Mir. Upon my Life, Sir. . 
Fil. Come, Sir, Io Bran. ] to your Houſe then, there you 
ſtall ſee what I will do in order to my Promiſe.— Sir, I hope 
this reverend Perſon ſnall receive Rewards proportionable to 
that Service he is engag'd to do you: — but=- when we 
come there Jo Mir. ] you, mult be pleas'd to uſe a lite 
Patience I have broughttogether the Perſons you muſt tie in | 
ſacred Bonds. I'll on before, Sir. [Exit Villerotto, | 
Mir. I ſhall obſerve all you dire&. " bf 
Bran. What does he mean, trow ? 2 
Mir. I cannot gueſs; but I believe tis ſomething in or- 
der to your Service. | 3 
Bran. Nay, tis a notable Fellow; and you wou'd ſay | | 
ſo, did you know as much as I: as cunning as my Mi- 1 
ſtreſs is, he'll go near to hunt her out, let her make as ma- © | 
ny Doubles as the will. Come, Sir, Tl bid you welcome 
at my Houfe; tis not the worſt in Sienna; you fhall take 
a full View of it. | 4 8 1 
Mir. You oblige me, Sir. [LExrun, 


SCENE III. 
Enter Villerotto ſoles. 


Vil. So, now to my Prifozers: 
A ſingle Beauty cou'd not have the Powyer 


To keep my Blood thus at high Tide; if one 1 
Permits my Veins to find but the leaſt Ebb, f let 


The other makes em rife, and ſo kept always 5 
Flowiag by one or tother's Eyes: 1 
And like my Blood, my Flames ſind no Retreat 
— | maſt allay my Fires, — or waſte 

In chis Expence of Heat. Come forth, come {o:th, | 
Eur 


at 1 
2nts, 


th, 
ENI 


1 Euter Samira, Emilia and Taccola. 


* | 2My Lady Brides; you wou d have made ſuch Fools 


% 


b 
3 


Men. Tis not amis to give you Jo 3 
Sam. What means the Villain? 5 
Emil. O give him gentle Words, his Loaks are dreadful. 
Sam. Give him Ratsbane. | 

Emil. O ſpeak gently to him! when I was a Girl they 
> us'd:to- frighten me with ſuch a one. I tremble. 


Fil. But the Villain dares revenge Bis Wron gs. 
8am. Who has injur'd thee? . 
Vill. He that did it will do ſo no more, I can aſſure you. 
Sam. What doſt thou mean? 8 


* 
1 
1 . 4 bi l LP 
| \ 1 n e 
8 ; E ²˙·;m oor a !! 
8 pics ork ie 8 8 e * e 1 os 


, 


4 by Cialto's Sword. 
Sam. Piſh. | | | 
nl. Tis true indeed; but I has more bold with him, 
and put in farther; he had no time to make a Will; 1 
doubt he left you nothing. 1 
Sam. What doſt thou mean, Screech Owl? 


plainly, Gialzo's dead; I Kill'd him in my own Defence, 
Sam. Villain thou lyeſt, in every thing thou lyeſt; he 
cou d do 8 g baſely; nor could thy Power reach his 
generous Life. | | 
' Vil. Why, in good truth, 'twas be that ſtirr'd my Blood, 
and made this Hole to let it out at; but 


OO . his Error, anddid 
Sreaific it; I thruſt, my Sword two or three Inches deeper, 
and that laid him to reſt. | | 


Sam. O Heaven protect us! 

i, Why now you run on that Miſtake again; no Help 
| N can come ſo quickly as you'll want it. | 1 
4 E Joe. Thou doſt not mean to raviſh us, doſt thou, Var- 


Vl. Us l canſt thou be raviſh'd, old Willingneſs? 


. 


Lac. How do you know, Jackanapes, whether I am 
willing or no? you never 270 yet. aol ge 
il. Nor ever will: This She-devil, will raviſſi me. Be 
quiet, or TIlſlit your Tongue; 1 2 ſee this. He ſhews a Dagger. 
5 8 Sam. 


— 
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Sam. Fear not, Emilia; the Villain dares not wrong us. 


Vil. Why, this Wound, as ſhallow as it is, was fathom d 


wil. Ob, you haue no Mind to underſtand; this tis 


» AS Luck wou'd 


8 
8 — — 
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Sam. O for ſome Help! Pl tear the Villain. 
Em. Peace, pray Peace, let me beg again — Good Sit, 
let's go, why do you fright us ſo? you dare not be ſo wick. |. 
ed as you talk. 
vil. Pretty; their different Tempers bring to my En. | 
j oyment Variety of Bliſs; in her Embraces I ſpall enjoy a 
calm and childiſh Innocence; in th' other, Loftineſs off 
Mind and Spirit; as if kind Nature had preſented now al | 
that ſhe cou'd produce, for me to rifle. E] 
Emil Do you not hear me, Sir? I pray releaſe us: yu! 
have no Cauſe to keep us Priſoners; yet we will pay i | 
Ranſom. | A 
Vil. Why, ſo you ſhall before you go pretty one; ist 
more unjuſt for you to be my Priſoners, than me to be | 
your Slave? - 


Sam. Our Slave! | E 
Vil. Nay, put not on a ſcornful Look ; I ſhall not beg 
your Pity. N : 5 t 
Emil, But we are willing to beg yours, good gentle Str, . 1 
Sam. Beg not ſo meanly: he dares not injure us. = 
Vil. O, by no means; why that Frown? thoſe Storms ſhall | f 


caſt away no Heart of mine; Ill force my way to harbor 
in your Arms. 5 A 
Sam. What do you mean ? #i 
Vil. T mean to make my ſelf as fortunate as Man canhe Þ_ 
in his full-crown'd Wiſhes; I will enjoy you both. 8 
Tac. Which two d'you mean? | . 
Tac. Pox on thee, wou dſt thou be one? Nay, wonder 
not, nor bleſs your ſelves, unleſs it be in Admiration of 
my Juſtice, ſhew'd to the equal Power of your Beauties; 
you may ſee the Image of it every Day; tis in the labou | 
Ting Bee, that gathers Sweetneſs from every Flower that 
contends in Beauty. : 
ac. By that Simile he ſhould go near to venture on u 


all. 
Sani. Monſter, dar ſt thou entertain a Thought of ſuch 
Woo 3 = 
Vil. Alas, tis paſt that, I am almoſt ready for Action; þ 
yet for all that you ſball be honeſt Women when I har 
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© Fmil. For Heaven's Sake, Sir, what mean theſe dark 
d Sir, © Expreſſions; I hope they include no Evil. 
vick - Vu. Not any; perhaps you may ſcruple it a little at the 
flirſt; but I'll allow you ſome ſmall time to conſider on't: 


En. 1 what an excellent Contrivance *twill be! you ſhall have all 
Ih: > Love's ſtolen and ſweeteſt Joys, and yet be honeſt; come 
OI EY ; : | 


prepare. ve 
walk Sam. For what? 
Vl. For my Embraces. 
yo! Sam. For thoſe of Snakes firſt. 
ayif. il, O, mine are gentler far. 
„ Sam. Villain, thou 
ist Emil, Pray Peace, and let me beg once more, upon my 
obe Knees; Pray, Sir, do not affri ght us; I know you cannot 
mean the thing you threaten; you are too wiſe, by our 
VDnhappineſs to bring on your own Ruin. 
beef VI. Ha, ha! why,you will not publiſh your own Shame; 
| | this will not do; no, if I were ſure that Death waited for 
Sir.] me, as ſoon as I had crown'd my Paſſion and Revenge, I 
” wou'd think it a good Bargain, to chop a little time for 
ſbal] fo much Satisfaction. | | — 
our Þ' Sam. Be merciful, and kill us. 7 | 
> Vil. That's to be cruel to my ſelf but I trifle time: a 
little Buſineſs calls me; be wiſe, and meet my Embraces 
' willingly ; if not, know your Doom; for by thoſe Powers 
that govern me, Love and Revenge, Tl ſaerifice both 
your Enjoyments to them,. ſo ponder till I return. 


| [Exit Villerotto. 
Emil. Ah, Madam, what ſhall we do? | 
Sam. Die, Emilia. | | 
Emil, When, Madam 
Sam. Preſently. 
Emil. Alas, I tremble at your naming it. 
vi Sam. Why do you ſhake? you muſt die one Day? 
a Emil. I know it: by that time I may be willing; old 
uch Age, or a Diſeaſe may make it welcome, at leaſt more 
= gentle than it now appears by an approaching Violence— 
t 


at Sam. Orather, with a juſter Apprehenſion, recount the 
lingering Tor ments a 3 or old Age may bring on; 
3 | a 


nil. 


78 The 8 uA 41. 
4 violent Fever may make the Body a Furnace for the 
Soul to. ſuſſer, not to live in; or old Age may take away 
our Reaſon, and the uſe of Senſe and Faculties, and rob 

che Body and Soul both of their Eyes: this way a Minute's 
Pain aſſüres Felicity for ever. d en 
Emil. Which way fyou'd we do it? 


Sam. See, this I had {ill about me in all my Fearsof be- 


ing forc'd to be made Wife to Brancadoro: | She draws a 
ſhort Dagger.) why do you wink? the Brightneſs of it 
ſhines moſt lovely in my Eyes, when I but think what 
Service it may do in ſending us to a pefpetual Peace. 
Emil. Can a Soul be carried through a Stream of Blood 
to Peace in tother World? ist not a Sm to deftroy Life? 
Sam. Tis to avoid a greater Sin we do it: Dare you, 
tay, can you live ſtain'd with this I tremble more to 
name or think on that, than on the Death that will pre- 
vent it. But I have gr n you my Opinion, and will af- 
ford you my 2 if you ſtay behind me you will re- 
pent, among thoſe Miſeries that I am freed from. 
Eni. Oh! do not fpeuk of leaving me behind you, 
To the rude Paſſions of this horrid Villains; 
J know not how to live without Was 
Nor die, but as you teach me 
Pray blame me not, nor take it ill of ME: 
Sick Men, Oy are told, and do believe 
That Health is offer d in a bitter Potion, 
Shrink at the taking of it; *tis no more in me:: 
I know, at laſt I ſhall chuſe Death, rather than Shame; 
——— Yet Iknow not how 1 ſhall endure to hurt my felf, 


I have cryed when Thave but cut my Finger. 

Sam. That only was, becauſe *twas unerpected; your 
Reſolution now for a juſt Cauſe will make this welcome, 
and prepare you for it. 9515 ny I 
Emil. 1 Nr I ſhall hardly ſtrixe home,. then I 
may — all that Shame and Miſchief 1 would ayvid; 
gy fo r N 
E:. To kill me firſt. | | 

Cam. That were to cornmit Murder. 8 

Emil. Why, have you a better Title to your owt! ra 
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than unto mine? you purchas d one no more than you 
did t other; there is no Contract, or Permiſſion, granted 
from Heaven, that allows the Difference. 
Sam. But alas, my ſweet Emilia, I never ſhall endure 
to hurt thee. . 5 
Emil. Nor your ſelf neither, did not that Virtue prompt 
you which bids me beg it, and then the Argument's the 
ſame for me. 5 
Sam. Prettily reaſon d; but it will be needleſs 
To diſpute this know my fair Example, 
In dying firſt, will arm thy feeble Hand, 
Wich double Strength, to force a Paſſage 
For thy unſtained Soul to fly with mine, 
Where every thing is in perpetual Luſtre. 
Emil. Shall we know one another there? 
Sam. No queſtion of it, elſe this bad World | 
In ſomething might exceed the beſt. | 
Emil. You have confirm'd me, Madam ; pray forgive 
My ümple, if not unbeſeeming Fears; HT 
'Twas no. Diſpute my Virtue did admit of, 

But a Confuſion brought upon me ſuddenly, - - | 
By Nature, and till flattering Hope, Reaſpn's and Vertuc's 
Sam. Come, dear Emilia, we'll prepare our felyes, 

And make the Circumſtances of our Death 

Familiar to us; for tis Practice only _ 

Takes the ſharp Nature off from things, 

And gives them new ones, that at the laſt 

We ſhall be fo much Strangers to the Thoughts, 

Or the Deſires of Life, that all will fem 
Already done, which we reſolve to try, ; & 
And we ſhall both ſeem dead before we die. [Bx0W##s. 
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Enter Cialto ſolus. 
H do ſtill purſue, what till muſt fly, 


Cial. ww 
And what I dare not wiſh to overtake? 
It ſeems like the Purſuit of Night, which follows Day 
In the fame Track, and yet can never reach it; 
That Diſtance Nature did for them decree, 
And Honour has deſign'd the ſame for me: 
Yet ſtill there is a Mutiny within, 
Againſt thoſe Laws which Honour ſtrictly makes; 
And Paſſion, like a cunning Traytor ſets, 
The Name of Liberty on its own Rebellion. 
Enter Baptiſta, Montalto, and his two Companions. 
Bap. Sir. | 
Cial. Ha, Baptiſta ! 


Bap. A Word, Sir, in your Ear. My Maſter, Sir, by 


chance has lighted on the Villains that attempted you; he 
thought it fit that you ſhou'd firſt examine em, as Kinſ- 
man to your ſelf, and to that End has ſent them to you; 
farther, he bid me tell you that in a little time you will 
perceive you wrong'd him in your Thoughts. 

Cial. Prythee ſay no more; my Thoughts have ſo much 
Diſproportion in them, that they are neither juſt nor e- 
qual unto my ſelf, or him; has he not ſent: his Pardon by 
Bap. He can take nothing ill of you, Sir; perhaps he did 
admire a little. 

Cial. He is a perfect Friend, and can love one whoſe 
Mind is | loft, as well as Fortunes. Now Gentlemen, 
have you received your Wages? 

Mon. For what, Sir ? IX: 

_ Cial. For killing my Kinſman Cialto. 

Non. We hope he is not dead. 


A Cial. 
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| ö Cial. D'you hope ſo, Raſcals? Come, confeſs every Cir- 


cumſtance, how it was done, and who hir'd you to't; if 
you miſs a tittle or , | 2 
Aion. This Gentleman told us, if we did confeſs, we 
ſmnou' d not ſuffer. N 2 
Cal. well, if you doit truly, and afterwardsperformall I 
enjoin you, Iwill make goodhis Word Come, who hir d you? 
Alon. It was an ill- minded Man, Sir. One that belong d 
to Signior Branca doro. 5 
Cial. Was it his Maſter's Inſtruction? 
Mon. Ay, no doubt on't, Sir. 
Cial. Did he ſay ſo? 
Mon. Ves, and more too. | 
Cial. What more? | 2141 a 
Mon. Why, he told us, it was an honourable Action, 
and therefore wou d ſhare in't himſelf; and accordingly he 
ſaid his Maſter ſhou'd reward us. 5 
Cial. You know him when you ſee him? 
Mon. Yes, yes, Sir. 
1 Com. Good Sir, let us not ſuffer, we have your Word. 
by Ciaal. Truſt to it; have you any more to ſay? 
he Mon, Nothing, Sir, of any Conſequence. 
j. Cial. Well, what trivial thing have you? 
u; Mon. When we were waiting, Sir, for that worthy 
ill and unhappy Gentleman, Cialto, a couple of filly Women 
a by chance came by, and the Raſcal ſnatch'd them up too; 
all was Fiſh that came to his Net. ; 
e& | Cial. How, Women? what Women? ſpeak,quickly, ha 
y | Mon. Why does your Worſhip grow angry? 
 Cial., Speak, Dogs, what Women? 


d © Mon. What a Rogue was I to name them; *{lid, tis he 


” himſelf, Ali. 
ſe © 1 Com. You muſt be over-doing it. | [ Afrge: 
n, Mon. Plague on you, did not you adviſeto tell all? nay, 

more than all, if need were? 1 Aſi de 


Cial. It may be it was Samira and Emilia: [ Aſrde.]— 
Rogues, what Women? 1 | 

Mon. Good Sir, we know not; but he talk d of their 

7 FF running away upon their Wedding-day, and took them, as 

| he ſaid, upon Suſpicion of urdering his Maſter ek 

K | | Cial. 


5 
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_ Til. It muſt be they, the Oircumitance aſſures it.—0 | 
you Dogs, did you help take them! II fend your mit- ; 


chievous Souls to ze Devil that inſtructs them. 
Mon. O good Sir, we hope . 
there's no hurt done, O good Sir, 
1 Com. Remember your Promiſe, Sir 
Mon. We have more to confeſs, Sir; or if you pleaſe, . 
well untonfeſs it all again. ; 
Om I had forgot to ask, what did the Slave do with | 
? 
Mon. He ſent them Priſoners to his Maſter's Houle, a: | 
we think. | 
Cial. O Heavens! Rogues, Priſoners! Comeslong with | 
me; for if I find you tell me any Lies, EI poll your 
Throats from ventmg any more. Come, good B apriſia, þ L 
help guard the Raſcals; if they but offer to ſtir, all em. 
Ile 4 back to the Slaves Heart all theſe imended Mif- | 
chiefs, and break upon chem like a Whirhwind, — - 
them up into nothing, | Eacexnt writ. H 


SCENE IL 
| Enter Samira and Emilia. | 
Sam, Come, cotne, Emilia, dry thoſe tender Eyes, > 
We are not going to be miſerable, P 
But to be fate from Miſeries. | _— 
En. Wou d it were paſt; I am willing to reach 5 


My Journey's End; yet I ſtart Hke one 


That travels in the! * t. in unknovvn Ways; 5 
For we muſt through Darkneſs, 5 
Wander in Places, whence none that Went . 
Ever return'd to tell us what they were. 4 


Sam. O do not ſhake thy virtuous Reſolution 
With feeble Apprehenſions; tis a Journey 
That we muſt one Day take: All the Diſpute | 
Which can be rais'd, is only from the Loſs 
Of ſome uncertain Time, which yet perhaps 
May prove fo full of Miſeries, you'd wiſn 
That Fate which now you wou'difo much decline. 


Em. My Reſolution's firm, for all my Shakings; 5 ; 
wy They 
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They are but Starts which ſometimes Natyze makes; 
As Wolves kept tame may nom and t than 

(Proyok'd by Appetite, or ſome Diſpleaſure,) 

Start into Actions like their uſual Wildneſs, 


Before they were reduc d to an Obedience; | 
Sq tis with me, though I have brought my Nature 
To a Tameneſs, and Submiſſion: 3” 


Yet at th'unwelcore Pr + that it takes 

It ſtarts withia me, and woud fain break a 

Thoſe ſevere Fetters, Virtue and Reaſon tyes chewup wich. 
Sam. Here, take chy Choice then; 


She ſhews. 4 Kuife and 6 Dagge- 
This Knife by Ohance 1 


Taccola bad about her: which will you have? 
Dagger, if you-pleaſe; charſcoms the harpelt, 


Sam. Nay do not that we ſhall dye; 
But ſmile to-think how we ſhall live in Fame. 
Em. I muſt , ſince I muſt part with you. 
Fam. We ſhall meet again ſo quickly, 
Thy Tears will be but thrown away 
Now hide that fatal Friend unto thy Honour, 
And when I ſtrike, ſtrike too, that we may fall 
In one another's Arms, and go to Reſt together. 
"LH the Monſter comes, be reſolute. 


Em. Fear me not. 
Enter Villerotto. 

vil. Hoy fare my beauteous Priſoners? what ist, Sd 
neſs, or Modeſt t fixeth thus yaur dowyn- caſt Eyes? 
Come, come, HII — more ingenuous, and acknowledge 
the Happineſs T ſhall.enjo 3 but you muſt be baſnful; go 
in, go in, and there I'Il hide your Bluſhes, that if you 
pleaſe, you ſhall unſeen bluſhthat you were unwilling. 

Sam. Sure thouccanſt not be ſuch a prodigious 
ſter; haſt thou neither Fear of — Ne er oo 
Heaven's Vengeance? t 1 

Vil. Piſh, TIl not trifle, nor defer my Joys a Minute 

10 —̃ 
[They draw their Dagger and Knife. 


Sam. 


84 The SURPRISAL, 


Sam. Are you amaz d? were you ſo unacquainted with 
all Good, nay, with any Thought of it, that you could 
never think there might be Women that wou'd prefer 
their Death before Diſhonour? : Y 

Vil. Indeed I have read of a fooliſh Lucrece; but I be-. 
lieve the Story otherwiſe than perhaps you may do: yet 
if you have a Mind to imitate that wilful Matron, kill“ 
your ſelves as ſue did, when you know what was done. 

Sam. Stop thy lewd Breath, thou Monſter; we need 
not to be told when we ſhou'd dye; we are prepar d, but 
not as your damn'd Tongue directed us. i 

Vil. And this you think will ſtop me; 


No, your Romance Trick will not do: Z 
I know you dare not venture to hurt your ſelves; | 
And therefore————thus- — 
Sam. Strike, Emilia, ſtrike home be ſure. 


Vil. Hold, excellent Ladies, .holdz _ 
Pardon my cruel Curioſity, that led me 
To make this Tryal of you; you have ſhew'd 
There is a Virtue, which I thought impoſſible 
To live with Women; I have call d back to me 
The Opinion of your Sexes ſtedfaſt Goodneſs, 
Which has been ſo long baniſhed from me. 
Em. Can this be real! | | 
Vil. You ſee it muſt be ſo; tis no faint Repentance, 
Charm'd from. your Tears, or ſad Expreſſions, 
Which might be feign'd in Women; but my Converſion | 
Comes from the real Knowledge of a Virtue 3 
That wou'd have ſhook Man's Faith to think in Woman, 
Sam. This amazes me! 8 
Vil. Why do you wonder? is't not poſſible 
A Man may once grow good? Why do you miſtruſt? 
Are you not in my Power ſtill? Take Heed, fair Saints, 
Of ſharing any Guilt, that ſeems like mine, | 
So lowly to believe Goodneſs in Man, 
As I have done in Woman: You know what Virtue is; 
J ſcarce knew. it till you taught it me; 
And you will be more guilty than I was, 
H you believe as lowly as I did. | 
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Em. Sure tis real? f 
| 29 Vil 
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ch yil. You then will know it, when I have reſtor d 
ld | You to your Liberty, as you have done 
er Me to my long-loſt Goodneſs, | 
= Sam. If this be real, we ſhall believe our ſelves 
As much preſerv'd by you, as if another | 
et Had been the intended Raviſher; for tis greater 
ull | virtue, to reſcue us thus from your ſelf, 
Than from another; as much as tis harder 
' To overcome our Paſſions, than an Enemy: 
ut = Vil. I glory much in that high Character 
|  Youraiſe meto; pray give me Leave to ſeal 
My Pardon on your fair Hands? nay, permit 
= [ [ They offer their left Hands. 
My moſt ambitious Lips to receive it 5 
PD pon thoſe noble Hands that were to write 
| The horrid Tragedy, with your virtuous Blood. 
| [He offers ro kiſs their right Hands, and ſo ſnatches away 
their Weapons. | 
Sam. Ha, deceived? _ 
= . Em. Ah me! | 
* Vil. I can't but laugh to think how we have cozen d 
one another; did you believe I was rurn'd virtuous? troth 
1. never thought you were ſo fooliſh to be ſo really. 
Cam. Doſt thou take Pains to appear Devil? 
1 il. No, not all; I do it eaſily: The Truth on't is, I 
fer d you might have ated ſome pretty odd fantaſtical 
n | Scene, perhaps to let a little Blood out, and then talk 
finely, whilſt the purple Drops diſtill'd; calling your ſelves, 
„ | your Virtues Martyrs; then in a Tone moſt neatly coun- 
KF terfeited, fall into high Notions of meeting in Elyſum, 


and walking in perpetual ſpringing Groves, or ſome 
5 ſtrange imagin'd Pleaſure; perhaps all the while believe 
, © as much as I: But by this Means you might have loſt 
: foe of that Blood, which I have fo much Uſe of for to 


3 M _ Monſter, Devil, wilt thou not permit us a Way 
do dye? aaron five Tat Loy 
Ex. Kill us, Sir, and yet we will believe you gentle. 
ill. After I have done, you may do what you pleaſe.— 
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Saw. Help, help! | 


Tac. Help, help! 
Vil. of this Clap of Thunder: I'll diſpoſe of you, 


Plague 
and ſpoil the Spring of yaur Chaps. Exit with Taccgla, 
Em. Some Help, gaqod Heaven. | 
Sam. Let's ſtop our Breaths, 
Or tear the Devil's Throat out. 


Em. No Help left us! 
Enter Viillerotto. 


pil. Who ſhou'd help you? I have REF your fou!- 
mouth'd Haund, ſhe can A a the Cry no mare; Yield 


quiet! 3 or LI 1 hus. 
— Emil. H Io :lp! Murder, Murder! Tuer buf 
Enter Miranzo. 
Mir. What Noiſe is this? blaſt me! are my Eyes ue; 
r is that bleſſed Shape ever before them? 
It was their Cries —Hold, what's the Matter? 
Vil. Ha! who wanted your ſacred Company 


Before your Time? 
Air. I heard a Noiſe, Sir, and I did not know whe- 


ther you might not be in Danger. 
Vil. You e 1am not; 
Wait where I told yqu, till I ſend for you. 
Air. Then 'twas the © THOR Sir, cry'd out, it ſcems. 
Vi. Wahat then? 
Is it a uſual Call for y when Women ſqueak? 
Sam. O Sir, for Heaven's Sake help us; we ſhall be 
vil. Stop your Mouth, or Tl ſtop it for you. ¶ Draws. 
Mir. Good Sir, uſe no Violence; perchance the Ladies 
may be a little frighened from Reaſon ; if you but give 
them Time 
Sam. O Heaven! are all Men ill? under that — can 


there be hid the Love of Sin? 
Vil. Well, be gone; I want not Jour Advice, nor your 


Aſſiſtance yet. 1 
Mir. If you pleaſe, Sir, I will endeavour to  perfovae 
them: I can prove that Neceſſi — may excuſe mat . 
that · wou d be Anful, uneompelld—if vou ee dir. 

Vit No, no, be gone; you grow impertinent, 
Mir. 


Enter Taccola. 
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| have taken for you? 


wi ſta * I will not: go 


Sr. I Will nat, I ſay. 
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Mir. But if you pleaſe, Sir, to hearken to my Opinion— 

Vil. Hang your — Ido not like this Fellow ; I'll 
truſt him no more. [Afade.] —Ha! — what Noiſe is this. 
A Noiſe.) [ Brancadoro calls Villerotto and enters. 

| Mir. A ſeaſunable Interruption. 
Bran. Villerotto, why where have 14 been, Man? I 
have been looking you up and down all the Houſe: Here's 
Bottolo come from his Maſter, and has Fahne News for 
me, he ſaæys: I told him I car'd nor a Far what it 
was.——But for all that, I wonder what it ſcould be? 
How now, what's here, Villerotto? Ha haſt got her? 
Haft her i faith? pr her let me 

Val. You had beſt ipail all, Sir, and deſtroy the Pains I 


Bran. a thee, I will but 
Vil. Come, you 1 not but; have not I been careful, 
and dare you not truſt me now? Come along with me. 
Bran. What, I muſt ſalute her fuſt, Man, in goof 
Manners. 
Hi. "You muſt not; tis unſeaſonable: Thave not wrough t 
her yet enough——May — 
Bran. But why thy Sword drawn, Man? 
Vi. You ſhall know the Reaſon ſuddenly: Come, bequiet, 
and ITIl perform all I promis'd—Hell--how I am troubled 
with him: Come, Sir, [| Puſhing him far mar d. 
Bran. Puth ne no Puſhes; I Will not go; and ſee who 
dares make me. 
; vil, inlay, ore. muſt, Sir. 
Bran. 'Slid, * Maſter? You ar 1? Take heed of - 
my Fury. 


Bam. :Gand Sipnior Rrancadoro, thelpus; hear i. 

Vil. To be fool'd again; you have not a Mind to be 
cozen'd once more, have you? 

Bran. What's that to you? I will hear em. Slid, I 


yet. 
betray all, — lay — Come 
you = ay go now] Bartols ſtays fer v. 


Vil. Go, go. 
Mir. Il follow him, and get ſome Help. 
[Exit Brancadoro. The Friar offers to go out loo. 
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and wrong'd Emilia, Forgiveneſs and Belief ; 
wou d know a little more, if it were poſſible. My Paſ- 
ſion makes me vainly inquiſitive. I muſt do't ; yet it is 
but an idle Curioſity to ask for News. the Minute I muſt 


Sam. My Brother, | 
; p 8 . 0 IG... | —_ Mir: 
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yi. Hold, Sir, you my worthy ſpiritual Counſellor; 
ſtir not, nor attempt to come near the Door; if you do— 
no more but ſo: —— Within there, ho !-——You Raſcals, 


how came this Friar in? [ Two appear. 


1. He told us you appointed him, when he heard a 
Noiſe, that he ſhould come. e 
Vil. Pox on your credulous Coxcombs; now remem- 
ber you heard me ſay, if he offers to come out, let me 
find him dead: Stir not, but guard the Door; hehasrobb'd 
our Maſters = If you fail, T'll cut your Throats. 
© Gs gi | Exit Villerotto. 
Mir. [4ſide.] Yet I am pleas d that I am brought to 


die before her, that with my laſt Breath, which ſeldom 


unſucceſsfully petitions, I may at once beg of the fair 
yet I 


die. ED | 

Sam. What means this Friar? does that Habit harbour 
an Inſtrument fitted for that vile Monſter ? | 
Air. Was there not a great Noiſe, Ladies, ſomething 
like Womens Cries? | 

Sam. They were our Cries, Sir. | 

Emil. If you cannot help us to live with Honour, help 


; us to die: We had two Weapons: Arm us but again, he 


has yet not diſarm'd our Minds. | | 
Mir. Wou'd I knew how; wou'd you accept it as a 


-true Witneſs of my Sorrow, if I die firſt in the oppoling 


that Miſchief I know not which way to prevent? . 
Emm. Ah me, we do not ask of you to die, but to help 
Death to us. lin | 
Mir. Tis impoſſible. | 
Sam. Strangle us then, Why do you turn away your 
Head ? it isa Charity to gm e | | 


© Mir. Alas! I need not tay I muſt deny; you will believe 


it, when I let you know you ask it of Miranzo. 
e diſcovers himſelf. 
Em. Miranzo! | 


9 
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Mir. Fair Emilia, tis the criminal Miranxo, that loves 
Emilia ſtill. SE 3 

Em. O Miranxo ! I bluſh to think how you encreaſe my 
Senſe of Dangers, while you are mingled with em. 

Mir. I ſee I am to blame in all Conditions, taw1ſh your 
Kindneſs; I but ſtrive to nouriſh a Sickneſs that ſends In- 


fection to your Peace. 


Em. What muſt become of us? 


Mir. Thus naked as I am, I will defend you; and with 


my Breaſt III dull his Sword, perhaps his Cruelty. 


Em. O do not talk more cruelly ; Death is gentler, 


which you may help us to. 
Sam. Ah Brother, be not ſo raſh, do not deceive your 
ſelf ; a thouſand Lives loſt in our Defence would not give 
ſtop to his lewd Purpoſes : Heaven ſure will ſend ſome 
Remedy. O Brother! O Cialto on if 

Mir. Forgive me, deareſt Siſter; I had forgot to tell you, 
Cialto lives; tho this Villain was one of them that did at- 
tempt his Murder. „ 


Sam. O do not flatter me; for I ſhall grow as much 


out of Love with Death, as even now I was with Life. 
— Is there no Hope? | 1 

Mir. The Villain has appointed them to murder me, if I 
attempt but to go forth. Hal Now I think on t, it was 
the Friar he gave them Charge of: I am none; T'll try if 
they will let me out; ſo I may call ſome Help. 


ute tales off his Diſguiſe. 


Em. O take heed! „ 

Mir. Tis but attempting. But firſt I'll ſet the Friar in 
the beſt Poſture I can. Here, Siſter, ſupport my Shape a 
little, to countenance my Deſign ; —nay, no trifling. — [He 
ſets his Habit on his Siſter.] So— now to your Prayers. 
Within there, ho | 


1. How now, who are you? | | 3 : 
Mir. A Friend of Villerotto's, who left me to ſtay a lit- 


dle while for your Aſſiſtance: Now I am going, have the 
greater Care of the Friar there; he may venture to eſcape, 
for he has robb'd your Maſter. 18 


1. We warrant you. Sir Friar, you had not beſt try to 
bolt. L Miranzo goes out, and returns back ſuddenly. 
Air. 
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Mir. I have done ill, I dare not venture them a Minute; 

e and Reaſon turns me back — Bleſt Opportunity, — 
ogue — 5 

[He ftrikes up one of their Heels, other fights a little, and 


runs out with a Noiſe; he gets a Sword from one of | 


them. 
1. How now, what do you mean, Sir. Help, help! 

Mir. So, I have ſomething now to frame an Argument 
for my ſelf with, and to difßute a little. 

Em. Now you may kill us; you have got a Sword. 

Mir. Dear Emilia, do you believe I know not how to 
make a better Uſe of ſuch a Weapon? [Emilia weeps. ] Pray 
weep not, do not unman me now. Hark, a Noite. 
Biter Villerotto with him that run out, and another. 
4 Vill. Ha, Miranzo, are you Metamorphoſed from a 

riar? | 

Air. Do you ſtare, Monſter? is a Sword bright Metal? 
The Mirror that can only ſhew th' affrighting Shapes of 
thy unheard-of Villanies. 

Pill, Alas! T have not been afraid a long time; have 
forgot whar tis.— Hark, a Noiſe. A Noiſe within] dif- 
patch him quickly; you ſhall tell no N ews, Sir, — Ha, Who 
is this new 5 52d N W 5 
dn This mal tel thee, Vie. to fich 
Qual. This thee, © er to fight. 
| a drives out the two Men, comes back and parts 

* Tn | | 
Cial. Miranzo, rob me not of that Revenge, which on- 
ly can belong to me. — Hark,'a Noife,— guard the Paſſage, 
or we may all be loft. [A Noiſe ſti}. ] Nay, trifle not; — 
hark, the Noiſe-encreafes, difpatch. —- Now, Sir, do you 
ſtare to ſee Cialto, whom you hir'd Rogues to Murder? 


- 8 2 -« 0008 
SOME A IA Wo wt nl Dn 1 5 7 : 


[Exit Miranzo. Þ 


Vill. T do not ſtare, nor am T1 frightned What, you're 
not dead it ſeems? | 
Sam. O, Cialto! 5 | 
Cial, Ha! ſince thou haſt giyen me Cauſe to view thee 
with a ſtrict Survey, my Eyes are grown clear ſighted, and 
find thee not the Villain which thou feem'ſt, but what thou 


art; the baſe Boraz zo. | M jr. 
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Vill. Tis well, we know one another then. 

Cial. Excellent Raſcal, has your hot Revenge been bd 
up all this while? 

Vill. Cou'dit thou expe leſs from me, whom thou haſt 
diſgrac'd and ruin'd,. by caſhiering me from my Com- 
mand? 

Cini. And what canſt thou expect, Villain, but that Fate 
thou didſt deſign for me? 

Vill. My Sword ſays no. 

Sam. Hold, hold, I command you hold, Cialto: Hold, 
Sir, I will engage for your Forgiveneſs. | 

Vill. My Forgiveneſs! this is my Indemnity. 

Cial. Do not hang upon me, unleſs you mean to have 
me murder'd in your Arms. 

3 Nay, I think I may drive this through your 
ie 

Cial. For Heavens fake let me go. 

Sam. And Heaven protect you. 

They fat, Villerotto falls, 

Cial. Now, Sir, what think you? 

3 I ſhall Fe be quiet, and think no mare. 

p! bg 
Gial. Tis vain to call, no Man lis Charity left for tler 
trouble not thy Throat, unleſs thou haſt ſome Devil Mg 


* 
Enter Miranzo, 
4 ae] Let =_ . — my _ Gals, * 
or m Victory ſpreads ings, 
When &er his way'd Sword gives her but the Sign... 
Cial. Can Miranzo forgive all thoſe amm 
my Miſeries begot within me? 
Mir. You ie me to ask it; go dry Sawing's 


Cual. I dare not now approach yo ou, fair Samira, 
But as I wou'd thoſe Powers, hope to reach 
With any thing but _—_ : — me to receive Feng 
giveneſs. 
Sam. For what? 
Qual. For purſuing you with Al n my ste 
dam. If you low d me as well as you profeſs, 


My 
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My Kindneſs wou'd infuſe ſuch Joy into you, 
As wou'd admit no Senſe of your Misfortunes. 
Cannot my Love and Paſſion for you, 
Have as much Power as a little Sleep, 
To render you inſenſible of Miſcries, 
To which you only give afflicting Natures? 
- Cial. Fool that I was, to think that I cou'd be wretched, 
Whilſt you were kind; forgive me, dear Samira: 
Permit me, fair Emilia, to kiſs your Hands too. 
Em. Generous Sir, I owe an equal Obligation to you. 
Enter Brancadoro. | 
Cial. Now ſpare me a Minute. 
Sam. What means he? | 
Mir. I know not. | 
Lal. Signior Brancadoro, I think Miranzotold me once, 
you did engage to fight with me. e 
Mir. Now I gueſs; Peace, this will be good Sport. 
Bran. Ay, that was when I was married to Samira. 
But not elſe. 8 5 
Cial. Wou'd Marriage make you valiant? 
Bran. When I have try d, you ſhall know my Mind. 
Cial. By no Means, Signior; I ſhall forbid the Banes: 
But I muſt have your Anſwer now; look ye, here are two 
Swords, take your Choice. Te [3k „ 
Sam. What does he mean? 
Mir. Nay, ſtand ſtill, 
Cial. Here, Sir. 5 1 
Bran. Tis neither here nor there, I'll not fight with 
any Man that has a leſs Eftate than my ſelf; ſuch a one 
yentures nothing. 
Cial. Troth, you will hardly fight then. 
Bran. Why, what care I; if there be no Body fit to 
fight with me ] hope, they know nothing N. 12 
K Aſide. 
Cial. But, Sir, as I remember, you have ſomething did 
once belong to me; are you not weary of it?! 
Bran. It's no Matter whether I am or no. 
Cian. Pray, let me have 't again. tro 
—_ So you ſhall, when I haye nothing elſe to do 
with it. 8 


Cial, 
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Cial. You are ſevere, Sir; I will aſſign you your Money 
that you lent, to receive it of the Senate. 
Bran. No, do't your ſelf, Sir. 
Cial TI fetch others to perſwade you: 
Miranzo, pray look to the rich Gentleman. 
[Cialto goes our. 
Sam. What is the Meaning of all this? 
Mir. J gueſs now: you'll perceive all preſently. 
= Fil. Oh! 
un. | Mir. How is it? 
Vill. Too well; I have Life enough to A in Curſes. 
Mir. O Devil! 
Em. He makes me tremble ſtill. 
Enter Cialto and Baptiſta, with Montalto, and Ih two 
Companions. 


1ed, 


Wy | Cial. Now, my moſt wealthy Signior, do you know 
theſe Gentlemen ? 
4. Bran, Not I; tis not likely that I ſhould be Ig 


with ſuch Ragamuffans. 

Cial. Do you know them, angry Sir? 
| Vill. Yes, I know them to be raſcally Cowards; ten 
| ſuch would not venture to cut one Throzt. 


o |  Cial. Why, you need not t be angry ; they have not had 
> their full Hire. 
£1 98 They deſerv d none, they did not do their Buſi- 
= nc.” 5 
i Bran. I know the Rogues now. :f He whi pers. Why 
8 " llerotto, thou wilt not betray me, I hope. : 
2 Cial. What was that Buſineſs they ſhou'd have done? 
Pill. Why, cut your Throat. 
Cial. Brave Villain! D'ye ſee, Signior? Theſe were your 
Penſioners; the Confidence it ſeems of their Performan- 


made you ſo bold, to promiſe when you were mar- 
to fight with me; that was after I was dead, as you 
ble. But now, Sir, the Hangman ſnall end our _ 
re 
Bran. Good Sir, ſpeak ſoftly : T vow, that Villain per- 
ſwaded me, and told me I ſhould never keep 1 en in 
quiet elſe, nor ever have my Miſtreſs. 


Mir. Compound, Signior; n 
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Cial. What fay you, noble Undertakers ? 
Mon. Why, Sir, we muſt confeſs 

Bran. Tis needleſs, Sir, tis needleſs; I will do any thing. 
Mir. Offer him his Eſtate again; you are rich enough 


beſides; you'll cheat ſomebody elſe in a little while of as 


much-more. 

Bran. No, Sir, I am not wiſe-enough to do't; my Fa- 
ther's gone, Peace be with him; he perhaps might have 
given a Say to ſome ſuch Matter. 

Mir. Are you willing? you may hang elſe. 

Bran. No, I can't endurethat,P m ſure, nor hardly ttr other. 

Mir. Come, Cialto; Signior Brancadoro, ſo * may have 

your Friendſhip, is content 

Cial. What to do? 

Mir. To reſtore your Eſtate aga 

Cial, Well, Ilove Peace; he — have an vagen 
to receive his Money from the Senate. 

Bram. That I ſhall never get; but I muſt conſent. 

Mir. Fear not, Signior; you have the publick Faith for't. 

Cial. Now, Samira, I can forgive my Fe if I preſume, 
x with: my reſtor d Fortunes, Pd —— 
Sam. Take heed, Sir; for if you name it, that generous 
Cauſe that forc d me to declare I loy'd you, will urge me 
do deſpiſe you. | 

. I am charmed. 

Bran, I hope, noble Signior, you will forgive yilleratto 


Cial. You rind, Sir, tis not 2 3 dis Be 
raxmo, — of _ 

Air. Pray forgive him, Sir; he may r * 

Fill. Ves, I do: repent. N 

Air. That's well ſaid; of what? 

Fill. Why, that I did got rifle thoſe Treaſuries, and 3 
you nothing to enjoy, but what I feel, the Torments of a 
vexed Saul: 1 ſhou'd. beve fitted them for your Embraces, 

and wou'd have taken Care you ſhou'd have known it. 
Mer. Bold impudent Dog 


4 


Cual. He was ſtill furniſſr d with too great a Courage 


fo much Boldneſs was not fit to have been-truſt e d&but 
a Frame where it as ballane d with much Virtue. 
| Mir. 
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give me as you were wont ? 
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Air. Come, well force him to be good. 
vill. T think it muſt be forc d. 
Mir. He will die ſnarling. 
Vill. T would die biting. : 
Bran. Wou'd he had been hang'd before he bit me. 
Mir. Here, come hither, you that were once his Crea- 
tures ; take him up, that he may be deliver'd from us in- 
to the Hands of the ſeyereſt Juſtice. | 
Vill. Do you believe my Spirit will endure 
Tamely to wait upon a formal Sentence, 
And ſtay till you ſhall force it out of Doors? 
No, I will tear theſe Wounds ſo wide, 
I'll make it room enough to go, if it be willing. 
Enter Bottolo, after him Caſtruccio and Moreno. 
Cial. Away with him. [They carry him out. 
Bot. What, no Body to be found in the Houle? — Hey 
day, what's gather d together! My Maſter! My Miſtreſs! 
Mir. SCC, Emilia, your Father and my Uncle. / 
Bran. Gentlemen, no Words; you'remember our Bar- 
5 A bebe ar wn r | . 
Emil. O, my «dear Father, are you ſtill as ready to for- 


Mor. If I were angry, the Sight of thee wou'd bring a 
Joy enough to force it from me. | - 

Mir. Your Pardon, Uncle, joyn d to this, will make me 
and Emilia happy. | = TT 
Caſt. Ist ſo? was this the Triekon't? Well, well, what 
muſt be, muſt be; I am Friends, Nephew; I was partly 


in the Fault my ſelf; I dare-{wear I made thee half in Love, 


with praiſing her. Well, —I am glad all Troubles are at 
an End: But ſhe ſhall ſtill be ſo much mine, that I may 
give her to thee. 

Emil. You honour me, to own a Title in me. 

Sam. One Pardon more, Sir, for me, that inno other thing 
will ever diſobey you. | 
Caſt. What ſay you, Signior Brancadoro ? | 

Bran. I ſay any thing, Sir. — Odds my Life, I can 
ſcarce hold from crying. 


Cial. 
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Cial. Many Things, Sir, may ſeem ſtrange to you; but 
you ſhall know it all at better Leiſure. | 
Mor. Come, no more; but let Forgiveneſs dwell in e- 
very Breaſt: Back to the Nuptials now again ; this will 
ſcarce ſeem an Interruption: Come, let's away; our Meat 
is hardly cold yet. | 
Cial. The God of Love, if he can borrow Eyes, 
Will be more pleas'd with this new Sacrifice; 
Since by that Change which he himſelf has made, 
More equal Hearts are on his Altar laid. { Eæeunt oinnes. 
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PROLOGUE. 


TP O cheat the moſt Fudicious Eyes, there be 
Ways in all Trades, but this of Poetry : 
Your Tradeſman ſhews his Ware by forme falſe Light, 
To hide the Faults and Slightneſs from your Sight: 
Nay, though tis full of Bracks, hell boldly fwear 
'Tis excellent, and fo help off his Ware. 
He'll rule your Fudgment by his Confidence, 
— in a Poet you d call Impudence; 
Nay, if the World afford the like again, 
He ſwears hell give it you for nothing then. 
Thoſe are Words too a Poet dares not ſay; 
Let it be good or bad, you're ſure to pay. 
ud twere a pen worth; —— but in this you are 
Abler to judge, than he that made the Ware: 
However his Deſign was well enough, 
He try d to ſhew ſome newer-faſhiond Stuff. 
Not that the Name Committee can be nem, 
That has been too well known to moſt of you: 
But you may ſmile, for you have paſt your Don 
* Poet dares not, his is fill to come. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
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Colonel Careleſs. 
Colonel Blunt. 
Lieutenant Sz 5 
7 ehemiah Catc , = 
oſeph hah - N La 5 
Nate Headſtrong, e TEE b 
Ezekiel Scrape, | —_ 
Mr. Day e Chairman to the Committee, 3 
Abel, Son to "Mr. Day. : 
Obadiah, — to the Committee. 
. : 
Tavern-Boy. | - «hs . 
Bayliffs. ; 
Soldiers. 
Two Chair-Men. 
Gaol- Keeper. 
Servant to Mr. Day. 
A Stage Coachman. 
eller. 
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Mrs. Arbella. 


Mrs. D 
Mrs. Ruth. 
Mrs, Chat. 


SCENE LONDON. 
THE 


ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Mrs. Day, Ars. Arbella, Mrs. Ruth, Co- 
lone! Blunt, and a Stage -Coacbman. 


Ar, Day enters bruſhing her Hoods, and Scar fs. 


5 i Mrs. DAY. 
oO W out upon't, how duſty tis! All thin 
F 88 confider'd, tis better — in the Win- 
ter; eſpecially for us of the better ſort, that 
ride in Coaches. And yet, to ſay Truth, 
CD, warm Weather is both pleaſant and com- 
ee fortable; tis a thouſand pities that fair Wea- 
ther ſnould do any Hurt.—Well ſaid, honeſt Coachman, 
thou haſt done thy Part: My Son Abel paid for my Place 


at Reading, did he not? : 
24 Coach. 
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Caach. Yes, we wy og ei FC -_ 
Mrs. Day. Well, there's ſ:-mething extraor , to 
Coach. By my Whip, tis a Groat of more than ordinary 
Thinneſs. Plague on this new Gentry, how liberal 
they are. [ Aſide.] Farewell, young Miſtreſs ; farewell, Gen- 
tlemen: Pray when you come by Reading, let Toby carry 
you. 5 | Exit Coachman. 

Mrs. Day. Why how now, Mrs. Arbelia? What, fad? 
why, what's the Matter? 

Arbel. 1 am not very ſad. | 

Mrs. Day. Nay, by my Honour, you need not; if you 
knew as much as I. Well III tell you one thing; 
you are avell enough; you need not fear, who ever does; 


as eunning as he is, and let him be as cunning as he will, 
I can ſee with half an Eye, that my Son Abel means to 
take Care of you in your Compoſition, and will needs have 
vou his Gueſt: Ruth and you ſhall be Bed-fellows, I War- 
rant that ſame Abel many and many a Time will wiſh his 
Siſter's Place; or elſe his Father ne er got him: though 
1 ſay it, that ſhou'd not ſay it, yet I do lay i. tis a 
notable Fellow. . l T 
Arb. 1 am fallen into ſtrange Hands, if they prove as 
butie as her Tong ä | Ale. 
Mrs. Day. And now you talk of this ſame Abel, I tell 
you but one Thing, I wonder that neither he nor my 
Husband's Honour's chief Clerk Obadiah is not here ready 
to attend me. I date warrant my Son Abel has been here 


two Hours before us: Tis the vericſt Princox; he will 
ever be a galloping, and yet he is not full one and twenty, 
for all his Appearances: He never ſtole this Trick of gal- 
loping; his Father was juſt ſuch another before him, and 
wou'd gallop with the beſt of em: He and Miſtreſs Buſies 
Husband were counted the beſt Horſemen in Reading, ay 
and Betkſhire to boot. I have rode formerly behind 
Mr. Buſie, but in Truth I cannot now endure to travel but in 
Coach; my own was at preſent in Diſorder, and fo l 
was fain to.ſbift.in this; but I warrant you, if his Ho- 
nour, Mr. Day, Chair-man of the honourable Committee 


ſay I told you ſo, - if you do not hurt vour ſelf; for 


of 


9 


no 1 TO DS wunhT.L 
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of Sequeſtrations, ſhou'd know that his Wife rode in a 
Stage Coach, he wou'd make the Houſe too hot for ſome. 
—— Why, how it with you, Sir) what, weary of 
your Journey? | [To the Col. 
' Col. Bl. Her Tongue will never tire. [ Aſide. 80 
many, Miſtreſs, riding in the Coach, has a little diſtem- 
d me with Heat. | 
Mrs. Day. So many, Sir? why there were but ſix —— 
What wou d you ſay if I ſhould tell you, that I was one 
of the eleven that travell'd at one Time in one Coach? 
Col. Bl. O the Devil! I have given her a new Theam— 
| ah IA lde. 
Mrs, Day. Why, Il tell you Can you gueis ho- 


928 R 

bY as 

$3] 

tas? 

'was | 
7 

KD 

EY. 

8 


Col. Bl. Not, truly. But tis no Matter, I do bolleve it. 
Mrs. Day. Look you, thus it was; there was, in che 


| geſt Place, my ſelf, and my Hosbund, Thou have Rid 


firſt; but his Honour wou'd have pardoned me, if he had 
heard me; Mr. Buſie that I told you of, and his Wife; 
the Mayor of Reading, and his Wife; and this Rath that 
you ſee there, in one of our Laps but now, where do 
you think the reſt were? 3 8 : 
Col. Bl. A Top o'th' Coach ſure. - ER a SS 
Mrs. Day. Nay, I durſt ſvear you wou'd never gueſs —- 


* why— wou'd you think it; I had two growing in 
ooo of 


my Belly, Mrs. Baie one in hers, and Mrs. May 

Reading a chopping Boy, as it proved afterwards, in hers; 
As like the Father as if it had been ſpit out of his 
Mouth; and if he had come out of his Mouth, he had come 
out of as honeſt a Man's Mouth as any in forty Miles of 
the Head of him: For wou'd you thinkit, at the very ſame” 
Time when this ſame Ruth was ſick, it being the firſt 
Time the Girl was ever coach'd, the good Man, Mr. 
Mayor, I mean, that I ſpoke of, held his Hat for the Girl. 
to caſe her Stomach in, _— * = b 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 
— 0, are you come! Long look'd for comes at laſt. 
What, you have a {flow ſet Pace, as well as your 


haſty Scribble, ſometimes: Did you not think it fit, that I 
hu d have found Attendance ready for me when Ialighted? 
! | E4 | HObad. 
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Obad. I ask your Honour's Pardon; for I do profel; 
unto your Ladyſhip I had attended ſooner, but that his 
young Honour, Mr. Abel, demurr'd me by his Delays. 

Mrs. Day. Well, Son Abel, you muſt be obey'd, and ! 
partly, if not quite, gueſs your Buſineſs; providing for the 


Entertainment of one I have in my Eye; read her and take 


her: Ah, is't not ſo? 
Abel. 1 have not been deficient in my Care, Forſooth. 
Mrs. Day. Will you never leave your Forſooths? Art 
thou not aſham'd to let the Clerk carry himſelf better, and 
ſhew more Breeding, than his Maſter's Son? 
Abel. If it pleaſe your Honour, I have ſome Buſineſ; 
for your more private Ear. 
Mrs. Day. Very well. 1 ö 
Ruth. What a lamentable Condition that Gentle- 
man been in! faith I pity him. 1 | 
Arbel. Are you ſo apt to pity Men? | 
© Rath. Yes, Men that are humourſom, as I would Chil- 
dren that are froward; I wou'd not make them cry a 


ee, 8 5 | 
Arbel. Well, I like his Humour, I dare ſwear he's plain 
and honeſt. | 
rag Plain enough of all Conſcience; faith, Til ſpeak 

to him. 
Arbel. Nay, priythee don't; he'll think thee rude. _ 

Reuth. Why then IIl think him an Aſs. How is't 
after your Journey, Sir? 
C. Bl. Why, I am worſe after it. 

Ruth. Do you love riding in a Coach, Sir? 


C. Bl. No, Forſooth, nor talking after riding in a 


Coach. | EEE 
Ruth. I ſhou'd be loth to interrupt your Meditations, 


Sir: We may have the Fruits hereafter, 
C. Bl. If you have, they ſhall break looſe ſpite of my 


Teeth.— This Spawn is as bad as the great Pike, [ Aſide. 


| _ Pr'ythee Peace. Sir, we wiſh you all Hap- 

ineſs. | | 

C. Bl. And Quiet, good ſweet Ladies, I like her 
well enough. Now wou'd- not I have her fay any 
more, for fear the ſhou'd jeer too, and ſpoil my good 


Opinion; 
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Opinion. If twere poſſible, I wou'd think well of one 
Woman. | : . 

Mrs. Day. Come, Mrs. Arbella, tis as I told you, Abel 
has done it; ſay no more: take her by the Hand, Abel. I 
profeſs, ſhe may venture to take thee for better, tor worſe: 
Come, Mrs. the honourable Committee will fit ſuddenly. - 
Come, let's along. Fare wel, Sir. Ex. all but C. Blunt. 

C. Bl. How, the Committee ready to ſit. Plague on 
their Honours; for ſo my honour'd Lady, that was one 
of the eleven, was pleas'd to call em. I had like to have 
come a Day after the Fair. Tis pretty, that ſuch as Ihave 
been, muſt compound for their having been Raſcals. Well, 
I muſt go look a Lodging, and a Sollicitor: Fl! find the 
arranteſt Rogue I can too: For, according to the old Say- 
ing, Set a Thief to catch a Thief. | 

Enter Col. Careleſs, and Lieutenant. | 

1 . Careleſs. Dear Blunt, well met; when came you, 
n! | WEE | 

C. Bl. Dear Careleſs, I did not thiak to have met thee - - 
ſo ſuddenly. Lieutenant, your Servant. I am-landed juſt 
now, Man. . 

C. Car. Thou ſpeak'it as if thou had'it been at Sea. 

C. Bl. It's pretty well gueſt ; I have been in a Storm. 


C. Car. What Buſineſs brought thee? » 
Ci. Bl. May be the ſame with yours: I am come to 
compound with their Honours. 5 | 


C. Car. That's my Buſineſs too; why, the Committee 


| ſits ſuddenly. 


3 an * Yes, I know it; I heard fo in the Storm I told 
ee of. | | 
C. Car. What Storm, Man? ; | r 
C. Bl. Why, a Tempeſt, as high as ever blew from 
Woman's Breath: I have rode in a Stage Coach, wedged 
in with half a dozen; one of them was a Committees 
man's Wife; his Name is Day: And ſhe accordingly will 
be call'd, Your Honour, and Your Ladyſhip;- with a 
Tongue that wags as much faſter than: all other 'Womens; 
as in the ſeveral Motions of a Watch, the Hand of the 
Minute moves faſter than that of the Hour. There was 
her Daughter too; but a W * without Queſtion; for 
5 5 | ſhe 


— — 
* 
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ſhe had no Reſemblance to the ref of the notch'd Raſcals, Þ 
and very pretty, and had Wit enough to jeer a Man in 

Proſperity to Death. There was another Gentlewo- 
man, and the was handſom, nay very handſom; but IRe ft. 
her from being as bad as the reſt. 925 


C. Car. Pr ythee how, Man? ; 5 
C. Bl. Why, ſhe began with two or three good words, 


and I defired her ſhe would be quiet while ſhe was well. 
C. Car. Thou wer't not ſo mad? . 
But when we [ 
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C. Bl. J had been mad, if I had not 
carne to our Journey's End, there met us two ſuch formal 
and ſta:ely Raſcals, that yet pretended Religion and open 
Rebellion ever painted: They were the Hopes and Guide 

of the honourable Family, viz. The eldeſt Son, and the 
chiefeſt Clerk, Rogues and hereby hangs a Tale 
This Gentlewoman I told thee I kept civil, by deſiring her 
to ſay nothing,isa rich Heireſs of one that died in the King's 
Service, and lefthis fate und Sequeſtration. This young 
Chicken has this Kite ſnatch d up, and deſigns her for this 
her eldeſt Raſcal. | 
C. Car. What à dull Fellow wert tho, not to make 
Love, and reſcue her. LEY 

C. Bl, Ill wooe no Woman. | 

C. Car. Wou' dit thou have them court thee? A Soldier, 
and not love a Siege How now, who art thou? 
| Enter Teg. i 
_ Teg. A poor Iriſhman, and Chriſt fave me, and ſave you 

all; I pr'ythee give me Six-pence, gad Maſter. 
C. Car. Sixpence? I fcc thou wouldſt not loſe any thing 

for want of asking. Here, I am pretty near; here's a 
Groat for thy Confidence. 

Teg. By my troth it is too little. | 

C. Car. Troth, like enough: how long haſt thou been 
in England? ; es. | 
|  Teg. Ever ſince I came hither, i' faith. 
C. Car. That's true; what haſt thou done ſince thou 
eam ſt into England. 
Teg. Sery'd God and St. Pazrick, and my good ſwieet 
King, and my good ſweet Maſter ; yes indeed. 
C. Car, And what doſt thou do now? 


. 
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Teg. Cry for them every day, upon my Soul. 

C. Car. Why, where's thy Maſter? 

Teg. He's dead Maſtero, and left poor Teg; upon my 
Soul, he never ſerv'd poor Teg ſo before. 

C. Car. Who was thy Maiter? 

Teg. Een the good Colonel Danger. 

C. Car. He was my dear and noble Friend. _ 

Teg. Yes, that he was, and poor Teg's too, i faith now, 

C. Car. What doſt thou mean to do? 

Irg. I will get a good Maſter, if any good Maſter wou'd 


get me; I cannot tell what to do elſe, by my Soul, that I 


cannot; for I have went and gone to one Lilly's; he lives 
at that Houle, at the end of another Houſe, by the May- 
pote-houſe; and tells every body by one Star, and t'other 
Star, what good luck they ſhall have, but he cou'd not 
tell-nothing for poor Teg, : 
C. Car. Why, Man? 

_  Teg. Why, tis done by the Stars; and he told me there 
were no Stars for Iriſhmen: I told him he told two or 


three Lies upon my Soul; There were as many Stars in 


Ireland as in England, and more too, that there are; and 
if a good Maſter cannot get me, I will run into Ireland, 
and ſee if the Stars be not there ſtill; and if they be, I 


will come back i faith, and beat his Pate, if he will not 


then tell me ſome good Luck, and ſome Stars. 

C. Car. Poor Fellow, I pity him; I fancy he's ſimply 
honeſt . Haſt thou any Trade? | ENCE 
Ig. Bo, bub bub bo, a Trade, a Trade! an via 2 - 
Trade! an Iriſhman ſcorns a Trade, that he does; I will 


run for thee forty Miles; but I fcorn to have a Trade. 


C. Bl. Alas, poor ſimple Fellow. | 1 
C. Car. I pity him; nor can I endure to ſee any Man mi- 
ſerable that can weep for my Prince, and Friend. Well, 
'Tez, what ſayeſt thou if I will take thee? : 
Teg. Why, I will ſay thou wilt do very well then. 
C. Car. Thy Maſter was my dear Friend: wert thou 


with him when he was kilPd? 


Teg. Yes, upon my Soul, that I was, and I did how 
over him, and I ask d him why he would leave poor 
Teg; and i faith I ſtaid- kiſſing his ſweet Face, till the 
. | | Rogues 
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thou didſt thy Maſter. 
 Teg. That 1 will i faith, if thou wou'dſt be good to poor Teg, Þ 
C. Car. Now to our Buſineſs; for I came bur laſt night 
my ſelf; and the Lieutenant and I were juſt going to ſeck a 
Solicitor. N + 4 | 
C. Bl. One may ſerveus all; what fay you, Lieutenanr, 
can you furniſh us? 
Lien. Yes, I think I can help you to plough with a 
_ Heifer of their own. | 
C. Car. Now I think on't, Blunt, why did' ſt not thou 
begin with the Committee-man's Cow ? 
C. Bl. Plague on her, ſhe lowbell'd me fo that 1 
thought of nothing, but ſtood ſhrinking like a dar'd Lark. 
Lieu. But hark you, Gentlemen, there's an ill-raſting 
Doſe to be ſwallow'd firſt ; there's a Covenant to be taken. 
- Teg. Well, what is that Covenant? by my Soul I will 
take it for my new Maſter, if I cou'd, that I wou d. 
C. Car. Thank thee, Teg A Covenant, fayeſt thou? 
Teg. Well, where is that Covenant? —— _ 
C. Car. We'll not ſwear, Lieutenant. | 
Lien. You muſt have no Land then. | 
C. Bl. Thenfarewel Acres, and may the Dirt choak them. 
C. Car. Tis but being reduc'd to Teg's Equipage; *twas 
a lucky thing to have a Fellow that can teach one this 
cheap Diet of Snuff. 6 and Res Boa in 5 
Lieu. Come, Gentlemen, we muſt loſe no more time; 
I'Il carry you to my poor Houſe, where you ſhall lodge: 
for know, I am marr ed to a moſt illuſtrious Perſon, t 
had a kindneſs for me. fr 5 
C. Car. Pry'thee, how didſt thou light upon this good 
FP •ͤ 0 13 
een England though | 
none in Ireland: Come, Gentlemen, Time calls us; you 
ſhall have my Story hereafter. WR 
C. Bl, Plague on this Covenant. 


Lieu. Curſe it not, 'tw ill proſper then. 


a7 +74 
: 
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it ſelf. 
4g Mr. Day. Welcome, ſweet Duck; I profeſs thou 
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C. Car. Come, Teg; however I have a Suit of Cloaths 
for thee; thou ſhalt lay by thy Blanket for ſome time: It 


may be, thee and I may be reduc'd together to thy Coun- 


try Faſhion. Y ; | 
Teg. 3 my Soul, Joy, for I will carry thee then 
into my Country too. | | 
C. Car. Why, there's the worſt on't; the beſt will help 
= Exeunt. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 


brought home good Company indeed; Money and Money's. 


worth: if we can but now make ſure of this Heireſs 
Mrs. Arbella, for our Son Abel. 


Mrs. Day. If we can? you are ever at your ifs; youre 


* afraid of your own Shadow; I can tell you one if more; 
that is, F I did not bear you up, your Heart wou'd be 


down in your Breeches at every turn: well,. if I were 
gone,. there's another F for you. 5 

Mr. Day. I profeſs thou ſayeſt true, I ſhou d not know 
what to de indeed; I am beholden to thy good Counſel 
for many a good thing; I had ne er got Ruth nor her 
Eſtate into my Fingers elſe. 5 . 

Mrs. Day. Nay, in that Buſineſs too you were at your 
V: Now you ſee ſhe goes currently for our own Daugh- 


ter, and this Arbella ſhall-be our Daughter too, or ſhe ſhall 


have no Eſtate. 
Mr. Day. If we cou'd- but do that, Wife! 
Mrs. Day. Yet again at your Ifs?  ' _ 
Mr. Day. I have done, I have done; to your Counſel, 
good Duck; you know: I depend upon that. | : 
Mrs. Day. You may well enough, you find the ſweet 
ont; and to fay truth, tis known too-well, that you re- 


lie upon it: In truth they are ready to call me Commit- 


tee · man: they well perceive the weight that lies upon me, 


Mir. Day. Nay, good Duck, no chiding now, but to 


your Counſel. 5 5 
Mrs. Day. In the firſt place (obſerve how I lay a Deſign 


in Politicks) d'ye mark, counterfeit me a Letter from the 


King, where he ſhall offer you great matters, to ſerve him 


Ind his Intereſt under hand. Very good: and in it let him 


remember 
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remember his kind Love and Service to me. This ww!!! 
make them look about em, and think you ſome body 
then promiſe them, if they'll be true Friends to you, to live 
and die with them, and refuſe all great Offers; then, vhilſt 
tis warm, get the Compoſition of Arbellas Eſtate into your 
own Power, upon your Deſign of marrying her to Abel. 
Mr. Day. Excellent. | | 

Mrs. Day. Mark the luck on't too, their Names ſound 
alike ; Abel and Arbella, they are the fame to a trifle, it 
ſeemeth a Providence. 
Mr. Day. Thou obſerveſt right, Duck, thou can ſee as 
far into a Milſtone as another, 
Mrs. Day. Piſh, do not interrupt me. 
Mr. Day. I do not, good Duck, I do not. 

Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; you put me 
off from the Concatena ion of my Diſcourſe: then, as J 
was ſaying, you · may intimate to your honourable Fellows, 
that one good turn deſerves another. That Language is 
n amongſt you, I take it, ha. | 
Mr. Day. Yes, yes, we uſe thoſe Items often. | 
Mrs. Day. Well, interrupt me not. 

Mr. Day. I do not, good Wife. | | 
Mrs. Day. You do not, and yet you do; by this means 
get her Compoſition put wholly into your Hands, and then 
no Abel, no Land. But—in the mean time I wou's 
have Abel do his Part too. 
Mr. Day. Ay, ay; there's a want; I found it. 
Mrs. Day. Yes, when I rold you fo before. _ 
Mr. Day. Why that's true, Duck, he is too backward; 
if I were in his Place, and as young as I have been. 
Mrs. Day. O you'd do wanders! But now I think on't, 
there may be ſome uſe made of Rath; tis a notable witty 
Harlotry. Lou thought fo, when I told you I had thought 
or t firſt. —— Let me fee,—it ſhall be ſo: we'll ſet her to 
inſtru& Abel in the firſt Place; and then to incline Arbel- 
az they are Hand and Glove; and Women can do much 
with one another. „ ee | 
M. Day. Thou haſt hit upon my own Thoughts. 
Mrs. Day. Pray call her in; you thought of that too, 
1 | . 5 Mr. 


2 


: for our Son Abel, and the young Fellow is not forward e- 


ſineſs that may not be the worſe for you: you know I- ' 


may be ſaid in a little: you ſhan't repent it. 


_ 
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Mr. Day. I will, Duck. Ruth, why, Ruth. 
| | Enter Ruth. 
Ruth. Your Pleaſure, Sir. 
Mr. Day. Nay, tis my Wife's deſire, that | 
Mrs. Day. Well, if it be your Wife's, ſhe can beſt tell 
it her ſelf, I ſuppoſe. Dye hear, Rath, you may do a Bu- 


uſe but few Words. - 
Rath. What does ſhe call a few? —— [Aſede. 
Mrs. Day. Look you now, as I faid, to be ſhort, and 
to the matter, my Husband and I do deſign this Mrs. Arbella 


nough; you conceive? 4 give him a little Inſtructions 
how to demean himſelf, and in what manner to ſpeak, 
which we call addreſs, ro her, for Women beft know 
what will pleaſe Women; then work on Arbella on the 
other fide, work, I ſay, my good Girl; no more, but fo: 
you know my Cuſtom is to uſe but few Words; Much 


Mr. Day. And I fay ſomething too, Ruth. | 
Mrs. Day. What need you? do you not ſee it all ſaid al- 
ready to your Hand? What ſayeſt thou, Girl? ö 


Rust h. 1 ſhall do my beſt I wou'd not loſe the Sport 
for more than I'll ſpeak of. . [Afide. 


Mrs. Day. Go call Abel. good Girl. ¶ Exit Ruth.] By 
bringing this to paſs, Husband, we ſhall ſecure our ſelves 
if the King ſhou'd come; you'll be hanged - elſe. 

Mr. Day. Oh good Wife, let's ſecure our ſelves by all 
means: there's a wiſe ſaying, Tis r to have a Shelter 
againſt every Storm. I remember that 9 


Mrs. Day. You may well, when you have heard me ſay 


it ſo often. 3 

— Enter Ruth with Abel. 

Mr. Day. O Son Abel, d ye hear — — : 
Mrs, Day. Pray hold your Peace, and pive every body 

leave to tell their own Tale. — Dye hear, Abel, 1 have 

formerly told you that Arbella wou'd be a good Wife for 

"—_ a word's enough to the Wiſe: ſome Endeayours muſt 
uſed, and you muſt not be deficient. I haye ſpoken to 

your Siſter Rath to inſtruct you what to ſay, and how to 
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carry your ſelf; obſerve her Directions, as you'll anſwer the 
contrary; be confident, and put home, Ha Boy, hadſt 
thou but thy Mother's Pate. Well, tis but a Folly to talk 


of that that cannot be; be ſure you follow your Siſter's - 


Directions. 
Mr. Day. Be ſure, Boy, — —— well ſaid Duck, I 
lay. 1 5 I. Ereunt. 


DE Manet Ruth and AJel. - 
Ruth. Now, Brother Abel. 

Ab. Now, Siſter Ruth. _ F | 
_ _ Rath. Hitherto he obſerves me punctually. Aide. 


Have you a Month's mind to this Gentlewoman, Miſtreſs 


Arvella? Tr 
Abel. IJ have not known her a Week yet. 
Ruth. O cry you l good Brother Abel. Well, to 
begin then, you muſt alter your Poſture, and by your 
grave and high Pemeanour make your ſelf appear a hole 
above Obadiah; leſt your Miſtreſs ſhould take you for ſuch 
another Scribble-ſcrabble as he is; and always hold up your 
Head as if it were bolſter'd up with high Matters, your 
Hands join'd flat together, projecting a little beyond the 
reſt of your Body, as ready to ſeparate when you begin to 
open. a | | 
7404 Muſt F go N or ſoftly? ? 
Ruth. O gravely by all means, as if you were loaded 
with weighty Conſiderations.— ſo. Very well. Now 
to apply our Preſcription: Suppoſe now that I were your 
Miſtreſs Arbella, and met you by accident; keep your 


Poſture—— ſo,— and when you come juſt to me, ſtart like 


a Horſe that has ſpy'd ſomething on one fide of him, and 
vive a little gird ont of the way on a ſudden; declaring 
that you did not ſee her before, by reaſon of your deep 
Contemplations: then you muſt ſpeak : let's hear. 

Abel. Save you, Miſtreſs. _ | ; 5 
Reuth. O fie Man, you ſrou'd begin thus; Pardon, Mi- 
ſtreſs, my profound Contemplations, in which I was ſo 
buried that Idid not ſee you: — and then, as ſhe anſwers, 
proceed. I know what ſhe'll fay, I am ſo us'd to her. 
Abel. This will do well, if I forget it not. 

Kaub. —— 
TY Abel, 


EY 
1 
3 
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Adel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Contemplations, 
in which I was ſo hid, that you cou d not ſee me. 


Ruth. Better Sport than I — Aſide.] Very well | 


done, you're perfect: then ſhe will anſwer, Sir, I ſuppoſe 


you are ſo buſied with State-affairs, that it may well hin- 


der you from taking notice of any thing below them. 


Abel. No forſooth, I have ſome profound Contempla- 


tions, but no. State- Affairs. 


Rath. O fie Man, you muſt confeſs that the weighry 


Affairs of State lie heavy upon you; but tis a Burthen you 
* muſt bear: and then ſhrug Ju Shoulders. 


Abel. Muſt I fay fo? afraid my Mother will be 
angry, for ſhe takes all the State · matters her ſelf. 
Ruth. Piſh, did ſhe not charge you to be ruld by me? 
why, Man, Arbella will never Thos you, if ſhe be not 
made believe you can do great matters with Parliament- 
Men, and Committee-Men; how ſhou'd ſhe hope for any 
you elſe in her Compoſition ? 
oy I apprehend you now: I ſhall obſerve. if 
Ruth. Tis well: at this time, Fll ſay no more: put 
ur el in your Poſture - ſo:.—. Now go look your 
ließ: Pil warrant you the Towa's'our own.' 
Abel. Igo. | Exit Abel. 
- Ruth, Now I have fix d him, not to go off till he diſ- 
charges on his Miſtreſs; I could burſt with kughing. 
Enter Arbella. | 
Arb. What do'ſt thou laugh at, Rath? 
Ruth. Didſt thou meet my Brother Abel ? 
Lal, If thou hadft met h he had 
Neth. If t met him ri at 
hard head with tbe. | . mo 
Arb. What do'ſt thou mean? | | 
Ruth. Why, I have been teaching him to woos. by 
command of my Superiors; and have inſtructed him to 


hold up his Head ſo high, that of Neceſſity he muſt run 
againſt every thing that comes in his * | 


Arb. Who is he to wooe ? 
Ruth. Even thy own ſweet ſelf. 
4. Out _= him. 
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Rath, Nay, thou wilt be rarely courted ; III not ſpoil 
the Sport by telling thee any Thing before-hand. They 
have ſent to Lilly; and his Learning being built upon know. 
ing what moſt People wou d have him fay, he has told 
them for a certain, that Adel ſhall have a rich W 


Ruth. Yes, Committee-Men can compel, more than 
Stars. 

vb. I fearthis too late. You we that: Draghtet, Ruth, 

Rath. 1 deny that. 

Arb. How? 

Raub. Wonder not ws I begin thus erty — rent 
tis to invite your: Confidence in me. 

_— _ amaze me. 

do not wonder, nor ſuſſ pect . When 

my — ir Baſil Thoroughgood, died, I was very young, 
not above two Years old: tis too long to you 'how 
this Raſcal, j a Truſtee, carchd me and my Eſtate, 
being the ſole Heireſs unto my Father, into his Grapes; 
and now for {ome Tears has confirm'd his unjuſt Power 
by the unlawful Power of the Times: I fear they have 
Deſipns as bad as this on you: You ſee J have no reſerve, 
— endeavour wo de thought worthy of ypur Frienc- 

576 1 embrace it with-as much clearneſs; let us 3 
and aſſiſt one anon Wou'd they Marry mae 
this their Firſt-born 

Rath, No doubt, or _=_ your Compoſition hn you. 
Arb. Tas my ill Fortune to fall into ſuch Hands, foo!- 


de enticed by fair Words and large . of Aſſi 


Rub. Peace. 
Enter Obadiah. 


old. Mrs. Rurb, my Maſter is demanding your Com- 


„together, and not ſingly, with Mrs. Arbella; you 
will find them in the Parlor : The Committee being rea- 
dy to ſit, calls upon my Care and Circumſpection to ſet in 
order the weighty Matters of State, for their wiſe and 


1— Inſpection. Exit. 
Ruth. 
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Ruth. We come; come, dear Arbella, never be perplex d: 
chearful Spirits are the beſt Bladders to ſwim with: If 
thou art 120, the Weight will fink thee: Be ſecret, and 
till know me for no other than what I ſeem to be, their 
Deughter. Another time thou ſhalt know all Particulars 
of my ſtrange Story. 

Ab. Come, Wench, they cannot bring us to com- 
pound for our Humours; they fall be free ſtill. ¶ Eæeunt. 


Euter Teg. = 


; 3 my ſweet Maſter has ſent me to a Raſcal, 
I now chat he has; IL will go teil him ſo too: He 
ak'd me why he could not ſend one that cou d {peak 
ks Upon my Soul, I Was going to give him an 7- 
ni Knock. The Devil's: in them all, they will not talk 
wich me; I will go near to knock this Man's Pate, and 
that Man Lilly's Pate too,. that I will: I will make 
them prate to me, that I will. [One aries Books with. | 
How now, What Noiſes are that? o—— 
ee to 3; er Bookdaller.c . 1 | 
Beobſel. Neu Books, new Books: A deſporate Plot and 
Ingagement of the bloody Cavaliers: Mr. Saltmarſh s A- 
larum to the Nation, after having been three Days dead: 
Mercurius Britannicus, &c. | | Th 
Teg. How's that? now they cannot live in Ireland af- 
ter they are dead three Days! | 
Bookſel. Mercurius Britannicus, or the Weekly Pot ; or, 
The Solemn League and Covenant. . 
Teg. What is that yu ſay? Is it the Covenant, have 
Bookſel. Ves; what then, Sir? 


irg. 
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Teg. Which is that Covenant ? 
Bookſel. Why, this is the Covenant. 
Teg. Well, I muſt take that Covenant. 
Boolſel. You take my Commodities? 
Trg. I muſt take that Covenant, upon my Soul now, 
that I muſt. 
' Bookſel. Stand off, Sir, or I'll ſet you further. 
Teg. Well, upon my Soul now, I will take that Co- 
venant for my Maſter. 
Bookſel. Your Maſter muſt pay me for't then? 
-__Teg. faith now, they will make him pay for't, after 
-Thave' taken it for Prog See : 
Bookſel. What a Devil does the Fellow ? 

Treg. You will make me ſtay too long, that you will; 
look. you now, I will knock you down upon the Ground, 
if you will not let me take it. 

Bookſel. Stand off, Sirrah. 
Teg. Ufaith I will take it now. - 
(LA throws the Fellow down, and takes. mw the 
Paper, and runs out. 
 Bookſel. What a Devil ails this Fellow? fe did not come 
to rob me certainly, for he has not taken above two Pen- 
niworth of lamentable Ware away; but I feel the Raf 
cal's Fingers. I may light upon my wild Iriſhman again, 
and if I do, I will fix him with f Won Catchpoles that 


mall be worſe than his own Country Bogs. Exit. 


eng C. Careleſs, C. Blunt, and Lieutenant Story. 
And er ou, noble Colonels? how, and how 
8 the my Lady? ve her the Title of Illuſtrious, 
a thoſe Illuſtrious S \modities which ſhe deals in, 
Hot Water and Tobacco. 
C. Car. Pr'ythee how cam'ſt thou to think of Mar- 
me? :- 
by Lie. Why, that which hinders other Men from thoſe 
Venereal Conditions, prompted me to Matrimony, Hung- 
er and Cold, Colonel. 
C. Car. Which you pe with a fat Woman, 
ſtrong Water, and ſtinking Tobacco. 
Liew. No, faith, the Woman conduc'd but little; but 
* reſt cou d not be purchas d without. 
R C. Car. 


Er gr g. Þ 2. 


i The COMMITTEE. 117 
C. Car. She's beholden to you. | | 
lieu. For all your mocking, ſhe had been ruin d, if it 
had not been for me. | | 
C. Car. Pr'ythee make but that good. 

Lieu. With eaſe, Sir, why look you, you muſt 
WW, B know ſhe was always a moſt violent Cavalier, and of a 
> moſt ready and large Faith; abundance of Raſcals had 
found her ſoft Place, and perpetually wou'd bring her 
News, News of all Prices; they would tell her News 
from Half a Crown, to a Gill of hot Water, or a Pipe of 
the worſt Mundungus: I have obſerv'd their uſual Rates; 


Co» 


after © they wou'd borrow Half a Crown upon a Story of five 
* Thouſand Men up in the North; a Shilling upon a Town's 

„ revolting, ſix Pence upon a {mall Caſtle, 7 conſume hot 
vil; Water and Tobacco, whilſt they were telling News of 
nd, Arms convey'd into ſeveral Parts, and Ammunition hid 


in Cellars; that at the laſt, if I had not married, and blown. 
off theſe Flies, ſhe had been abſolutely conſum'd. 
C. Car. Well, Lieutenant, we are beholden to you for 
the = theſe Hints; we may be reduc'd to as bad: See where 
Jeg comes. Goodneſs, how he ſmiles. Why ſo merry, 


me g; | | 
en. | Enter Teg ſmiling. BEE: 
: . "Ty I have done one thing for thee now, that I have 
at C. Car. What haſt thou done, Man? | 
#. g. I have taken the Covenant for thee, that I have, 
upon my Soul. WE : | 
Ci. Car. Where had'ſt it thou? 
15, Teg. Had'ſt it thou! I threw a Fellow down, that I 
n, did, and took it away for thy ſweet fake; here it is 
ao rr. x 05 5 
'- Ci. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Fancy? Why, did ſt thou 
a think this was the way to take the Covenant? 
ug. Ay, upon my Soul that it is; look you there now, 


bare not I taken it; is not this the Coyenant? Tell me 
that then I pr'ythee. | | 
> C. Bl. Iam pleaſed yet with the poor Fellow's miſta- 
ken Kindneſs; I dare warrant him honeſt, to the beft of 
t bs Underſtanding. * as 
| | , Car 0 
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C. Car. This Fellow I prophefie will bring me into 
many Troubles by his Miſtakes: I muft fend him on 
no Errand but, How d'ye; and to ſuch as I wot'd have 
no Anſwer from again! — Yet his fimple Honeſty pre. 
vails with me, I cannot part with him. 

Lien. Come, Gentlemen, Time calls=- How now, who's 


this? | | 
Enter Obadiah, with fou Perfons more with Papers. 
C. Car. I am a Rogue'if I have not ſeen a Picture in 
Hangings walk as faſt. | 
5 'Slife Man, this is that good Man of the Com- 
mittee Family that I told thee of, the very Clerk; how 
the Rogue's loaded with Papers! — thoſe are the Winding- 
Sheets to many a poor Gentleman's Eftate: *Twere a 
gaod Deed to burn them alt. | 
C. Car. Why, thou art not mad, art? Well met, Sir; 
pray do not you belong to the Committee of Sequeſtræ 
tions? | | 
oObad. T do belong to that honourable Committee, 
who are now ready to fit for the bringing on the work. 
C. Bl. O Plague, what work, Raſͤ— 
We Car. Pr'ythee be quiet, Man — Are they to fit pre- 
tly ?. | 5 | 
Obad. As ſoon as I can get ready, my Prefence being 
terial. „ IBxi. 
C. Car. What, wert thow mad? wou'dft thou have 
beaten the Clerk, when thou wert going to compound 
with the Raſcals, his Maſters? | 
C. Bl. The light of any of the Villains ſtirs me. 
Lieu. Come, Colonels, there's no trifling; let's make 
hate, and prepare your Bufiaeſs, let's not loſe this fitting; 
come along, along. | [ Exean, 
Enter Arbella at one Door, Abel ar another, as if he ſav 
her not, and ſtarts when he comes to her, as Ruth had 


W What's the meaning of this! I'll try to ſteal by 
Abel. Pardon, Miſtreſs, my profound Comternplations, 


| oof 


* ſhou'd? 


Fal. 
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they allow it in every 


Arb. This is a ſet Form,— 
thing but their Prayers. 

Abel, Now you "hould , Forſooth. | 

Arb. Ruth, | have fo you; but Fl! {poll the Dis- 
logue. [Aſide.} What ould I lay, Sir? 

Abel. What you pleaſe, Forſooth. 
Arb. Why, truly, Sir, tis as you ſay; I did not ſee You. 

Enter Ruth as over- hearing them, and Peeps. 

Rath. This is lucky. 

Abel. No, Forſooth, *twas I that was not to ſee you. 

Arb. Why, Sir, wou'd your Mother be angry if you 


Abel. No, no, quite c f tell you that pre- 


ſemlyz; but firſt I muſt ſay, that the weighty Affairs lie 
beavy upon my Neck and Shoulders F Shrugs. 


; Ab. Wou'd he were ty'd Neck and Heels. 
This is a notable Wench; look where the Raſcal peeps 


| tooz if 1 ſhou'd becken to her ſhe'd take no Notice; ſhe 
s reſolv'd not to relieve me. [ Aſide. 


Abel. Something I can do, and that with ſome Body; 


that is, with thoſe that are ſome Bodies. 


Arb, Whilſt, whiſt, Ber haus 76 Ruth, and ſhe ſhakes 


her Head.) Priythee have ſome pity. O ane Girl! 


Abel. I know Parliament- men, and Sequeſtrators; 1 


know Committee-men, and Cormmittee-men know me. 


Arb. You have great Acq Acquaintance, Sir? 
Abel. Yes, they ask my A ber ſometimes. | 
I What Weather twill be? have you any Skill, 
7530 

4bel. When the Weather is not good, _— 


46. And then it alters? 

257 1 
; In good tine No Wenc 

Abel; Our profound Contemplations are cauſed by the | 


| Confterration of our Spirits for the Natioit's goods we 


are in labour, 

Ard. And I want a Deliverance Hark Ye, Ruth, take 
off your Dog or Fit turn Bear indeed. 

rae I dare not my NE x will agg | 
Arb, 
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Arb. O hang you, 


you pleaſe to —— | 
Arb. OT am pleaſed, Sir, that you ſhou'd have Power! 
I I muſt look out my Hoods and Scarfs, Sir, tis almoſt 
time to go. | 
Abel. If it were net for the weighty Matters of State 
e lie upon my Shoulders, my ſelf wou'd look 


Abel. You ſhall perceive that I have ſome Power, if 


m. 
Arb. O by no means, Sir; tis below your Greatneſs: 
— Some Luck yet; ſhe never came ſeaſonably before. 
; | Enter Mrs. Day. 
Mrs. Day. Why how now Abel! got fo cloſe to Mrs. Ar- 
bella, fo cloſe indeed! nay then I ſmell ſomething: Well, 
Mr. Abel, you have been ſo us d to Secreſie in Council 
and weighty Matters, that you have it at your Fingers 
ends: Nay, look ye Miſtreſs, look ye, look ye; mark A. 
 bePs Eyes: Ah, there he looks. Ruth, thou art a good 
Girl; I find Abel has got Ground, 


Rath. I forbore to come in, till I faw your Honour 


firſt enter; but I have o er- heard all. We 
Mrs. Day. And how has Abel behav'd himſelf, Wench, 


ha? 


Rath. O beyond Expectation. If it were lawful, Id 
undertake he'd make nothing to get as many Womens 


Good-wills as he ſpeaks to; hell not need much teaching: 
you may turn him looſe. | 
Arb. O this plaguy Wench! TY 
Mrs. Day. Sayeſt thou fo, Girl? it ſhall be ſomething in 
thy way; à new Gown, or ſo; it may be a better Pen- 
ny. Well faid, Abel, I fay; I did think thou wouldſt 
come out with a piece of thy Mother's at laſt: —— But I 
had forgot, the Committtee are near upon fittting. Ha, 
Mrs. you are Crafty; you have made your Compoſition 
before-hand. Ah, this Abel's as bad as a whole Com- 
mittee: Take that Irem from me; come, make haſte, call 
the Coach, Abel; well ſaid, Abel, I ſay. 


Arb. Well fetch our things and follow: you. Now 


Wench, can ſt thou ever hope to be forgiven? 3 
g . Dy Rath. | 
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Ruth, Why, what's the matter? ; 

b. The matter! Coud'ſt thou be fo unmerciful, to 
| ſee me practis d on, and pelted at, by a Blunderbuſscharg'd 
* with nothing but Proots, weighty Affairs, Spirit, pro- 
found Contemplation, and ſuch like? | 
Ruth. Why, [ was afraid to interrupt you; I thought 


tit convenient to give you what time I cou'd, to make his 


young Honour your Friend. c 

E 40 I am beholden to you: I may cry Quittance. 
* Ruth. But did you mark AbePs Eyes? Ah, there were 
Arb. Nay, pr'ythee give off; my Hour's approaching, 
* and I can't be heartily merry till it be paſt: Come, let's 
fetch our Things; her Ladyſhip's Honour will ſtay for us. 


Ruth. I'll warrant ye, my Brother Abel is not in or- 


| der yet; he's bruſhing a Hat almoſt a quarter of an Hour, 
and as long a driving the Lint from his black Cloaths, 
with his wet Thumb. | | 
Arb. Come, pr'ythee hold thy Peace, I ſhall laugh in's 

Face elſe when I ſee him come alorg: Now for an old 


A Table ſet out. 
Enter the Committee as to ſit, and Obadiah ordering 
Books and Papers. . | 
| Obad. Shall I read your Honours laſt Order, and give 
you the Account of what you. laſt debated? 


Mr. Day. I firſt crave your Favours, to communicate an 
iſco 


2 matter to this honourable Board, in which I ſhall 
ver unto you my own Sincerity, and Zeal to the 
good Cauſe. 
1 Com, Proceed, Sir. ET 


Mr, Day. The Buſineſs is contained in this Letter: tis 


from no leſs a Man than the King; and tis to me, as ſim- 
PEA * here: Is it your Pleaſures that our Clerk ſhould 
read 1t | | 
2 Com. Yes, pray give it him. | 
Obad. [ Reads.) Mr. Day, We have received good Intel- 
rence of your great Worth and Ability, eſpecially in State- 
matters; and therefore thought fit to offer you any Preferment, 
or Honour, that you ſhall * if you will become my intire 
2 N Friend. 
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Friend. Pray remember my Love and Service to your di 
creet Wife, and acquaint. her with this; whoſe Wiſdom, [ 
hear, is great. So recommending this to her and your wiſt 
Conſideration, I remain, | 5 

| Tour Friend, C. K. 


2 Com. C. K! | 
Mr. Day. Ay, that's for the — 
2 Com. 1 _ Who brought you this Letter? 
Mr. Day. Oh fie upon't, my Wife forgot that particular. 
Aſide..— Why, a Fellow left it for me, and ſhrunk 
away when he had done: I warrant you, he was afraid 1 
ſhou'd have laid hold on him. You ſee, Brethren, what 1 
reject; but I doubt not but to receive my Reward: and I 
have now a Buſineſs to offer, which in ſome meaſure may 
afford you an Occaſion. | 
2 Com. This Letter was counterfeited certainly. ¶ Aſidi. 
Mr. Day. But firſt be pleaſed to read your laſt Order. 
2 Com. What does he mean? that concerns me. [4ſ;d. 
Obad, The Order is, that the Compoſition ariſing out 
of Mr. Laſhleys Eſtate be and hereby is inveſted and al- 
lowed to the honourable Mr. Nathaniel Catch, for and in 
reſpect of his Sufferings, and good Service. | 
Mr. Day. It is meet, very meet; we are bound in duty 
to ſtrengthen our ſelves 2 the day of Trouble, when 
the common . endeavour to raiſe Commotions 
in the Land, and diſturb our new-built Zion. 

2 Com. Then Fl! ſay nothing, but cloſe with him: we 
muſt wink at one another. Ireceive your Senſe of my 
Services with a zealous Kindneſs. Now, Mr. Day, I pray 
you propoſe your Buſineſs. EEE.” 

Mr. Day. I defire this honourable Board to underſtand, 
that my Wife being at Reading, and to come up in the 
Stage - Coach; it happened that one Mrs. Arbella, a rich 
Heireſs of one of the Cavalier Party, came up alſo in the 
fame Coach. Her Father being newly dead, and her Eſtate 
before being under Sequeſtration; my Wife, who has 1 
notable Pate of her own (you all know her} preſent!y 

caſt about to get her for my Son Abel; and according- 
ly invited her to my Houſe; where, though time was but 
ſtort, yet my Son Abel made uſe of it. They are with- 


Out, 
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out, as I ſuppoſe: But before we call them in, I pray let 
us handle ſuch other matters as are before us. PLN 
1 Com. Let us hear then what Eſtates beſides le before 
us, that we may ſee how large a Field we have to walk in. 

2 Com. Read. | 4; 

Obad. One of your laſt Debates was upon the Plea of 
an Infant, whoſe Eſtate is under Sequeſtratiouwn. 
Mr. Day. And fit to be kept fo till he comes of Ape, 
ind may anſwer for himſelf ; that he may not be in Po- 
ſeſſion of the Land till he can promiſe he will not turn to 
the Enemy. 5 

Obad. Here is another of almoſt the like Nature; an 
Eſtate before your Honours under Sequeſtration: The Plea 
is, that the Party died without any Offer of taking up 
Arms; but in his Opinion, he was for the King. He 
has left his Widow with Child, which will be the Heir; 
and his Truſtees complain of wrong, and claim t 
Eſtate. ES = 5 
2 Com. Well, the Father in his Opinion Was a Cavalier? 

Otad. So it is given in. | | 20 
2 Com. Nay, 'twas fo, I warrant you; and there's 2 


| young Cavalier in his Widow's Belly; I warrant you that 


too; for the perverſe Generation encreaſeth: I move 
therefore that their two Eftates may remain in the Hands 
of our Brethren here, and Fellow-Labourers, Mr. Foſefh 
Blemiſh, and Mr. Jonathan Headſtrong, and Mr. Ezekiel 
Scrape, atid they to be accountable at our Pleaſures; where- 


by they may have a godly Opportunity of doing good 
for themſelves. | A 
Mr. Day. Order it, order it. 25 
3 Com. Since it is your Pleaſures, we are content to take 
the Burthen upon us, and be Stewards to the Nation. 
2 Com. Now verily it {eemeth to me that the Work 
goeth forward, when Brethren hold together in Unity. 
Mr. Day. Well, if we have now finiſhed, give me leave 
to tell you, my Wife is without, together with the Gen- 
tlewoman that is to compound: ſhe will needs have a 
Finger in the Pie. OY | 
Fs 1 Com. I proteſs we are to blame to let Mrs. Day wait 
ng. > 
„ 5 Mr. 
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Mr. Day. We may not neglect the publick for private 
n 
the Favour of your Countenances upon Abel. | 
2, 3 Com. You wrong us to doubt it, Brother Day, Call 
in the Compounders. TE a 
Enters Mrs. Day, Abel, Arbella, Ruth; and after them the 
Colonels, and Teg ; they give the Door-keeper ſome- 
thing, who ſeems to e 3 8 
Mr. Day. Come, Duck, I have told the honourable 
Committee that you are one that will needs endeayour to 
do good for this Gentlewoman. _ | 
2 Com. We are glad, Mrs. Day, that any Occaſion 
brings you hither. 3 
Mrs. Day. I thank your Honours. I am deſirous of do- 
ing good, which I know is always acceptable in your Eyes. 
lr. Day. Come on, Son Abel, what have you to 477 
Abel. I come unto your Honours, full of profound Con- 
templations for this Gentlewoman. 
Arbel. slife, he's at's Leſſon, Wench. [ Aſide to Ruth. 
Ruth. Peace Which Whelp opens next? O, the Wolf 
is going to ba. e. 
Mrs. Day. May it pleaſe your Honours, I ſhall preſume 
to inform you, that my Son Abel has ſetled his AﬀeRtions | 
on this Gentlewoman, and deſires your Honours fayour to 
be ſhewn unto him in her Compoſition. A 
2 Com. Say you ſo, Mrs. Day? why the Committee 
have taken it into their ſerious and pious Conſideration ; 
ther with Mr. Day's good Service, upon ſome Know- 
ge that is not fit to communicate. Fg 
| Mrs. Day. That was the Letter I invented. [Afrde. 
2 Com. And the Compoſition of this Gentlewoman is 
conlign'd to Mr. Day, that is, I ſuppoſe, to Mr. Abel, and 
ſo conſequently to the Gentlewoman. You may bethank- 
ful, Miſtreſs, for ſuch good Fortune; your Eſtate's diſ- 
charg' d. Mr. Day ſhall have the Diſcharge. 
C. Bl. O damn the Vultures! Alle. 
C. Car. Peace, Man. ; ***. 
Arb. I am willing to be thankful when I underſtand 


- 
7 


the 


kd 


| 


we mult uſe other ways. 


2 \prightly Gentleman with him. 
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the Benefit. I have no reaſon to compound for what's my 
own; but if I muſt,ifa Woman can be a Delinquent, I defire :& 
know my publick Cenſure, not be left in private Hands. 
2 Com. Be contented, Gentlewoman; the Committee 
does this in favour of you; we underſtand how eafily you 
can fatisfie Mr. Abel; you may, if you pleaſe, be Mrs. Day. 


Reuth. And then er Night to all. DAſide. 
e 


Arb. How, Gentlemen! are you private Marriage-Job- 
bers? d ye make Markets for one another? | 

2 Com. How's this, Gentlewoman? | 

C. Bl. A brave noble Creature! | [ Afede. 
C. Car. Thou art ſmitten, Blunt; that other Female 


too, methinks ſhoots Fire this way. [ Aſrde. 


Mrs. Day. I defire your Honours to pardon her inceſſa t 
Words; perhaps ſhe doth not imagine the good that is 


| intended her. 


2 Com. Gentlewoman, the Committee for Mrs. Days 
Sake paſſes by your Expreſſions ; you may ſpare your pains, 


you have the Committee's Reſolution, you may be your 


own Enemy if yy will. Is 
Arb. My own Enemy? 7: a | 
Rath. Pr'ythee Peace, tis to no purpoſe to wrangle here; 
85 5 Aſide. 
2 Com. Come on, Gentlemen; what's your Caſe? 4 
$305, A [To the Colonels. 
Ruth. Arbella, there's the down-right Cavalier that 
came up in the Coach with us. On my Life, there's: 


[ While they ſpeak,the Colonels pull the Papers out, and deliver em. 
C. Car. Our Buſineſs is to compound for our Eſtates; of 
which here are the Particulars, which will agree with 
your own Survey. | & 4 , 
Obad. The Particulars are right. | 
Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, the Rule is two Years Pur- 
chaſe, the firſt Pay ment down, the other at Six Months End, 
and the Eſtate to ſecure it. 1 i 
C. Car. Can you afford it no cheaper? 
5 Com. Tis _ 85 | 
C. Car. Very well; tis but ſelling the reſt to this, 
and our more lawful Debts. n N . 
x5 „„ 2 Com. 


126 The COMMITTEE. 


2 Com. But Gentlemen, before youare admitted, you are 
to take the Covenant; you have not taken it yet, have you? 
C. Car. No. 
Teg. Upon my Shoul but he has now; I took it for him, 
and he has taken it from me, that he has. 
Ruth. What Sport are we now like to have? 
2 Com. What Fellows that? | 
C. Car. A poor ſimple Fellow that ſerves me. Peace, Treg, 
Teg. Let them not prate ſo then. : 
2 Com. Well, Gentlemen, it re 
the Covenant? 1 
C. Car. This is ſtrange, and differs from your own 
Principle, to impoſe on other Men's Conſciences. 
Mr Day. Piſh, we are not here to diſpute; we act 
according to our Inſtructions, and we cannot admit any 
to compound without taking it; therefore your Anſwer. 
Jeg. Why Was it for no matter then that have taken the 
Covenant? You there, Mr. Committee, do you hear that now ? 


C. Car. No, we will not take it: much good may it 
. — W — — lara teh * err! 8 
„e at kar SS VWAIIOWDdD 1 nnn; vou 


one Day in their Stomachs. ˖ | 
C. Bl; The Day may come, when thoſe that ſuffer for 
their Conſciences and Honour may be rewarded. 
Mr. Day. Ay, ay, you make an Idol of that Honour. 
C. Bl. Our Worſhips then are different: you make that 
your Idol which brings you Intereſt; we can obey that 


which bids us loſe it. 


ins, whether you'll take 


Arb. Brave Gentlemen! 5 [ Afede.. 
Ruth. I ſtare at em till my Eyes abe. Alia. 


2 Com. Gentlemen, you are Men of dangerous Spirits: 
know, we mult keep our Rules and Inſtructions, leſt we 
loſe what Providence hath put into our Hands. 

C. Car. Providence! ſuch as Thieves rob by. 
2 Com. What's that, Sir? Sir, you are too bold | 
bs: Car. Why in good ſooth you may give Loſers leave 
to ſpeak; I hope your Honours, out of your Bowels of 
Compaſſion, wiil permit us to talk over our departing Acres. 

Mr. Day. It is well you are ſo merry. 5 

C. Car, O, ever whilſt you live, clear Souls małe light 
Hearts: faith, wou'd I might ask one queſtion? 

- | 2 Com. 
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are 2 com. Swear not then. | 


u? C. Car. Thou ſhalt not covet thy Neighbours Goods 
| there's a Rowland for your Oliver: my Queſtion is only, 
m, | which of all you is to have our Eſtates: or will you make 


Traytors of them, draw em, and quarter em? 
2 Com, You grow abuſive. TER 
C. Bl. No, no, *tis only to entreat the honourable Per- 


. ſeons that will be pleaſed to be our Houſe-keepers, to keep 
chem in good Reparations; we may take poſſeſſion again, 
ke without the help of the Covenant. | 5 
| 2 Com, Vou will think better on't, and take this Covenant. 
vn C. Car. We will be as rotten firſt as their Hearts that 
invented it. [3 | 
t Ruth, Slife, Arbella, we'll have theſe two Men; there 
ny are not two ſuch again to be had for Love nor Money. 
. Mr. Day. Well, Gentlemen, your Follies light up 
he your own Heads; we have no more to ſay. a 
y ? C. Car. Why then hoiſt Sails for a new World: 
it Dye hear Blunt, what Gentlewoman is that? 
820 Ci. Bl. Tis their witty Daughter I told thee f. 
C. Car. Tl go to ſpeak to em; I'd fain convert that 
Ir pretty Covenanter. ps TO: ON 
| TL Bl. Nay, pr'ythee let's go. 5 8 * 2 1 * 
C. Car. Lad 75 1 hope you'll have that good Fortune, R 
at not to be troubled with the Covenant. ET | 
at Arb. If they do, Tl! not take it. 1 2 
: C. Bl. Brave Lady! T muſtlove her againſt my Will. 
e, C. Car. For you, pretty one, 1 ons Portion will 
ſe. be enlarged by our Misfortunes ; remember your Benefactors. 
8: Ruth, If 1 had all your Eſtates, I cou d afford you as 
e good a thing. | 
C. Car. Without taking the Covenant? 
Ruth. Yes, but I would invent another Oath. 
C. Car. Upon your Lips? 
e Ruth. Nay, I am not bound to diſcover. - _ i 
7 C. Bl. Pr'ythee come; is this a time to ſpend in fooling? 
5, C. Car. Now have I forgot every thing. | , 
C. Bl. Come, let's geo. 
t 2 Com. Gentlemen, void the Room. 


OE C. Car. 
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C. Car. = tis impoſſible that Kite ſhould get that 
Merlin | 
C. Bl. Come, ythee let's go; ; theſe 11 
have Earth enoug Ech to ſtop their mouths with, one Day. 
C. Car. Pra — our Eſtates husband-like, and ſo our 
moſt honourable Bailiffs, farewel. 
Dy Day. You are rude: Door-keeper, put 'em forth 
Keep. Come forth, ye there; this i is not a Place for lach 
as you. 
Tee. Ye are a Raſcal, that you are now. | 
. And pleaſe your cava this profane 1ri/hmn 
—— an Oath at the Door, even now, when I wou'd 
have put him out. i 
2 Com. Let him pay for t. 
| Keeh. Here, you muſt pay, or lye by the Heels. 
| Teg. What muſt I pay, by the 2 J will not pay by 
the Heels, that I will not, u Shoul. 
C. Car. Here, here's a 8 * thee, be quiet ¶ Ex. 
ä Teg. Well, J have not curs d you now, that have not: 
what if I had curſed then? 
Keep. That had been Sixpence. 8 
Trg. Upon my Shoul now, I have but one Sixpence, that 
I have not: Here, though, I will give it thee for a Curſe; 
there Mr. Committee, now there is Sixpence for the 
Curſe beforchand, Mr, Committee, and a Plague take you 
all. Runs out. 
Ruth. Hark ye, Arbella ; twere a Sin not to love theſe 


Men. 
Arb. J am not guilty, Ruth. | 
Mrs. Day. Has this honourable Board any other Com- 


mand? 

2 Com. Nothing farther, good Mrs. Day: — Gentlews- 
man, you have nothing to care for, but be eln and 
kind to Mr. Abel. 

Arbel. I deſire to know what I muſt direct y truſt to, 


or I will complain. 
Mrs. Day. The Gentlewoman needeth not doubt, ſhe 


ſrall ſuddenly perceive the good that is intended her, if 
ſle does not interpoſe in her own light. 
| Mr. Day 
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Mr. Day. I pray withdraw; the Committee has paſs d 
their Order, and they muſt now be private. . 
2 Com. Nay, pray, Miſtreſs, withdraw. Expt all but 
the Committee.] So, Brethren, we have finiſh'd this Day's 
Work; and let us always keep the Bonds of Unity un- 
broken, walking Hand in Hand, and ſcattering the E- 
nemy. OT „ FINS, 
Mr. Day. You may perceive they have Spirits never to 


be reconcil'd ; they walk according to Nature, and are 


full of inward Darkneſs. | , 
2 Com. It is well truly for the good People, that they 
are ſo obſtinate, whereby their Eſtates may of Right fall 
into the Hands of the Choſen, which truly is a Mercy. 
Mr. Day. I think there remaineth nothing farther, but 
to adjourn till Monday. Take up the Papers there, and 
bring home to me their Honours Order for Mrs. Arbella's 
Eſtate, So,' Brethren, we ſeparate our ſelves to our parti- 


ticular Endeavours, till we join in publick on Monday, 


two of the Clock; and ſo Peace remain with you. Exe. 


SSD 
ꝗK F H. SCENE L 


Euter Col. Careleſs, Col. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 


Lieu. B my faith, a ſad Story: I did apprehend this 


Covenant wou'd be the Trap. 
C. Car. Never did any Rebels fiſh with ſuch Cormo- 
rants; no Stoppage about their Throats; the Raſcals are all 
Swallow. _ | | 3 „ 
C. Bl. Now am I ready for any Plot; Fll go find ſome 
of theſe Agitants, and fill up a blank Commiſſion with 
my Name. And if I can but find two or three gather'd 
together, they are ſure of me; I will pleaſe my ſelf, how] - 
ever, with endeavouring to cut their Throats. 
C. Car. Or do ſomething to make them us, that 


we may but part on any 5 Nothing anger d me but 


that 
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my old Kitchen-ſtuff Acquaintance- lool d another 
— ; and ſeem'd not to know me. 
How, Kitchen; ſtuff Acquaintance! 

C. ro 1 Mrs. Day, that commande the Party in 
the Hackney-Coach, was my Father's 11. and 
in Time of Tore called Gillian. 

Enter Teg. 
How now, Trg; What ſays the Learned? 

Teg. Well then, upon wy Shoul, the Man in the great 
Cloak, with the long Sleeves, is mals that he 1 is. 

C. Car. Mad, Teg! 

Teg. Ves i faith is he; he bid me be gone, 1 faid I 
was lent to mock him. ; 

C. Car. Why, what didſt thou ſay to him? 
 Teg. Well now, I did ask him if he wou'd take any 
_ Counſel. 

C. Car. *Slife, be might wel enough think thou 
mock'dft him. Why, thou ſhould'ft have ask d him when 
we might have come for Counſel. 

Teg. Well, that is all one, is it not? If he wou'd take any 
. 5 wil or you wou d take any Counſel, is not that all one 

en? 

C. Car. Was there ever ſuch a Miſtake? 

C. Bl. Priythee neer be troubled at this; we are _ | 
Counſel: If we had but a Friend amongſt them, that 


cou'd but ſlide us by this Covenant. 
Lies. Hark ye, Calonel; what if you did viſitthis tran- 


_ lated Kitchen-Maid ? | 
Teg. Well, how is that? a Kitchen-maid? where is ſhe now? 
C. Bl. The Lieutenant adviſes well. 
Ci. Car. Nay, ſtay, ſtay; in the firſt Place Pil ſend Jeg 
to her, to tell her I have a little Bufineſs with her, and 
deſire to know when I may have leave to wait on her. 

C. Bl. We ſhall have Teg miſtake again. 

Teg. How is that now? J will not miſtake that Kit- 
chen-maid? Whither muſt I go now, to miſtake that 


Kitchen-maid? 
G. Car. But d' ye hear, Teg ? you muſt take no Notice of 
that, upon thy Life; but on the contrary, at every Word 


you muſt ſay, Your Lady ſhip, and Ycur Honour; as for 
. Example, 


ther 


in 


rr 


— 
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Example, when you have made a Leg, muſt begin you 
thus; My Maſter preſents his Service to your Ladyſhip, 
and having ſome Buſineſs with your Honour, defires to 
know when he may have Leaveto wait upon your Ladyſhip. 
Teg. Well, that I will do: But was ſhe your Father's 
Kitchen-maid? 
C. Car. Why, what then? 5 / 
' Teg. Upon my Shoul, I ſhall laugh upon her Face, for 


5 all I wou'd n6t have a Mind to do ir. 


C. Car. Not for a hundred Pounds, Teg; you muſt be 
ſure to ſet your Countenance, and look very ſoberly, before 
u begin. | 
Tee If I ſhou'd think then of any Kettles, or Spits, or 
any thing that will put a Mind int6 my Head of a Kitchen, 
I ſhou'd laugh then, ſhou'd I not? | pas 
C. Car. Not for a thouſand Pounds, Teg; thou may'ſt 
undo us all. : | | 
Teg. Well, I will hope I will not laugh then: I will 
keep my Mouth if I can, that I will, from running to 
one Side, and t' other Side. Well now, where doesthis 
Mrs. Tay live? | - ; > 
Lien. Come, Teg, III walk along with thee, and ſhew 
thee the Houſe, that thou mayeſt not miſtake that however, 
C. Car. Pr'ythee do, Lieutenant: Have a Care, Teg; 
thou ſhalt find us in the Temple, [ Exeunt Lieutenant and 
Teg.] Now, Blunt, have I another Deſign. 2 
C. Bl. What further Deſign canſt thou have? 
C. Car. Why by this Means I may chance to ſec theſe 
Women again, and get into their Acquaintance 
C. Bl. With both, Man? | | 
C. Car. slife thou art jealous; do'ſtlove either of *em ? 
C. Bl. Nay, I can't tell; all is not as *twas. 
C. Car. Like a Man that is not well, and yet knows 
not what ailes him, SN: 4 
C. Bl. Thou art ſomething near the Matter; but Tl 
eure my {elf with conſidering, that no Woman can ever 
care for me. 5 | 
C. Car. And why pr'ythee? 55 
C. Bl. Becauſe I can ſay nothing to the n. 5 
C. Car. The leſs thou canſt ſay, they'll like thee the 
. | _ 
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better; ſhe'll think 'tis Love that has ham: ſtring'd thy 
Tongue: Beſides Man, a Woman can't abide any Thing 


in the Houſe ſhon'd talk, but ſhe and her Parrot. What, is 


it the Cavalier Girl thou lik'ſt? 

C. Bl. Canſt thou love any of the other Breed? 
C. Czr. Not honeſtly, yer I confeſs that ill-be- 
en pretty Raſcal never look d towards me, but fhe 
catter'd Sparks as faſt as kindling Charcoal; thine's grown 
already to an honeſt Flame: Come, Blunt, when Teg 
comes we will reſolve on ſomething. [ Exeust. 

Enter Arbella and Ruth. 

Arb. Come now, a Word of our 2 Matters; how 
do'ſt thou hope to get thy Eſtate again? 

Rurb. You ſhall drink firſt; I was Juſt going to ask 
you, how you would get yours again; you are as faſt as 
if you-were under Covert-baron. 

Arb. But T have more Hopes than thou haſt, |, 
Ruth. Not a Scruple more; if there were but Scales 


that could weigh — for theſe Raſcals muſt be hang d 


before either of us ſhall get our own; you may eat and 


drink out of yours as I do, and be a Sojourner with Abel. 


Arb, I am hamper'd, but Pl not intangle my ſelf with 
Mr. Abels conjugal Cords; nay——1 am more hamper'd 


than thou thinkeſt; for if thou art in as bad Caſe as I (you 


underſtand me) hold up thy Finger. 
Ruth. Behold : nay, TT ne ne'er elke thee. [Ruth holds 


a her Finger.] If I were not ſmitten, I wou'd per- 
W 


ade my ſelf to be in Love, if twere but to bear thee 


Comp 
N.. Girl! hark 2 Ruth, the Compoſition-Day 


* an End of all; « all 8 
- Ruth. Nay, that fatal -y put me into the Condition 


of a Compounder too; there was * Heart brought under 


ueſtration. 

Arb. That Day, Wench! 

Ruth. Yes, that very Day, with two or three forceable 
Looks twas driven an Inch at leaſt out of its old Place 
Senſe or Reaſon can't find the Way to't now. 


Arb. That ys that very Day! if you and 1 ſhould 


like the ſame Man? 


o AH 


Ruth, 


| Ruth. Fie upor't; as I live thou mak'ft me ſtart; now 
die not I ask which thou lik'{t. . | 
Arb. Wou'd they were now to come in, that we might 


watch one another's Eyes, and diſcover by Signs; I am 


not able to ask thee neither. : ; 
Ruth. Nor I to tell thee; ſhall we go ask Lilly which it is? 
Arb. Out upon him; nay, there's no need of Stars; we 
know our ſelves, if we durſt ſpeak. | 
Ruth. Piſh, T'll ſpeak: if it be the ſame, we'll draw Cuts. 
Arb. No, hark ye, Ruth, do you at them both, for 
you ſaw their ſeveral Humours, and then watch my Eyes, 
where I appear moſt concern'd; I can't diſſemble, for my 


Heart. | T7 
Ruth. I dare ſwear that will hinder thee to diſſemble 
| indeed, Come have at you then, I'll (peak as if I 


were before the honourable Raſcals: And firſt, for my. 


brave Blunt Colonel, who hating to take the Oath, cry d 
out with a brave Scorn (ſuch as made thee in Love, I 
hope) Hang your ſelves, Raſcals, the Time will come 
when thoſe that dare be honeſt will be rewarded. Don't 
1 a& him bravely, don't I act him bravely ? | 

Arb. O admirably well !dear Wench, do it once more. 

Ruth. Nay, nay, I muſt do the other now. 

Arb. No, no; this once more, dear Girl, and Tl act 
the other for thee. | 7 f 

Ruth. No forſooth, I'll ſpare your Pains; we are right, 
no need of Cuts; ſend thee good Luck with him I acted, 
and wiſh me well with my merry Colonel, that ſhall a& 
his own Part. ä 

Arb. And a thouſand good Lucks attend thee. We 
have ſav d our Bluſhes admirably well, and reliev'd our 
Hearts from hard Duty——— But mum, ſee where the 
Mother comes, and with her, her Son, a true Exempli- 
fication or Duplicajeof the Original Day. Now for a Charge, 

A | ter Mrs. Day and Abel. 
Reuth. Stand fair, the Enemy draws up. | 
Mrs. Day. Well, Mrs. Arbella, J hope you have conſi- 
der d enough by this Time; you need not uſe ſo much 
Conſideration for your own Good; you may have your 
Eſtate, and you may have Abel, and you may be vary 
0 
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offer d. Abel, tell her your Mind, ne'er ſtand, ſhall | 
ſhall I — Ruth, does ſhe incline, or is ſhe wilfull? 
Ruth. 1 was juſt about the Point when your Honour 
interrupted us. One Word in your Ladyſhip's Ear. 
Abel. You fee Forſooth that T am ſome Body, though 
you make no Body of me, you ſee I can prevail; there. 
fore pray fay what I ſhall truſt to; for I muſt not ſand 
ſhall I, ſhall 1. 8 
Arb. You are haſty, Sir. | 
Abel. IJ am calld upon by important Affairs; and there- 
fore I muſt be bold in a fair Way to tell you that it lies 
upon my _ exceedingly. | 
Arb. Saffron- poſſet- drink is very good againſt the Hen. 
vineſs of the Spirit. | | 
Abel. Nay, Forſooth, you do not underſtand my Mean- 


2 You do, I hope, Sir; and *tis no Matter, Sir, if 
one of us know it. | 
Enter Teg. 
Teg. Well now, who are all you? 
Arb. What's here, an Iriſh Elder come to examine us all? 
Teg. Well now, what is your Names, every one? 
Ruth. Arbella, this is a Servant to one of the Colonels; 
vpon my Lite, tis the Iriſman that took the Covenant 
the right way. 
Arb. Peace, what ſhou'd it mean? 
Teg. Well, cannot ſome of you all ſay nothing? 
Mrs. Day. Why how now Sauce-box? what wou'd 
you have? What, have you left your Manners without? 
Go out, and fetch em in. 
Teg. What ſhou'd I fetch now? 2 
Mrs. Day. D' — know who you ſpeak to, Sirrah? 
Trg. Well, what are you then? upon my Shoul, in my 
own Country they can tell who I am. od 
Abel. You muſt not be ſo {ſaucy unto her Honour. 
L Trg. Well, I will knock you, if you be ſaucy with me 
en. | 5 
Ruth. This is miraculous! 
Trg. Is there none of you that I muſt ſpeak to now? 
Arb. Now, Wench, if he $:.0u'd be ſent to us. Aid. 
Teg, 


- 
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Teg. Well, I wou'd have one Mrs. Tay unto me. 
Mrs. Day. Well, Sirrah, I am ſhe; what's your Bu- 
ſineſs? x 

Teg. O fo then, are you Mrs. Tay ?—Well,--I will look 
well firſt, and I will ſet my Face in ſome Worſhipz yes 

| indeed that I will; and I will tell her then what 1 will 
nd ſpeak to her. | [ 4fde. 
| Ruth. How the Fellow begins to mould himſelf! 

Arb. And tempers his Chops like a Hound that has 
re- lap'd before his Meat was cold enough. LEE 
ies Ruth, He looks as if he had ſome Gifts to your forth; 

thoſe are Mr. Day's own white Eyes before he begins to 
ea {& - fay Grace: Now for a Speech ratling in his Kecher, as if 
bis Words ſtumbled in their Way. a | 
n- Teg. Well, now I will tell thee, i faith: My Maſter 
| the good Colonel Careleſs, bid me ask thy good Lady- 
if WW flip upon my Soul now the Laugh will come 
| upon me. | „5 
: He laughs always when he ſays Ladyſhip or Honour. 
| Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah; what, were you ſent to a- 
[l? buſe me? 8 ho | 
Ruth. As ſure as can be. LAbede. 
; T1279. I faith now I do not abuſe thy good Honour, —I 
It cannot help my Laugh now, I will try again now; I will 
not think of a Kitchen then: My Maſter wou'd know of 
your Ladyſhip | 1 | 
Mrs. Day. Did your Maſter ſend you to abuſe me, you 
q | Raſcal? By my Honour, Sirrah — 
? Teg. Why do'ſt thou mock thy ſelf now, Joy? 
| Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah, do I mock my ſelf ? This is 
ſome Iriſh Traytor. | 

Teg: I am no Traytor, that 1 am not; I am an 1rifþ 
Rebel; you are cozen'd now. . 

Mrs. Day. Sirrah, Sirrah, I will make you know who 
Jam. An impudent Iriſh Raſcal! 8 
Abel. He ſeemeth a dangerous Fellow, and of a bold 
ſeditious Spirit. 5 

Mrs. Day. You are a bloody Raſcal, I warrant ye. 
Teg. Youare a fooliſh brabble bribble Woman, that you 
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Abel. Sirrah, we that are at the Head of Affairs mul 
puniſh your Saucinels, oY 

Teg. You ſhall take a Knock upon your Pate, if you 
are ſaucy with me, that I ſhall; you Son of a Round- 
head, you. | 
Mrs. Day. Ye Raſcally Varlet, get er out of my Doors. 
Trg. Will not I give you my Meſſage then? 

Mrs. Day. Get you out, Raſcal. N 
ATeg. I pr'ythee let me tell thee my Meſſage. 

Mrs. Day. Get you out, I fay. | 
Teg. Well then I care not neither; the Devil take your 
Ladyſhip, and Honourſhip, and Kitchenſhip too; there 


now. | Exit. 
Arb. Was there ever ſuch a Scene? Tis impoſſible to 
gueſs any Thing. 


Reuth. Our Colonels have don't, as ſure as thou liveſt, to 
make themſelves Sport; being all the Revenge that is in 
their Power: Look, look, how her Honour trots about, 
like a Beaſt ſtung with Flies. - | | 
Mrs. Day. How the Villain has diſtemper'd me! Out 
upon't too, that I have let the Raſcal go unpuniſh'd, and 
you [ Id Abel. | can ſtand by like a Sheep; run after him 
then, and ſtop him; Tl] have him laid by the Heels, and 
make him confeſs who ſent him to abuſe me: Call Hel 
as you go, make haſte I ſay. [ Exit Abel. 
5 Rath. Slid Arbella, run after him, and fave the poor 
| Fellow for Sake's Sake; ſtop Abel by any Means, that he 


may *ſcape. | | 
6. Keep his Dam off, and let me alone with the 
Puppy | F Exit. 


Ruth. Fear not. | 

Mrs. Day. Uds my Life, the Raſcal has heated me.— 

Now I think on't, III go my ſelf, and ſee it done; a 

- ſaucy Villain. TOTES 1 | 

Rath. But I muſt needs acquaint your Honour with one 
Thing firſt, concerning Mrs. Arbella. | 

Mrs. Day. As ſoon as ever I have done. Is't geod 

A. ᷣ VT ͤ on 7 ant : 

Ruth. Moſt excellent; if you go out you may {oil wy 

| | : Suc 


uſt 


d- 
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Such a Diſcovery I have made, that you will bleſs the _ 
| cident that anger'd you: 


Mrs. Day. Quicklythen, Girl. 


Ruth, W When you ſent Abel after the Iriſhman, Mrs. Ap 


bella's Colour came and went in her Face; and at laſt, 


| not able to ſay, ſne ſlunk away after him, for Fear the 


Iriſhman ſhou'd hurt him; ſhe ſtole away, and bluſh'd 


| the prettieſt, 


Mrs. Day. I proteſt he may be hurt indeed; I'Il run 


my ſelf too. 


Rath, By no Means, Forſooth; nor is there we Need 


ont; ; for the refoly'd to ſtop him before he cou "I 
| near the Iriſhman; She has done it, upon my Lies: and if 
you ſhou'd go out you might ſpoil the linde Encounter 


that the loving Abel is ever like to have. 
Mrs, Day. Art ſure of this? | 
Ruth. 1 If you do nor find ſhe has ſtopt hims let meever 
have your Hatred: pray credit me. 
Mrs. Day. I do, 25 believe thee; come, well go in 


| where I 4 to read: There thou ſhalt tell me all the Par- 


e and the Manner of it: I warrant twas pretty to 
re. 

Reuth. O, twyas a thouſand Pities you did not ſet, when 
Abel walk'd away ſo bravely, and fooliſhly, after this wild 
Iriſhman: She ſtole ſuch kind Looks from. her own Eyes; 


| and having robb'd her ſelf, ſeat them after her own Abel; 


and then 
Mrs. Day . Come, Wench, I'll go in, and hear it 


all at hay 3 It ſhall be the beſt Tale — haſt told theſe 


two Days. Come, come, I long to hear all. Abel, for his 


Part, needs no Help by this time; come, good 155 
Exit. 


Ruth. So far I am right; ; Fortune take Care for future 
Things. LExit. 
Enter C. Blunt as faken by Bailifs. 

C. BI. At whoſe Suit, Raſcals? 
1 Bail, You ſhall know that time enough. 
C. Bl, Time enough, Dogs muſt wait your Lek 


ſures? 


1 Bail 
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1 Bail. O you are a dangerous Man; tis ſuch Traitor 
as you that diſturb the Peace of the Nation. 

C. Bl. Take that, Raſcal; [kicking im.] if I had any thing 
at Liberty beſides my Foot, I wou'd beſtow it on you. 

1 Bail. You ſhall pay dearly for this Kick, before you 
are let looſe, and give good ſpecial Bail: Mark that, my 

anion ; we have you faſt. 


C. Bl. Tis well, Rogues, you caught me conveniently; 
had I been aware, I wou'd have made fore of your {curvy 
Souls my ſpecial Bail. | 

1 Bail; O, tis a bloody-minded Man! PF] warrant ye 
this vile Cavalier has eat many a Child. 
C. Bl. I cou d gnaw a piece or two of you, Raſcals, 
1 ente C. Capelcls. - 
Ci. Car. How is this! Blu in hold! you Catchpale, 
go your Prey, or  [ Draws, and Blunt in the Scuf- 


flerhrows up one of their Heels, and gets a Sword, and 


helps drive them off.] 
x Bail. Murder, Murder! 5 | 
C. Bl. Faith, Careleſs, this was worth Thanks. I was 
C. Car. What was the Matter, Man? | _ 


C. Bt. Why, an Action or two for free Quarter, now 


made Trover and Converſion: Nay, I believe we ſhall be 
fued with an Action of Treſpaſs, for every Field we have 
marched over; and be indited for Riots, for going at un- 
ſeaſonable Hours, above two in a Company, 
Euter Teg ruming. 
C. Car. Well, come, let's away. 1 5 
Teg. Now upon my Shoul run as I do; the Men in red 
- _ Coats are running too, that they are, and they cry, Mur- 
der, Murder; I never heard ſuch a Noiſe in Ireland, that's 
true too. #3 e | | 
C. Car. *Slife, we muſt ſhift ſeveral Ways. Farewel. 
If we ſcape, we meet at Night; I ſhall take heed now. 
Teg. Shall I tell of Mrs. Tay now? _ 
C. Car O good Teg, no time for Meſſiges. 
OT FINE [Exennt ſeveral Ways. 


A 
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tors WF A Noiſe within. ] Enter Bailiffs and Soldiers. 

1 Bail, This Way, this Way! Oh Villaias! My _ 
| bour Swaſh is hurt dangerouſly, Come good Soldiers, fol- 
low, follow. . | ; . 
| Enter Careleſs and Teg again. 

C. Car. I am quite out of Breath, and the Blood-Hounds 
are in a full Cry upon a burning Scent: Plague on 'em, 
what-a Noiſe the Kennels make ? What Door's this that 
| graciouſly ſtands a little open? What an Aſs am I to ask? 

Teg, ſcout abroad ; if any thing happens extraordinary, ob- 
ye ſerve this Door, there you ſhall find me; be careful. Now 
by your Fayour, Landlord, as unknown, 

| Enter Mrs. Day and Obadiah. . 
le. Mrs. Day. It was well obſerved, Obadiah, to bring the 
4 parties to me firſt; tis your Maſter's Will that I ſnou d, as 
14 I may ſay, prepare matters for him. In Truth, in Truth, I 
baue too great a Burthen upon me; yet for the publiek 
Good I am content to undergo it. 1 

as Obad. I ſhall with ſincere Care preſent unto your Ho- 
nour, from time to time, ſuch Negotiations as I may dif- 

creetly preſume may be material for your Honour's Inf; 
2 * Y 7 pe- 


yy 
: Mrs. Day. It will become you fo to do. You have the 
e Preſent that came laſt? „ 
Obad. Ves, and pleaſe your Honour; the Gentlewoman 
concerning her Brother's Releaſe, liath alſo ſent in a Piece 
of Plate. | | | — 
_ Mrs. Day. It's very well. 5 
O bad. But the Man without, about a Bargain of the 
King's Land, is come empty. | 
Mrs. Day. Bid him be gone, Tl! not ſpeak with him; 
he does not underſtand himſelf. 
Obad. I ſhall intimate fo muchto him. | 
| { 4s Obadiah goes out, C. Careleſs meets him and tum- 
_  bles him back. | | 
Mrs. Day. Why how now ? What rude Companion's 
this? What wou'd you have? What's your Buſineſs? What's 
— Maney ? Who ſent you? Who d'you beleng to? 
0 rms | | 


C. Car. 
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C. Car. Hold, hold, if you mean to be anſwer'd to 2 
theſe Interrogatories ; you ſee I reſolve to be your Conyz. 
nion; I am a Man; there's no great Matter; no Body ſent 
me; nor I belong to no Body: I think I have anſwer d to 
the chief Heads, 

Mrs. Day. Thou haſt committed Murder, for ought 1 
know: How is't, Obadiah? © 

C. Car. Ha! what luck have I to fall into the Territo- 
ries of my old Kitchen Acquaintance ; I'll proceed upon 
the Strength of Teg's Meſſage, tho I had no Anſwer. [ Aide. 
Mrs. Day. How is't, Man? | | 
| Obad. Truly he came forceably upon me, and I fear has 
bruiſed ſome IntelleQuals within my Stomach. 

Mrs. Day. Goin, and take ſomeri/ Slat by way of Pre- 
vention, and keep yourſelf warm. Ex. Obad.] Now, Sir, 
have you any Buſineſs, that you came in fo rudely as if you did 
not know who you came tu? How came you in, Sir 
Royſter? Was not the Porter at the Gate? | 

C. Car. No truly, the Gate kept it ſelf, and ſtood ga- 
ping asif it had a Mind to ſpeak, and fay, I pray come 
in. 


Mrs. Day. Did it ſo, Sir? and what have you to fay? 

C. Car. Ay, there's the Point; either ſhe does not, or 
will not know me: What ſhou'd I ſay? How dull am I? 
Pox on't, this Wit is like a common Friend, when one 
has need on him he won't come near one. DLAlide. 
Mrs. Day. Sir, are you ſtudying for an Invention? for 
ought I know you have done ſome Miſchief, and twere 
fit to ſecure you. | 
C. Car. So, that's well: *twas pretty to fall into the head 
Quarter of the: Enemy. LAſide. 
_ . Mrs, Day. Nay, tis e en ſo; Fl fetch thoſe that ſhall 
Examine you. 1 N | 

C. Car. Stay, thou mighty States-woman; I did but 
give you time to ſee if your Memory would but be ſo ho- 
neſt, as to tell you who Iam. 

Mrs. Day. What d'you mean, Sauce-box? | 

C. Car. There's a Word yet of thy former Imploy- 
ments, that Sauce : you and I have been acquainted. 


Mrs, Day. 


oo SA 


| yaliers. 
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Mrs. Day. I do not uſe to have Acquaintance with Ca- 


“F.. . ;- bein 


| diebus illis, you were not Honourable, nor I a Malignant. 
; Lord, Lord, you | 
| Godlineſs, and goed Cloaths: What, you think I ſhou'd 
not know you, becauſe you are diſguiſed with curd Hair, 
and white Gloves ? Alas! I know you as well as if you 
were in your Sabbath-day's Cinamon Waiſtcoat, with a 1 | 
| Edging round the Skirt. | 


are horrible forgetful : Pride comes with 


Mrs. Day. How, Sirrah? ; | 


C. Car. And with your fair Hands bath'd in Lather ; or 
| with your fragrant Breath driving the fleeting Amber- 


greece off from the waving Kitchen-ſtuff. 


| Mrs. Day. O, you are an impudent Cavalier! I remem- 
ber you now indeed; but III | 
Ci. Car. Nay, but hark you the now Honourable, aon 


obſtante paſt Conditions; did not I ſend my Footman, an 


| Ee with a civil Meſſage to you; why all this Strange- 
neſs then? | + ; 

Mrs. Day. How, how, how's this! was't you that ſent 

that Raſcal to abuſe me, was't ſo? 

a5 Car. How now! what, Matters grow worſe and 

e? 3 4 IM 5 | 
Mrs. Day. T'll teach you to abuſe thoſe that are in Au- 
| thority [Wit 


hin there, who's within ? 


C. Car. *Slife, ll top your Mouth, if you raiſe an a- 
lam. {She cries out, and he ſtops her Mouth. 


Mrs. Day. Stop my Mouth, Sirrah! whoo, whoo, ho. 


C. Car. Yes, ſtop your Mouth: what, are you good at a 


who-bub, ha? | 
= Enter Ruth. 
Rath. What's the Matter, Forſooth? | 


Mrs. Day. The Matter! why here's a rude Cavalier has 


broke into my Houſe ; twas he too that ſent the Iriſh Ra- 


ſea to abuſe me too within my own Walls: Call your Fa- 


ther, that he may grant Order to ſecure him. *Tis a dan- 
gerous Fellow. | 


C. Car. Nay, good pretty Gentlewoman, ſpare your 
. | 0 
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Motion. — What muſt become of me? Teg has made 
ſome ſtrange Miſtake. 5 Aſid. 
Ruth. Fis he, what ſhall I do! now Invention be equal 
to myLove. Aſide.] Why, yourLadyſhip will ſpoil all: lar 
for this Gentleman, and enjoin d him Secrecy, even to you 
r ſelf, till J had made his Way. O fie upon't, I am to 
ame; but in Truth I did not think he would have come 
theſe two Houts. 
C. Car. I dare ſwear ſhe did not; I might very probs. 
bly not have come at all. 
Ruth, How came you to come ſo ſoon, Sir? twas three 


Hours before you appointed. | 
. Car. Hey day! I ſhall be made believe I came hither 
on Purpoſe preſently. [Afiae. 


Nuß. *Twas upon a Meſſage of his to me, and pleaſe 
your Honour, to make his Deſires known to your Ladyſhip, 
that he had conſider d 'on't, and was reſolved to take t 
Covenatit, and give you Five hundred Pound to make his 
Peace, and bring his Buſineſs about again, that he may be 
admitted in his firſt Condition. 

C. Car. What's this? Dye hear, pretty Gentlewoman, 
Ruth. Well, well, I know your Mind; I have done your 
Buſineſs. | 1 

Mrs. Day. Oh, his Stomach's come down! 

Reuth. en him again, and leave him to me; I wir- 
rant you the Five hundred Pound, and — —[ Whiſpers, 

C. Car. Now I have found it; this pretty Wench has 
2 Mind to be left alone with me, at her Peril. [ Aſidi. 

Mrs. Day. I underſtand thee — Well, Sir, I can pals by 


Rudeneſs, when I am inform'd there Was no Intention of | 


it; I leave you and my Daughter to beget a right Under- 
ſtanding. qr [Ex. Mrs. Day. 
C. Car. We ſhould beget Sons and Daughters ſooner : 
What does all this mean Aldi. 
Rush 1 am ſorry, Sir, that your Love for me ſhould 
make you thus raſh. 5 
C. Car. That's more than you knew; but you had 1 
Mind to be left alone with me; that's certain. 
Ruth. Tis toe plain, Str; you'd ne er have run your {lf 
into this Danger elſe. 5 5 
| | | - Car. 
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C. Car. Nay, now you're out ; the Danger run after 


me. 2 


Ruth, You may diſſemble. 5 
C. Car. Why, tis the proper Buſineſs here; but we loſe 


Time ; you and I are left to beget a right Underſtanding : 
come, which Way? | 

Rath. Whither ? 

C. Car. To your Chamber or Cloſet, | 

Rath. But I am ingag d you ſhall take the Covenant, 

C. Car. No, I never {wear when I am bid. 

Ruth. But you wou'd do as bad. 

C. Car. That's not againſt my Principles. 

Ruth. Thank you for your fair Opinion, good Signior 
Principle ; there lies your Way, Sir: however, I will own 
ſo much Kindneſs for you, that I repent not the Civility 
L have done, to free you from the Trouble you were like 
to fall into; make me a Leg, if you pleaſe, and cry, Thank 
you; and ſo the Gentleworan that defired to be N 
with you, deſires to be left alone with her ſelf, ſne being 
taught a right A of you. | 

Car. No: Iam riveted ; nor ſhall you march off thus 
with flying Colours: my pretty Commander in chief, let 
us parley a little farther, and but lay down ingenuouſly 


the true State of our Treaty. The Buſineſs in ſhort is this: 


We differ ſeemingly upon two Evils, and mine the leaſt; 
and therefore to be choſen: you had better take me, than I 
take the Covenant. | | 

Ruth. We'll excuſe one another. 

C. Car. You wou'd not have me take the Covenant then ? 


- Ruth, No; I did but try you: I forgive your idle Looſe- 


neſs, for that firm Virtue: be conftant to your fair Princi- 
pls, in ſpite of Fortune. 8 
C. Car. What's this got into Petticoats! — but d'ye hear: 
Ill not excuſe you from my Propoſition, notwithſtanding 
my Releaſe: Come, we are half way to a right Underſtand- 
ing — nay, I do love thee. 3 
Ruth. Love Virtue: you have but here and there a patch 
of = y are ragged ſtill. : = 
. Car. Are you not the Committee Day's Daughter ? 
Ruth, Yes: wit then? n 
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Ci. Car. Then am I thankful: I had no Defence againſt 


thee and Matrimony, but thy own Father and Mother, 


which are a perfect Committee to my Nature. 


.- Ruth. Why, are you ſure I wou'd have match'd with 2 


Malignant, not a Compounder neither ? - 
C. Car. Nay, I have made thee a Jointure againſt my 
Will; methinks it were but as reaſonable, that I ſhou'd do 
ſomething for my Jointure; but by the way of Matrimony 
honeſtly to encreaſe your Generation, this, to tell you truth, 
is againſt my Conſcience. - , —_ | 5 
Ruth. Yet you wou'd beget right Underſtandings. 
C. Car. Yes, I wou'd have 'em all Baſtards, 
__ Rath. And me a Whore. 3 A 
C. Car. That's a coarſe Name; but tis not fit a Com- 
mittee-man's Daughter ſhould be too honeſt, to the Re- 
proach of her Father and Mother. 
Ruth. When the Quarrel of the Nation is reconcild, 
you and I ſhall agree: till when, Sir 
e pr EET Enter Teg. 8 
Trg. Are you here then? upon my ſhoul, t Co- 
lonel Blunt eee again now, and LE the 
Devil, that he is i faith now. | 
C. Car. How, taken and carried to the Devil! 
_ Teg. He deſired to goto the Devil, that he did; I won- 
der of my ſhoul he was not afraid of that. 2h 
C. Car. I underſtand it now; what miſchief's this? 
Ruth. You ſeem troubled, Sir. | 
C. Car. I have but a Life. to loſe, that I am weary of: 
2come. . | 
Ruth. Hold, you ſhan't go before I know the Buſineſs; 
what d'ye talk off. : 
C. Car. My Friend, my deareſt Friend is caught up by 
raſcally Bailiffs, and carried to the Devil-Tayern; pray let 
me go. | 
Arb. Stay but a minute, if you have any kindneſs for 
C. Car. Yes, I do love you. 
Ruth. Perhaps I may ſerve your Friend. 
3 Enter Arbella. 
O Arbella, I was going to ſeek you. 


5 
* 
E 
. 


Arb. 


* - 


li 


0- 
he 


Ne 


| cafions that call me to go a little Way; 
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— w 8 
Rath. The Colonel which thou lik ſt, is taken by Bai- 


* 


| the Mercy of theſe Times. 


4b. What doſt thou tell me? Tamready to ſink down! 
Rath. Compoſe your ſelf, and help him nobly; you 


" 


bail him, 


| have no way, but to ſmile upon Abel, and get him to 


Enter Abel and Obadiah. 


4rb. Look, where he and Obadiah come; ſent hither 


by Providence O Mr, Abel, where have you been 
ti long Time? can you find of your Heart to keep thus 
out of my Sight?! OO 

Abel, Aſſuredly ſome important Affairs conſtrain'd my 


| Abſence, as Obadiah can teſtifie, Bona fide. 
O bad. I candoſo 95415 my ſelf being a material Party. 


C. Car. Pox on em, how ſlow they. ſpeak! 
Arb. Well, well, you ſhall go no more out of my Sight; 
T'll not be ſatisfied with your Bona fide's : I have ſome Oc- 
with me, and good Obadiah too: you ſhall not deny me 
any thing. | OO”. 
Abel, 1. is not meet I ſhould. I am exceedingly exalt- 
ed. Obadiab, thou ſhalt have the beſt Bargain of all my 
Tan | | ; | 
Obad. I am thankful. | — 
C. Car. What may this mean? [Aſide. 
Arb. Ruth, how ſhall we do to keep thy ſwift Mother 
from purſuing us? | | n 


Ruth, Let me alone: As I go by the Parlour, where ſhe 


fits, big with Expectation, I'll give her a Whiſper, that 
we are going to fetch the very Five hundred Pound. 

Arb. How can that be? | 

Ruth. No queſtion now. Will you march, Sir? 

C. Car. Whither? = ds 

Ruth, Lord, how dull theſe Men in Love are! — why, 
to your Friend. No more Words. as | 

C. Car, I will ſtare upon thee, though. [ Exeant. 
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lifs; there's his Friend too, almoſt diſtracted: you know | 
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ACT W. SCENE I. 
Colonel Blunt Gronght in by Bailiff. 
1Bail. A TJ, ay, we thought how well you'd get Bail. 
A CL Why, you unconſcionable Raſcal, are you 

angry that I am unlucky, or do you want ſome Fees ? 
Ell periſh. in a Dungeon, before I'll conſume with throw- 
ing Sops to ſuch Curs. | 

1, Bail. Chuſe, chuſe: come, along with him. 
C. Bl. Tl] not go your Pace neither, Raſcals ; III go 
ſoftly, if it be but to finder you from taking up ſome o- 
ther honeſt Gentleman. 


4 Bail. Very well, ſurly Sir; we will carry you where 
| yu ſhall not be troubled what Pace to walk; you'll find a 
arg EP 


e Bill: Blood is dear. | | 
C. Bl. Not yours, is it? a Farthing a Pint were very 
dear for the beſt Blood you have. | 
Enter Arbella, Ruth, Abel, C. Careleſs, and Obadiah. 
1 Bail. How now! are theſe any of your Friends? 
C. Il. Never, if you {& Women; that's a Rule. 
Arb; To Abe] Nay, you need have no Scruple, tis a 


near Kinſman of mine; you do not think, J hope, that! 


wou d let you ſuffer — Vou - that muſt be nearer than a 
Abel. But my Mother doth not know it. 
Arb. If that be al, leave it to me and Rath, we'll fave 

you harmleſs: beſides, I cannot marry, if my Kinſman be 

Priſon; he muſt convey my Eſtate, as you appoint ; for 

"tis all in him: we muſt 3 him. | 
Abel. 'The Conſideration of that doth convince me, 


. Otadiah, tis neceſſary for us to ſect at Liberty this Gentle- 


man, being a Truſtee for Mrs. Arb ellas Eitate ; tell 'em, 


1 therefore, that you and I will bail this Gentleman — and — 


Obad. 


r 


Charges to be paid. 
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Ob ad. I ſhatl;;—'Gentlemen, this is the honotirable Mr. 
Abel Day, the Firſt-born of the honourable: Mr. Day, Chai: = 


man of the Committee of Sequeſtra:ions; and I my ſelf 
by Name Obadiah, me Clerk to the ſaid honourable 


Committee. 


1 Bail, Well, Sir, we e know Mr. Ds and Mr. el. 
Abel. Yes, that's I; and I will b chis Gentleman: TI 
believe you dare not except againſt the Bail: nay, you ſhall 
truſts. 
But there are 


#3, Here, Oballiah, take chis pure FE aifetiarges them, 


| have Ohadiah's too, one that the State 


1 Bail: With all our Hearts, Sir. 


and give the Bailiffs twrerty Shillirigs to drink. 


C. Car. This is miraculous ! 
1 Bail. A brave Lady! — T faith, Miſtreſs we'll drinle 
your Health, 
Abel. She's to be my Wife, as füre as yoil are here: : 
What fay you to tha now? 
1 Bail. [Aſics] That's impoſible: here's Gmerhing 
more in tis. Honourable Mr. Abel, the Sheriff's Deputy 
i ir hard by im agother Room, if you pleaſe to go _ 
and ive your Bail, Sir. 
Well, ſhew us the Way, and let him know w 
Im. Exeun Abel, Oba diah, and Biilli : | 
C. Civ. Hark ye, pretty Mrs. Rh, if 6h: Were n not a 
Committee-man's Pager amd 16 conſeqͥuently againft 
Monarchy, two Princes ſhou ' d have you any that Genie 
woman. 
Ruth. No, no, you'll ſerve my Turn”; ; 1 am not 719 


bitious, 


C. Car. Do but ſwear beg, that thou art not the Iſſue 


| of Mr. Day; and thö' I know 'tis a Lie, T1! be content ts 
be cozen'd, and believe. 


" Rath, pie, fie! you carl t abide taking of Oaths : Look, 
look, how your Friend and mine take aim at one another 
Ek he ſmitten? | 

C. Car. Cupid has not ſuch another wounded Subj le 
my, Cle is vex d he is in Love too: Troth; tis part my 
Own le. 


1 Roth. 
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Ruth. Peace; ſhe begins, as Need requires. 
Arb. You are free, Sir. | | 
C. Bl. Not ſo free as you think. 
Arb. What hinders it? FF 
C. Bl. Nothing, that I'll tell you. 
C. Bl. You'll laugh at me. . 
Arb. Have you perceived me apt to commit ſuch 4 
NRudeneſs? pray let me know it. 
Ct. Bl. Upon two Conditions you ſhall know it. 
Arb. Well! make your own Laws. 
C. BI. Firſt, I thank ye, y have freed me nobly: Pray 
believe it; you have this Acknowledgment from an honeſt 
Heart, one that would crack a String for you; that's one 


Arb. Well! the other. | | 
C. Bl. The other is only, that I may ſtand ready, 
that 1 may be gone Juſt as I have told it you; together 
with your Promiſe, not to call me back: and upon 
theſe Terms, I give you leave to laugh when I am gone, 
Careleſs, come ſtand ready, that, at the Sign given, we 
may vaniſh together, | | 
Ruth. If you' pleaſe, Sir, when you are ready to ſtart, 
PII cry One, two, three, and away. 

C. Bl. Be pleaſed to forbear, good ſmart Gentlewoman: 
you have Leave to jeer when I am gone, and I am juſt 
going; by your Spleens, Leave, alittle Patience, 

Arb. Prythee, Peace. . 

Reuth. I ſhall contain, Fir. — 8 3 . 
C. Bl. That's much for a Woman to do. 
Arb. Now, Sir, perform your Promiſe. 
C. Bl. Careleſs, have you done with your Woman? 

C. Car. Madam f 8 

C. Bl. Nay, | have thank d her already; pr'ythee no 
more of that dull Way of Gratitude: ftand ready, Man; 
yet nearer the Door: ſo, now my Misfortune that 1 
promiſed to diſcover, is, that I love you above my 
Senſe or Reaſon : So {arewel, and laugh. Come, Care- 
8 | 


. Car. 


C. Car. Ladies, our Lives are yours; be but fo kind as 
to believe it, till you have ſomething to command. 


Ruth. Was aides ever ſuch Humour? 
Arb. As T live, his Confeſſion ſnews nobly. 


Ruth. It ſhews madly, I am ſure: anill-bred Fellow, o nor” 


indure a Woman to _ h at him ! 
cha Sb. He's honeſt, I dare ſwear. 
\ Ruth. That's more than I dare ſwear fs my Colonel. 


Arb. Out upon him. - 


| make him ſo. 
eb. But d'ye hear, Ruth, we were horribly to blame, 


tence of ſending to them about their own Buſineſs. 
' Ruth. Why, thy whimſical Colonel diſcharg'd himſelf 


ther W the Pan, and the going off, to ask a Queſtion: But hark 


pon ye, I have an Invention upon the old Account of the Five 
Ine, ures Pound, which ſhall make Abel ſend his Purſui- i 


we vant, Obadiah, to look em. 
Arb. Excellent! the Trout Abel wil bite immediately 


art, a that Bait: The — ſhall be as from his Maſter Day, | 


Senior, to come and ſpeak with him; they'll think pre- 
an: ſently, tis about their Compoſition, and come certainly. 


uf In the mean time, well Prepare them with Counter-Ex- 


| ' Enter Abel and Obadiah; | 
Ruth. You hre! it; Peace: ſee where Abel and the gen- 


tle Squire of low Degree, Obadiah, approach, —_ | 


newly entred themſelves into Bonds. 
Arb. Which I'll be ſure to tell his Mother, if he be ever 


more troubleſome. 
10 Rath, And that he's turn'd an arrant Cavalier, by bailing 
n; one of the Brood. 

I Abel. T have, according to your Deſires, given Freedom 
V to your Kinſman and Truſtee; I ſuppoſe he doth perceive- 
p- that you may have Power, in Right of me. 

Arb. Gool Mr. Abel, I am Oy deren to vou, 
2 your Authority. 


N 6 3 Rath, 
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Reuth. Nay, tis but for want of a good Example; 1 I'll 


xx 7 
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O fie upon't, Brother, I did forget to aecquamt 
you With a buſincks befor the Gentlemen went. O me, 
what a Sieve- ike Memory haye I! *twas an important Af- 
fair too. 


Abel. If you Aſrorer it to we, 1 1 fall rends you! my 
Opinion yp n the Whole. 
e two Gentlemen haye repented of their Ob- 
ſtinaey, and wou'd now preſent five hundred Pound to 
your good honourable Mother, to ſigng their Friend, that 
they may be permitted to take the Covenant ;.and we, ne- 


gigent we, have let them go, before we kneyy where to 
{end to them. 

That was the Want of being us 'd to rote 
a is 1 to neglect the accepting — their Converli lion, 
toget eber with their Money. 


in your Father's Name, to deſire them both to come to his 
oule about ſome buline(s. that will be for their good, but 


no, more; for then they'll take it ill; for they enjoin d us 


Secrecy; and when they came, let e. . 
enquire them out at ſome Tavern. f 


vil. Tavern, to. pay. a AWE 


Ha ther, good, e 3s if yon bed nts 
my e F ather, and de to: me unto his 


Houſe, about an iwportant Affair thas is for their good. 
5d. 1 ſhall uſe Expedition. 


Exit, 
— And we will haſten. Home, leſt the Gentlemen 


„ and not know how: to addreſs their 


and then we ne on une! in the 


Bonds J of of Matrimony. 


Arb. Soft and fair ner —— 


Enter the +9 Co and reg, As 4 new. 


C. Car. Did ever Man get away ſo craſtily from the 
thing he lik d? Terrible buſineſs! afraid to teli a 2 


ee the rs * —— L pray dan that the Boys do 
9926 19,6 e of thy, famous Retreat ; we 
Hall all be eg — thi nal Birds, as you haue {een an 


* kene foe of er Wings then,” 


— 


— 


Ruth. Well, there is but one Way ; dp you end Odd, | 


. Ghag. The Bailiffs did lay en gone to. the De- 


5 Car. | 


* „ 
N. aan © an; 


2 
5 
r 
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e Car. To leave a handſome Woman, a Woman that 
eame to be bound Body for Body for thee! one that does 
that which no Woman will hardly do again. 


C. Bl. What's that? 


C. Car. Love thee, and thy blunt Hameur a meer 
Chance, Man, a Thing beſides all the fortunate Stars. 
C. Bl. You practiſe your Wit to no purpoſe; I am not 
to be perſwaded to lie fill, like a Jack- a- lent, to be caſt 
at; 1 had rather be a Whiſp hung up for a Woman to ſcold 
at, than à fix d n "Und tw-yojine at: Your Squib be- 


en to hiſs: | 

C, de Peace, Maa, here's Papier' Mercury. Is bi 
Meſſage to us, trow ? | 

| Qbad; Gentlemen, you. are * over- taken and 
— out. 

C How's this? 

Oba. I come unto in the Name of the Hanes 
ble Mr. Day, who 2 ſpeak with you both about 
ſome i t Affair, which is conducing for your good. 

i What Train: is this? 


Seen Peace, Jet cn nt be rh. Tag ee 


Trg. Well chen. 
0 C. Ger Mero it not paſſible chat you ee 
this Fellow i in the next Room, till he were pretty drunk? 


| 1 
„ u that-now; 1 will make bim 


ſelf too drunk, for 2 ſweet ſake. | 
C. Car. Be ſure, Teg — Some buſineſs, Sir, that will 


nie us up a very little time to finiſh, makes us defire your 


Patience till we ir: In the mean time, Sir, do us 

de Fayour as to call for a Glaſs of Sack; In the next 

e e e eee ns Maſter's 
Obad. It needeth not, nor do ] uſe to drink Heslths. 


Car. None but your Maſter's, Sir, and that by wayof 


Remembrance. 
Obad. We that have the Affairs of State under our Tui- 


; = cannot long delay; 1 ere LIP be W for 


3 on the work. 8 
| 8 4 C. Car, 
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drunk ; and, by the way, tis a good 
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C. Car. Nay, Sir, it ſhall not exceed above a quarter of 
an Hour; perhaps we'll wait upon you to Mr. Day pre- 
ſently : Pray, Sir, drink but one Glaſs or two; we wou'd 
—— upon you our ſelves, but that — hinder as from 

with you. 

O4 Upon that Conſideration I ſhall oa a Little. | 
| © Car. Go wait — him. now, Teg, or never. 
 Teg. Iwill make him ſo drunk as can be, upon my Shoul. 

I Ex. Teg. ænd Obad, 

C. Bl. What a Devil ſhou'd this Meſſage mean? 

C. Car. Tis too plain; this cream of Committee Ra- 
ſeals, who has better Intelligence than a State - Secretary, 
has heard of his Son Abel's being hamper'd, in the Cauſe 
of the Wicked, and in Revenge wou'd intice us to Perdition. 

C. Bl. If Teg could be ſo fortunate as to make him drunk, 
we might know all. 

C. Car. If the cloſe-hearted Rogue will not be open- 
mouth'd, we'll leave him pawn'd- for all our Scores, and 


fluff his: Pockets with blank Commiſſions. 


C. Bl. Only fill up one with his Maſter's Name. 
C. Car. Aud another with his Wife's Name for Adju- 
tant General; together with a Bill of Ammunition hid un- 
d down, With ſcan- 


bee A meme 
— 2 2 eb ie 


CI Well, we ate phy ta | 

C. Car. I have a Fancy come into ay Head, that may 
produce an admirable Scene. 

% 5 2 ot 55 ne 

C. Car. Tis upon ſuppoſition , that Trg . 

Omen that we have no 

Jober- Apparition in that wavering Poſture of Frailty well 
ſend him Home in a Sedan, and cauſe him to be deliver d 
in that good natur d Condition, to the ill natur d Raſcal his 


Maſter. 
C. Bl. Tt will be excellent: how 1 pray for Teg to be 
Vietorious! 


Eurer Muſician. 
Mo. Gentlemen, will you have any Muki "7 
C, Bl. Pr'ythee no, we are out of Tune. ved 


— | "> PX Cu; 


ere 


c. Car. Pim, we ps „ will be out of Humour. Do'ſt 7 
hear, canſt ſing us a malignant Sonnet? 8 
Mu. I can ſing many Songs. You ſeem honeſt Gentle- 


men. 
* 
S.O NG. ; 


Jo the Vail is pull d off, and this pitiful Nation 
Too late ſee the Gull of a Kirk-Re mation, 
How all things that ſhow d be © e | 
Are turn d topſie : 3 | 
The 9 Bis ox 
Our Prince made a Slave, 
And the Maſters muſt now turn the Waiters. 
The Great ones obey, | 
While the Raſcals do (w 
And the Loyal to La. are 855 2 


The Pulpits are crowded with Tongues of their own, 
And the Preachers Spiritual S grown. 
To denounce Sequeſtration 
On Souls of old Faſhion: - 
They Rail and they Pray, 
Till they quite preach away | 
The Wealth _ was once the wiſe City. 2 
The Courts in the Hall, | 
Where the Lawyers did bawl, 
Are turn d into * Committees. 


c. co. This bas rais'd my Spirits: Here, * 4. 
ways for the King; I wou'd have every Man in his Way 
do ſomething for him; I wou'd have Fidlers ſing for him, 


Farſons pray for him, Men fight for him, Women ſcold 


for him, = Children cry for him; and according to this 
Rule, 7 is drinking for him: But ſe, 
Enter Teg, and Obadiah drunk. 


. md rejoice where Teg with Laurel comes. 1 
* Wy C. Bl 


e 
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C. Car. Cavaliers, thou mean ſt. Sing without any ap- 
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cou hin And, the vagquiſh'd, 044diah, with nothing fix' 4 
u canſt, that the Vapours of the Wine may 


but his Eyes. ; 
C. Can. ce ans ſing another Song i in the behalf of Com- 
— ——4 0 
er to aſcend up to the Fu mament of his trys 
I Ken Coxcomb. 


| DN . 


T Oae,. Drawer, [078 Wine, 
Let it ſparkle, and: ſang, 
And * its own Drag fall a baunding3, 
Like the Hearts it males light, 
Let it flow pure and right, 
And a Plague tale all kind of mee. 


Well not be 700 Wiſes 
Nor 2 to adviſe, 
How to ſuffer and gravely deſpair: 
For Wiſdom and — 
Sit broading on Hearts, 
Aue they. catch: nathing but Cares 


Not a Thougnt ſhall. came: n. 
But what brings our King; 
Let Committees be damm d with their G ain ; 
Well ſend. by, this ſtealth 
2 _ Hearts 2 Ae. 5 Health, | 
R there in deſpite 
| FObadtah repeating with him. 
C. Car. This is Sport hs modeſt Hopes. How 1 
wai.] adore Sack, that can force this Fellow to Religion. 
IR e is full of Worſhip. . t 
ell now, upon my Shoul, Mr. Ob Commit. 5 
| ings as cles the Man now come then, * wg 
= an Iriſb Song after me? | | 
| Obad. I will ſing tif for the Ting nom. | 0 
Teg. I will fling for the King, as well as you. Harkyou 


ro. Ae ſings. an Ivifh, Seng, and Obadiah _ 
{Ss O 


. <a ow . 0 


ſes to it now; fo, ſnuff now. Upon 


04%“, That: is too hard Gui I cannot-do. theſe and 


| theſe material Matters. 
+ Here now, We will take ſome Snuff for the King 
— 


there, lay it upon your Hand; put one of your No- 
J, af pon my Shoul, Mr. Obad; 


mmit. will make a brave. Iriſuman. 
5 . no more. - Good Mr. 


"Obad, I will. ſnuff for the bo 


| 1155 rene r. and ing Engliſh for my 


FRI So, this Motion, of 


2 tumbled Barrel, has. ſet the Liquor a Wn again. 


Now for a Chair. | 

C. Bl. Drawer! who waits there? 

Enter. Drawer. 

Drawer. What d'you want, Gentlemen? 

C. Bl. Call a Chair preſeatly, and bring it into this 
Room; here's a Friend of: ours overtaken. 

Drawer. J go, Sir. [ Exitc: 

C. Car. Teg, thou. haſt done Miracles; thou art. a good 
Omen, and haſt vanquiſh'd the Cauſe, in this Overthro of 
this. counterfeit. Rascal, its true Epitome: And now, Tag, 


according to the words of Conde mnation, well ſend him 


tothe Place from whence he came. 


Ng. Upon my ſnoul he's dead now ; ſhall T how, as we 


do in Ireland ? 
C. Car. How's that, Tg? 
Teg. Vo, yo, D Homls. 


* 


C. Car. No more, good BY. left you give an Alarm to 


the Enemy. Welcome, honeſt Fellows. V your Looks 


Jou ſeam ſo. 
e e —— a, Chair. 
. Chair. How, Colonel, have you forgot your poor Sol- 
dier Ned? 
C. Can. Why, this is a miraculous purſuit of good For 
tune! honeſt Ned; what, turm d Chairmap? =* 4 
x Chair. 
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II Chair. Any thing for Bread and Beer, noble Colonel: 
mall J have the Honour to carry you? ; 
C. Car. No, Ned; is thy Fellow honeſt ? 
F 1 Chair. Or I'd be hang d before I'd carry an Inch with 
C. Car. Tis well look you, Ned, that Fellow is 8 
Mr. Day the Committee- man's Clerk, whom with won- 
derful Induſtry we have made drunk: juſt as he is, pak WU | 
him up in thy Chair, and immediately tranſport him to his 1 
Maſter Day's Houſe; and in the very Hall turn him out, 
There's half a Crown for thy Pains. WY 
1 Chair. If I fail, ſay Ned's a Coward: Come, ſhall we 
put your ſhort-wing'd Worſhip into your Mew? Come 
along. : [They put him in, and Ex. 
C. Car. Farewel, Ned. Teg, come, yoa muſt carry 
| ſome Money to one or two confident Friends of mine; 
we'll pay our Reckoning at the Bar, then go home and 
laugh; and, if you will, plot ſome way to ſee our inchant- 
ing Females once more; they make me ſo long 
| 195 25691 [ Exennt. 


. Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 5 
Mrs. Day. Diſpatch quickly I fay, and ſay I ſaid it; ma- 
ny things fall between the Lip and the Cup. —_ 
Mr. Day. Nay, Duck, let thee alone for Counſel, Ah, 
if thou hadſt been a Man! | 
Mrs. Day. Why then you wou'd have wanted a Woman, 
and a Helper too. e . 
Mr. Day. I profeſs fo I ſhou'd, and a notable 
one too, though I fay't before thy Face, and that's no ill 
one. | | +4 APA + 
Mrs. Day. Come, come, you are wandring from the 
matter; diſpatch the Marriage I ſay, whilſt ſhe is thus 
taken with our Abel. Women are uncertain. 
Mr. Day. How if ſhe ſhou'd be.coy? ? 
Mrs. Day. You are at your ifs again; if ſhe be fooliſh, 
tell her plainly what ſhe muſt truſt to, no Abel, no Land; 
Plain-dealing's a Jewel: Have you the Writings drawn as 
1 adviſed you, which the muſt fgn? | 
Mr. Day. Ay, I warrant you; Duck; here, here they be. 
Oh ſhe has a brave Eftate! | | 


* 


Mrs. Day. 


1s 


„ 


l 
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Mrs. Day. What News you have ! | | 
Mr. Day. Look you Wife, . 
Day polls out Writings, and lays out his Keys. 
Mrs. Day. Piſh, teach your Grannam tò ſpin; let me 
ſee. 9 80 ä | | | 
- Enter a Servant. | bs 


© Serv. May it pleaſe your Honour, your good Neigh- 


bour Zechariah is departing this troubleſome Life: he has 


- made your Honour his Executor, but cannot depart tilt he 


has ſeen your Honours, og: | 
Mr. Day. Alas, alas! a good Man will leave us. Come, 
Duck, let us haſten: where is Obadiah to uſher you? 
Mrs. Day. Why, Obadiah!— A Varlet, to be out of the 
way at ſuch a time; truly he moveth my Wrath. Come, 
Husband, along; III take Abel in his Place, [ Exe. 
| Emer Ruth and Hübl. 
Ruth. What's the meaning of this Alarm? there's ſome 
Carrion diſcover'd; the Crows are all gone upon a ſudden. 
Arb. The She-Day-call'd moſt fiercely for Obadiah: 
look here, Ruth, what have they left behind? _ 
Reuth. As I live, it is the Day's Bunch of Keys, which 
he always keeps ſo cloſely; — well if thou haſt 
any Mettle, now's the time. y " | 
Arb. To do what? . | 
Ruth, To fly out of Egypt. 0 
| 3 Enter Abel. 5 
Arb. Peace, we are betray d elſe; as ſure as can be, 
Wench, he's come back for the Keys. | es 
Ruth. We'll forſwear em in confident Words, and no 


leſs confident Countenances. | 
Abel. An important Affair hath called my honourable 


Father and Mother forth, and in the Abſence of Obadiatr 


I am enforced to attend their Honours; and therefore I 
concetv'd it right and meet to acquaint you with it; leaſt 
in my Abſence you might have apprehended, that fome 
Miſchance had befallen my Perſon : therefore I defire you 
to receive Conſolation : and fo I bid you heartily farewel. 

Arb. Given from his mouth, this tenth of Us He 
put me in a cruel Fright, 


Ruth. | 


— 
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Rath. As J live, I am all oxer in ſuch a Deux as hangs 
about a Still, when tis firlt ſet a going; but this, is better 
and better: there: was never ſuch an © ity to break 
Priſpn, I know the. very Places, the Holes in his Cloſer 
where the Compoſition of your Eſtate lies, and where the 
Deeds of my own Eſtate lie. I have caſt my Eye upon 
thom ofteg,, when, haye Bone 15 to him in Errands, and 
to call him to Dinner. - It . 8} , hang mg. 

$6, Hut whither ſtal wego?. 
Ruth. To a Friend of mine, and, of my Father's, that 

lives near the Texple, and will harbour us;, fear not; and 
Eon for our ſelves, and get our Colonels. - 


_ £6. Nay, the miſchief that I have done, and the Con- I 


dition we are in, makes, me as ready as thou art: come, 
let's about it. 5 
Ruth. Stay; do, you ſtand Centinel here; that's the Clo. 
ſet - Windo; 55 call Wh * jd 8 thee; and be ſure 
to give notice o News of, the Enemy. [Exit 
b. I warrant. t. e Brother 
have ſo much ſtring of Life left, him, as may tie this ex- 
ing Day t his Hedge, till we have committed this 
acſt Robbery—— Ha what's, that this Appre- 
henſion can make a Noiſe when, there is nor 
Rath. I have em, I have em; nay the = wa Covey, and 
his Seal at Arms bearing a Dog's Leg. I[Above. 
Arb. Come, make haſte then, | 


Kaub. As I hve, hee a Letter counterfeited from the 
King, to the Raſcal, his rebellious Subject Day; with 2 
:membrance to bis diſcreet Wife, Nay, what: doſt thou 
think theſe are? 11] but caſt my Eye upon theſe Papers, 
that were Schiſmatical, and lay in ſeparation: what doll 
think they are? | | 
Arb. I cant tell; nay, pr'ythee come away. | 
Ruth. Out upon the 5 Baboon! they are Letters 
tom two Wenches; one for an Encreal® of Salary to 
maintain. his uojawtul Iſſue; another from à Wench that 
had more Conſcience than he, and refus d to take the Phy- 
nick that he preſerib d to take away a natural Tympany. 
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Rath. Here be- abundance more; come, rug uy, and 
help. me carry em. Well take the whole Index of his 
Rogueries: we ſhall be furniſh'd with ſuch Arms, offen- 
Gye and defenſive, that we ſhall never need ſue to him for 
A 15 Come, make haſte. 
I come. | Exit. 
Enter Chairmen with Obadiah i in the Chair. 

1 Chair. Come, open this portable Tomb: *Slife, here's 
nothing in it ; ferret Kyu or hell never bolt. It looks as 
if we had broug t a basket Ton. to * down and hun- 
red, 

2 Chair. He's, dead. 
1 Chair. Dead drunk, thou ts turn up the Chair, 
and turn him out, as they do Badgers caught in a Sack: 
Shake, Man: ſo, now he Allies. 
lObadiah tumbles out of: the Chair, and: ſing gs as at the Tu- 
vern, ſome of the Sang — then enter Arbella and Ruth from. 
_ robbing the Cloſet. 
Arb. What's this? we are undone. 
Mr. Teg, will you dance, Mr. Trg? 
Ruß. Put a 850 Face on't, or give me the Van. . 
tis. Qbadiah 

Arb. Nay, = cannot riſe neither: d've hear, honeſt 
Friends, was this zealous Gentleman your Freight? 

I Chair. Yes Miſtreſs: two honeſt Gentlemen took 
Cate of him, ſeeing him thus devoutly overtaken. 
Arb. It was our Colonels, that thought Day | ſent him to 
trapan them, as ſure as can be. 

Ruth. No doubt on't; how unmerciful they are, Arbel- 
la, every minute to do ſomething or other to encreaſe our 
Whimfe—— Axe you paidꝰ 
4 18 Chair. Les, Miſtreſ—— Slife, we ſhall be paid 


Ruth. Stay; where did you leaye the two. careful-mind- 
ed Gentlemen. __ | 
I Chain. Why do you ack, Miſtreſs? \ 
| Rath, For no 8 Can'ft us near the Place? 
1 Chain. Les, Miltreſs— Sure here 's no danger in Wo- 


men. 
* What do ſt mean? ye | E Ruth 
Ruth. 
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Reuth. The ſame that thou doſt: to ſee em, if fem. 
»—Is'r near Temple-Bar ? | I [Obadiah ſings. 


1 Chair. Hard by, Miſtreſs. 
Ruth. Come in, there's my Friend lives hard by; fear 
not, we can never fly ſo conceal'd — May that Nightin- 


gale continue his Note, till the Owl Day returns to hear 


im.— Come, honeſt Fellow, ſtop over-againſt the Place 
where you left the Gentlemen; we have ſome Buſineſs 


with them; we'll pay you, and they'll thank you: fo 


good Night, Mr. Day. 
1 Chair. I warrant you, Miſtreſs. Come along, Tow. 


[ Exe. all but. Obad. 


Obad. Some ſmall Beer, good Mr. Teg. 
Enter as return d, Mr. rp Ars. Day, and Abel. 

Mr. Day. He made agood End, and departed as unto Sleep, 

Mrs. Day. Tl aſſure you his Wife took on grievouſſy; 
I do not believe ſhel-marry this half Year. 0 


Mr. Day. He died full of Exhortation. Ha, Duck. 


ſhoud'f be ſorry to loſe me? 
Mrs. Day. Loſe you! I warrant you you'll live as long 


as a better thing Ah, Lord, what's that? | 

': 3 ' [Obadiah ſings. 
Mr. Day. How now! what's this? how !- Oba- 

diah——— and in a drunken Diſtemper afſuredly ! 


Mrs. Day. O fie upon't! who wou'd have beliey'd that 
we ſhou'd have liv'd to have ſeen Obadiah overcome with 
the Creature? —— Where have you been, Sirrah? , 
Obad. D d drinking the Ki—Ki—King's Health. 

Mr. Day. O terrible! ſome Diſgrace put upon us, and 
Shame brought within our Walls; Tl go lock up my 
Neighbour's Will, and come down and ſhew him a Re- 
. I cannot feel my Keys 


nor ¶ He feels, in his Pocket, and leaps up | hear em 


\ 


gingle: didſt thou ſee my Keys, Duck:? 

Mrs. Day. Duck me no ducks. I ſee your Keys! ſee a 
Fool's Head of your own: Had I kept them, I warrant 
they had been forth coming: You' are ſo ſlappiſn, you 


throw em up and down at your Tail: Why don't you 


go look if you have not left them in the Door? 
ꝛͤ To. 


Mr S, Day: | 


| ks 
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Ms. Day. Here, Abel, take up this fallen Creature, 
who has left his Uprightneſs; carry him to a Bed, and 
when he is return'd to himſelf, I will exhort him. 


Abel. He 1 is N overwhelmed. 
A0 Ele goes to lift bim up. 


Obad. Stand aways I ay, and give me ſome Sack, that 


1 way drink à Health to the King, and Let Chmmittees 
be danm d with their Gain. Obadiah ſmgs.] Where Mr. Teg? 
| Enter Mr. Da 


| y. | 
Mr. Day. Undone, undone! robb d, robb'd! the Door's 
| left open, and all my Writings and Papers ſtollen : : undone, 


undone Rath, Ruh © 
Mrs. Day. Way Rath, I fay! Thieves, Thieyes! 
Duter Servant, | 
| Serv. What s the Matter, Forſooth? here has been no 
Thieves: I have not been a Minute out of the Houſe. . 
Mrs. Day. Where's Ruth, and Mrs. «drbella? - 
Serv. I tl not ſeen them a pretty while. 


Mr. Day. Tis they have robb'd me, and 1 away the | 


* of hn their * N 150. (7 Abo 5 

$. This came with ſtayin 19 

Mano ge we had come back — Te: you flo 
Drone, we muſt be undone for vr Dae | 

| © Odad. Be not in Wrath. 

Mrs. Day. I'll wrath you, ye Raſcal — T1 teachyou, 
you drunken Raſcal, * ou ſober dull Man 

|  Obad. Your Feet are wift and violent; their Motion 
will make them fume. , — 

Mrs. Day. D' ye lie too, ye drunken Raſcal? 

Mr. D N e be or 
for theſe Wo men; they are the Thieves. 

Mrs. Day. Twas you that left your Keys upon the Table 
to tempt. them: ye need cry, Good Duck, be patient. 
eke the drunken Raſcal, ye Booby : when he is ſo- 

diſcover ſomething. Come, take him up; III 
have em hunted. [Exennt Mr. Day and Mrs. Day. 

Abel, I rejoice yet in the midſt of my. Sufferings, that 
my Miſtreſs ſaw not my Rebukes. 1 Obadiah, I 
pray raiſe your ſelf upon your Feet, and walk. 


* Have 1 taken the Covenant? that's the 9 * 
Abe 
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Abel. Yea. 

* Obad. And will you v drink x Health to the * thets 
t other Queftion. = 

Abel. Make not thy {elf deckel, [1 

-  Obag, Scorn in my Face! void, young Satan. 

Assel. I pray you walk in, I (hall be alliſling. _ 

bad. Stand off, aud you” ſhalt pereeive by n 
- going, that I am not drunk. ſoftly, 
gone gently, good Obadiah, Shot and ſteadily, for 
fear 1 Fer be Haid that thou art-in Driak: 06, gent) 


and uprightly, Obadiaßz. 5 he fone: 
He moves fas 6; 
Abel: You do not rake, 
. Obad, Then da I ſtand till, as faſt as you 8b. 
5 1191. Enter Mrs. Pay. 1 od: 
Mrs. Day, What, ſtay all Bay! there's for oy Fr; 
[To Abel. J you are #fivect Youth'to leave in Truſt; along, 
Ba Raſcal; L* Obadiah.] I {Ft vou both 
r 
Otad, The Philiſtines are upon us, and Day is broke 
looſe from Daykneſs, high keeping has made her fierce, 


"She bents em o 
Mrs. Day. Out, you drunken vg PH wabe you 


r. „„ ES IEY r 


A ec T v. 8 © E N E * 
ute Booſter and Boil 7 Fe laid lone 


ON. along, Sir; Tt teach you to take Core. 


ng Will you te teach me then? did 1 not take it then? 
e Ya all me now? Ar th 1 L 
. You ſp dearly, for the Blows uc 
me, my wild ip; by * N vou ha . . 


Tig. 


it's 


> 


loge-viken, b was going 


nom it was the Way to 
and chen ha wand wake ms: ge oa, and than. Er 


* your Covenant. 
Liquor, than your Bongy-Clabber... 


Teg. Bonny-Clabber ! By my Goſhip' s Hand now you. 
xe a Raſcal if you do not Foal Bonny-Clabber, and I will 


break your Pate if you will not let me oF to my Maſter. 
BH. O you are ay impudent Raſcal. Cone, away 


with him. 1 


C. Car. How now!—hold, my Friend; whither do hy 


carry my Servant? 
Bookſel. I have arreſted ** Sir, for arikins we, an 


taking away my Books. 


C. Car. What has he taken away ? 


Bookſel. Nay, the Value of the Thing is not much; : 


*twas the Coyenant, Sir. 


Teg. Well, L did take the Covenant, and my Maſter 


took it from me; and we have taken, the Covenant then, 
have we not ? 


CO. Hers, - raed} Lion. here's, more than thy 


Covenant's worth; here, Bailiffs, here's for yay to drink. 


 *Baokſel, Well, Sir, you ſeem an honeſt” Gentleman, 
your Sake, and in Hopes of your Cuſtom, I releaſe hi 


1 Bail, Thank ye, noble Sir. Ex. Boat. and Bail. 


hs Gar, Farewcl,. my noble Friends —ſo w—— 


d' ye hear, Teg. Pray take no more Covenants. —— Have 
you paid the Mony 1 


ſert you with? 

Teg. Ves; but E wWillcarry mg. ns look you there now. 

C. Can. Whys Teg # 

Teg. God is x my Shoul now,, I al run N with ip, 

Gar. Piſh, thou art too honeſt. 

Teg. That I am too upon my Shoulnows but the De 
vil is not honeſt, that he is not; he would not let me 3 
but he made go to this little 
long Place; and ke kilo long Place; and upon mπ] 


Shoul was carrying me to Ireland, for he made me go 4 5 


a dirty Plage like h now; and therefore 1 kno 
1 > ppm — Then I wou'd) ſtand ſtill, 
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What have you now tq do wich St, Patrick? he 
10% Fl put you, Sir, where you ſhall have worſe 
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to one Side, and he wou'd” make me go to t'cther 
ide; and then I got a little farther, and did run then; 
and upon my Shoul the Devil cou d not catch me; and 
then J did pay the Money: But I will carry no more Mo- 
ny now that I will not. | 

C. Car. But thou ſha't, Trg, when 1 t more to 
ſend; thou att Proof now againſt Temptations. = 

-Teg. Well then, if you ſend me with Mony again, and 
if I do not come to thee u upon the Time, the Devil will 
make me be gone then with the Mony: Here's a Paper 
for thee, tis a quit Way indeed. 


C. Car. That's well ſaid, Teg. | 
Enter Mr. Day, Obadiah, and Soldiers. 


 - Obad. See, Sir, Providence hath directed us; there is 
one of them that cloathed me with Shame, and the moſt 
Malignant among the wicked. 
Mr. Day. Soldiers, ſeize him: J charge him with Trea- 
ſon; docs; 2 Warrant to the Keeper, as I 0 you, 
Sold. Nay, no Reliſtance now. 
8 Ger, What's the Matter, Raſcals? 
(jp Vou ſhall know that to your Coft hereafter: 


" [Reads | 


F. 
oa Car, Ag, tell em I e not come home to "gon 
I am engag d. | 
Teg. I prythee ben't Leng 
C. Car. Gentlemen, J am guilty of nothing, that 
knowv'of. 7 " N * | 
Mr. Tip. What at will appear Sir; ——avway with him. 


t will you do with my Maſter now? 
. Be quiet, Sir, or you ſhall go with him. 
17 'T at 1 will, for all you now. | 
C, Car. Teg, come hither. 8 2 iſper, 
Tg. Muſt not I go with you then? 
C. Car. No, no; be ſure to do as I tell you 
Mr. Day. Away with him: we will — 20 on the 
Scorner; and Til go home and tell my ern s Part of 
my good Fortune. [Exenne. 
Enter Chairmen with Sedan; Women come out. 
Ruth. So fan we are right. Now, honeſt Fellow, ſtep 
over, and tell the two Gentlemen, that we two Women 
deſge to ſpeak with them. Enter 
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Enter C. Blunt, and Lieutenant. 
: 4 Chair, See, Miſtreſs, here's one of them. |. 

Ruth. That's thy Colonel, Arbella; catch him | ge 
or he'll fly again. | | 

Ab. What ſhou'd I do? I 

Ruth. Put forth ſome good Words, as they uſe to 
ſhake Oats when they go to catch a ekittiſh Jade. Ads 
Vance. . -: 

Arb. Sir. 

C. Bl. Lady—— tis ſhe. - 

Arb. 1 wiſh, Sir, that my Friend and I had ſome Conve- 
niency of ſpeaking with you; we now wanton Aſſiſtance 
of ſome noble Friend. ; 

C. Bl. Then I am happy. Bring me but .to do ſome- 
thing for you; I wou'd have my Actions talk, not I: My 
Friend will be here immediately; I dare ſpeak for him 
too Pardon my laſt Confuſion; but what 1 bold you. 
was as true as if I had ſtaid — | 

Reuth. To make Aﬀidavit of it. 

C. Bl. Good e Gentlewoman, ſpare me but 


_ alittle. 


Arb. Pr'ythee peace: can'ſt thou be merry, and we in 
this Condition? Sir, I do believe you noble, truly wor- 
"0; If we might withdraw any whither out of Sight, I 

wou'd acquaint you with the Buſineſs. _ 

Lieu. My Houſe, Ladies, is at that Door, where both 
the Colonels lodge: Pray command i it, 1 S 
os iqpmediarcly be here. | 

| Enter Teg. 

eg. well now, my good Maſter will not come; that 
Commit Rogue Day has got him with Men in red Coats, 
and he is gone to Priſon here below this Street; he 
wou'd not let me go with him i' faith, but made me 
come tell thee now. 

Ruth. O my Heart——Tears, by your Leave awhile— 
[i ipes her Eyes.] D' ye hear, Arbella, here, take all the Trin- 


kets, only the Bait that IIl uſe; accept of this Gentle- 


man's Houſe, there let me find thee, Ill try my Skill; nay, 
talk not. [ Exit. 
C. Bl, Careleſs in Priſon ! Pardon me, Madam ; I 2 

5 cave 
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leave you fo # Mee While; pray be'confident ; this ho- 

neſt Friend of wie Will ut 4 et with all _— till 1 

et. 

Arb. What 5 you mean to 2 sir? 

C. BI. I cannot tell; yet I muſt attempt bemetliog, you 
ſhall haves ſudden” Accbuft of all Things: You ſay you 
dare believe; pray be as god as your Word ; and whate- 
ver Accident befals me, know I love you dearly: Why do 
you weep? 

Arb. Do not run your ſelf ite à needleſs Danger. 

.I How? d' ye weep for me? Pray let me ſee: Ne- 

0 Woran did ſo before, that I know of. I am raviſſ d 
with it; the round gaping Earth ne er ſfuck'd Showers ſo 
n 4 #y Heart drinks rheſe: Pray if you love me, 

be but ſo good and Kind as to ooutels it. 

ns, Be or a whit you may tell your MF. 

C. N. I muff ges Hotour and Friendfhip call the. Here, 
dear Lieutenant, I never had Jewet but this; ufe it as 
right ones ſhou ſhou'd be uſed do not᷑ breath upon it, but gaze 
#51 do, held. one Word more; the Soldier that 4 
pou often Gi 40 of to me, is ſtill honeſt? T 

Eitu. Moſt perfectly. | 
C. Bl. e | | 4 
Ziem. With your Life. 3 


: 
W1 
| he 


E 


you, be confident of all Nee and Faith: 

Arb. What Uncertainties purſue my Love and For- 3 
Lune! ä LExeuni. 

Diter Ruth w 4 Soldizy. | 

} Ruth, Come, b me the Bundle; ſo, now the Habits 


2 
. Arn es 


"tis well, there's for your Pains; be ſecret, and wait where | 
F | appointed you: \ 
Sold. TFT fal, May 1 dye in a Ditch, and there lie, and | 
out: ſtink it. [ Exit. 
Ruth. Now for my wild es: firſt, here's a Note, | 
with =y Lady 28 Seal to it, for his Reeſe eleaſe; if 3 


F 


Neth. O' my Conſcience every Thing muſt be in Lom 
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ls (a he that will ſhoot at theſe Ra ſeals muſt have twyo 

Strings to his Bow) then here's my Red-Coat's Skin to 

di him, and a String to dra up à Ladder of Cofds, 
ich 


I have prepared againſt it grows dark; one of them 


Weill hit fure. I muſt have him out, and I muſt have him when 


he is out: I have no Patience to expect. Within there - ho 
Rath. Have not yeu a Priſoner, Sir, in your Cuſtody, 

one Colonel Careleſs ? 1 E 
Keep. Ves, Miſtreſs; and committed by your Father, 


4 F know it; but there was a Miſtake in it; here's 
2 Warrant for his Delivery, under his Hand and Seal. 

—_ I wou'd willingly obey it, Miſtreſs; but there's 2 
general Order come from above, that all the King's Party 
ſhou'd be kept cloſe, and none releas'd but by the States 
” Ruth, This eee 1 with him, Sir? 

Keep. Very freely, Miſtreſsʒ there's no Order to forbidany 
to come to him: To ſay Truth, tis the moſt pleaſant ' ſt 
Gentleman. Pil call him forth. a Exit. 


1th him; now for my laſt Hopes; if this fail, I'll uſe 

the Ropes my ſelf. 
Enter Keeper and Careleſs. 

C. Car. Mr. Day's Daughter ſpeale with' me? | 

Keep. Ay, Sir, there ſhe is. Fit. 


| Rath. G Sir, does the Name of Mr. Day's Daughter trou- 


ble you? you love the Gentle woman but Hate his Daughter. 
C. Car. Ves, I do love that Gentlewoman you ſpeak of 
moſt exceedingly. | . 

Reh. And the Gentle woman loves you: But what 
Luck this is, that Days Daughter ſhou'd ever be wich 
her, to ſpoil all! 5 #4 . 

C Car. Not a whit, one Way; I have a pretty Room 
within; dark, and convenient: = n 
Ruth. For what? 3 | 

C. Cay. For you and I to give Counter- ſecurity for our 
Kindneſs to one another. | 

Ruth. But Mr. Days Daughter will be there too. 
C. Car. Tis dark; we'll ne er ſee her. Ruth. 
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"Rath. You care not who you are wicked with; me: 


thinks a Priſon ſhou'd tame you. 
C. Car. Why, d' ye think a Priſon takes away Blood 
and Sight? as long as I am fo qualified, I am Touch. 
wood, and whenever you bring Fire, I ſhall fall a burr. 
| 3 And you wou d quench it. 
C. Car. And you hall Kindle it again. 
Rath. No, you will be burnt out at laſt, burnt to 3 
Coal, black as diſnoneſt Love. 
Ci. Car. Is this your Buſineſs? Did you come to di- 
ſturb my Contemplations with a Sermon? Is this all? 
Rath. One Thing more: I love you, it's true; but l 


love you honeſtly: If you know how to love me virtu- 


ouſly, III free you from Priſon, and run all Fortunes with 
you.  , a „ a 


C. Car. Ves, I cou'd love thee all manner of Ways; if 
I cou'd not, Freedom were no Bait; were it from Death. 
I ſhou d deſpiſe your Offer, to bargain for a Lye.— But 
- Ruth. Oh noble but what? 1 
C. Car. The Name of that Raſcal that got thee; yet J 
too, he ne er got a Limb of thee. Pox on't, thy Mo- 
was as unlucky to bear thee: But how ſhall we falve 
that? take off but theſe Incumbrances, and III purchaſe 
theein thy Smock; but to have ſuch a Flaw in wy Title— 
Rath, Can I help Nature? 


C. Cay. Or I Honour? Why, hark you now, do but 


ſwear me into a Pretence, do but betray me with an 
Oath, that thou wert not begot on the Body of Gillian, 
my Father's Kitchen-maid. 1 | 
Ruth. Who's that? | ; | 
Ci. Car. Why, the honourable Mrs. Day that now is. 
Rath. Will you believe me if I {wear ? EIT 
C. Car. Ay that I will, though I kyow all the while tis 
not true. 


| Ruth. I ſwear then by all that's Good, I am nat their ; 
Daughter. | 


C. Car. Poor kind perjur'd Pretty One, I am beholden 
to thee; woud'ſt damn thy {elf for me? | 

Ruth, You are miſtaken: I have try'd you fully; you 

| | | are 


* 
. 
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are noble, and J hope you love me; be ever firm to vir- 
tuous Principles: My Name is not fo godly a one as Ruth, 
but plain Ame, Daughter to Sir Baſil Thorowgood; one 

haps that you have heard of, ſince in the World he has 


ſtill had ſo loud and fair a Character: Tis too long to tell 


you how this Day got me an Infant, and my Eſtate, into 
his Power, and made me paſs for his own Daughter, my 
Father dying when I was but two Years old. This I 
knew but lately, by an unexpected Meeting of an ancient 
Servant of my Father's. But two Hours fince Arbella and 
I found an Opportunity of ſtealing away all the Writ- 
ings that belong d to my Eſtate, and her Compoſition : In 
our Flight we met your Friend, with whom I left her as 


ſoon as I had n of your Misfortune, to try to 
ic 


get your Liberty; v 
for J have mine. | 
C. Car. Thou more than 


h if I can do, you have an Eſtate, 


Ruth. No, no, no Raptures at this time; here's your | 


Diſguiſe, purchas d from a true-hearted Red-Coat : hereꝭs a 
bundle! Let this Line down when 'tis almoſt dark, and you 
ſhall draw up a Ladder of Ropes; if the Ladder of Ropes 
be done ſooner, II! ſend it by a Soldier that I dare 


truſt; and you may. Your Window's large enough. As 
ſoon as you receive it, come down ; if not, when tis dusk, 


let down your Line, and at the bottom of the Window 


you ſhall find yours, more than her own, not Rath, but 


C. Car. Tl leap into thy Arms. 


| - Ruth. So you may break your Neck: If you do, III 
jump too. But Time ſteals on our Words; obſerve all I 


have told you: So farewell 


C. Cay. Nay, as the good Fellows uſe to ſay, let us not | 


part with dry Lips. — One Kiſs. 
Rath. Not a bit of me, till I am all Yours. | 
C. Car. Your Hand then, to ſhew I am grown reaſona- 
ble. A poor Compounder. = 
Rath. Piſh, there's a dirty Glove upon't.—— 


C. Car. Give me but any naked Part, and I'll kiſs it as 


: Snail creeps, and leave Sign where my Lips flid a- 
N | | 


H | Rath, 


8 —ͤ —yęꝝ = — 1 
+” 2-25 
Tr 7 CINE 


— — —⅝— 
TOE 


— 

0 — IR = * 2 1 ” 
_ bo 2 —— 4 * . ——_ 4 

bs. Wb wk . 11 - —— 
” 

7 — — af a 1 1 pee os 2 3 * ee 

K * : . * 

1 92 * 4 

* 4 
by * r a n 


1 
{40 
1 
14 
1 
14 
' + 
11 
11 
1 
14 
14 
5 
14 
TS. 
I 
189 
14 
14 
19 
1 
14 
„ 
T3 * 
: 2 
14 
if 
__-- 
WT | 
'z 
=! 
1 
12 
; 
| & uh 
1 
*. 
[2 MW 
4% 
4 
TY 
19+ 
64 
: N. 
i 


N — INES 
N . * 7 : 1 . 1 — 4 _— — 
1 W - Ya 4 | * = 1 — — Ju 
53 1 3 r 2 2 = 
Conc Hite” „ 
. 4 dal. e454 a 1 
Ro * 
— = Ov ny 3. 2 2 


A . » 
* - 
9 * 27 ” 8 : 
4d ry * 7 * * — 
* — 2 — + x3 « 
ooo — n 5 


own and 
» — 00 92 220k wes of; 1 ts Re AIR 
— = gg > 0 e er r KEI 


_- 


„ 


170 The CoMmMuTTER. 


Ruth. Good Snail, get out of your Hole firſt, think of 
your buſineſs. So fare 

at Car. Nay, pr'ythee be not aſham'd that thou art loth 
10 n *Slid, T am a Man; but I'm as arrant a 
Rogue, as thy Luondam Father Day, if I cou'd not ay, 
to leave thee a = of Minutes. 

Ruth. Away; we grow fooliſh fare wel — 
be careful——nay, go in. | 

C. Car. Do you go firſt. 

Ruth. Nay, fie, go in. 

C. Car. Well fairly then divide the Victory, and draw 
off . 80 —II will have the laſt Look. 

Exeunt ſeverally, looking at one another. 
Enter C. Blunt, an Soldier. 
C. Bl, No more Words; I do believe, nay, I know 
thou art honeſt. I may live to thank thee better. 

Sol. I ſcorn any Encouragement to love my King, or 
thoſe that ſerve him. I took Pay under theſe People, 
with a deſign to do him Service; the Lieutenant knows it. 

C. Bl. He has told me ſo: no more Words: thou art a 
noble Fellow: Thou art ſure his Window's large enough? | 
| Sol. Fear it not. M 
| C. Bl. Here then, carey bim this Ladder of Ropes: So; a] 
| now give me the Coat; fay not a Word to him, but bid Ar 
| him diſpatch when he ſees the Coaſt clear; he ſhall be 
| 
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waited for at the Bottom of his Window. Give him thy ; 


'Sword too, if he defires it. yo 
Sol. III dispatch it inſtantly, therefore get to your ( 
Place [ Exit, Sir, 
C. Bl, I warrant ye. mi 
Enter Teg. 0 


.Tzg. Have you done every Thing then? By my Shoul baf 
now, yonder is the Man with the hard Name; that Man ( 
now, that I made.drunk for thee, Mr. Tay's Raſcal; he is and 


" JP. along there behind, now upon my Shoul that he hay 


*c BJ. The Raſcal comes for ſome wilchief, Teg, now 
or never play the Man. 8 
_Teg. How dt I be a Man then I Se 
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C. Bl. Thy Maſter is never to be got out, if this Rogue 
gets hither; meet him therefore, Teg, in the moſt win- 
ning Manner thou canit, and make him once more Drunk, 

it ſhall be call'd the Second Edition of Obadiah, put 


forth with Iriſp Notes upon him; and if he will not go 


drink with thee —— | 


'Teg. I will carry him upon my Back-ſide, if he will not 


go; and if he will not be drunk, I will cut his Throat 


then, that I will, for my ſweet Maſter now, that I will. 
C. Bl. Diſpatch, good Trg; and diſpatch him too, if he 
will not be conformable; and if thou canſt but once more 
be victorious, bring him in Triumph to Lieutenant Storys, 


there ſhall be the general Rendezvouz: Now, or never, Teg. 

Teg. I warrant you, I will get Drink into his Pate, or I 
will break it for him, that I will, I warrant you: He ſhall 
not come after you now. Wh, 

C. Bl. Good luck go with thee! [Ex. Teg.] The Fellow's 
faithful and ſtout; that Fear's over: Now to my Station. [ Ex. 

C. Careleſs as in Priſon. | 
C. Car. The time's almoſt come: how flow it flutters. 
My Deſires are better wing d: How I long to counterfeit 
a Faintneſs when I come to the Bottom, and fink into the 
Arms of this dear witty Fair la, who's this? 
e ee 

Sol. Here, Sir, here's a Ladder of Ropes, faſten it to 
your Window, and deſcend: you ſhall be waited for. 

C. Car. The careful Creature has ſent it---but d'ye hear, 
Sir, cou d you not ſpare that Implement by your Side? it 
might ſerve to keep off ſmall Curs. ä W 


Sol. You'll have no need on't, but there it is; make 
e [ Exit, 


_ the 9 is clear. 

. Car. O this pretty ſhe Captain General over my Soul 
and Body; the Though 1 : 
have: She has ſent the Ropes, and ſtays for me; no Ban- 
cer of the Ropes ever {lid down with that Swiftneſe 
(or Defire of Haſte) that T will make to thee. Exit. 
Vnter Blunt in his Soldier's Coat. 
C. Bl. AIPs quiet, and the Coaſt clear; fo far it goes 


well; that is the Window ; in this Nook I'll ftand, All 
ke him coming down. eint men 


H 2 C. Careleis 


171 


ought of her muſters every Faculty I 
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C. Careleſs above, in his Soldier's Habit, lets down the Lad. 
der of Ropes, and ſpeaks. 
C. Car. I cannot {ce < may. Now Star that I muſt fail by; 
. *tis clouded: per ripe, 5s ds-cloſe in ſome Corner; Pl 
not trifle Time: all's clear. Fortune, forbear thy Tricks, 
but for this ſmall Occaſion. 
| Enter Blunt. 
1 Bl. What's this! a Soldier in the Place of Careleſs? 
I am betray'd, but I'll end this Raſcal's Duty. 
C. Car. How, a eee this Raſcal ſhar't 


15 at me. 

e Dog. 

C. Car. * Blunt ! 

C. Bl. Careleſs ! | 

C. Car. You gueſs ſirewdly;_ plague, what Conti 
vance hath ſet you and I a tilting at one another? 

C. Bl. How the Devil got you a Soldier's Habit ? 

C. Car. The fame Friend, for ought I know, that fur. 
niſh'd you This kind Gentlewoman is Rush ſtill. Ha, 
here ſhe is; I was juſt ready to be ſuſpicious. 

Eurer Ruth, with 4 Ladder of Ropes. 
Ruth. Who's there? 

C. Car. Two notable charging Red-coats. 

Ruth. As T live, my Heart is at Mouth. 

C. Car. Pr'ythee, let it come to thy Lips, that I may 
Kiſs it. What have you in your Lap? 

Ruth. The Ladder of Ropes: How in the Name of 


Wonder got you hither? _ 
C. Car. . I had the Ladder of Ropes, and came 


down A | 
Then the Miſtake i is plainer; 'twas I that ſent 
the? Soldier with the Ropes. | 
Ruth. What an Eſcape was this! come, let's loſe no 
Time; here's no Place to explain Matters in. 
C. Car. Twill ſtay to tell thee, I ſhall never deſerve thee. 
' Ruth. Tell me ſo when you have had me alittle while. 
Come, follow me; put on your plaineſt Garb; not like 2 
Dancing Maſter, with your Toes out. Come along. [Ruth 
Fulls their Hats over their Eyes. Nr down DP Head, 
28 if you wanted Pay, 80. [Exennt. 
1 Enter 


. 
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Enter Mr. Day, Mrs. Day, Abel, and Mrs. Chat. 
Mrs. Day. Are you ſure of this, Neighbour Chat? | 
Mrs. Ch. Tm as ſure of it, as I am that I have a Noſe to 
my Face. ; x7 4 
Mrs. Day. Is my —— 
Mr. Day. Ay! is my —— _. . 
Mrs. Day. Vou may give one leave, methinks, to ask 
out one Queſtion. Is my Daughter Ruth with her? 
Mrs, Ch. She was not, when I ſaw Mrs. Arbella laſt. 
I have not been ſo often at your Honour's Houſe, but that 
I know Mrs. Arbella, the rich Heireſs, that Mr. Abel was 
to have had, good Gentleman, if he has his Due : They ne- 
ver ſuſpected me; for I us d to buy Things of my Neigh- 
bour Story, before ſhe married the Lieutenant; and ſteppin 
in to ſee Mrs. Story that now is; my Neighbour Wiſ-well 
that was; I ſaw, as I told you, this very Mrs, Arbella: 
and T warrant Mrs. Ruth is not far off. 4 
Mrs. Day. Let me adviſe then, Husband. 
Mr. Day. Do, d Duck; Il warrant em 2 
irs Day. You'll warrant, when I have done the Bufi- 
nels, | 8 
Mr. Day. I mean fo, Duck. _ ; 
Mrs. Day. Well! pray ſpare your Meaning too: Firſt 
then we'll go our ſelves in Perſon to this Szory's Houſe, 


} 


and in the mean time ſend Abel for Soldiers; and when 


he has brought the Soldiers, let them ſtay at the Door, and 
con up himſelf; and then if fair Means will not do, foul 
Mr. Day. Excellent well adviſed, ſweet Duck; Ah! let 
thee alone. Be gone, Abel, and obſerve thy Mother's Di- 
rections. Remember the Place. We'll be reveng'd for 
robbing us, and for all their Tricks. 

Abel. J ſhall perform it. 3 | 

Mrs. Day. Come along, Neighbour, and ſhew us the 


beſt Way; and by and by we ſhall have News from O4a- 


diah, who is gone to give the other Colonel's Goaler a 

double Charge, to keep the wild Youth cloſe. Come, 

Husband, let's haſten. Mrs. Chat, the State ſhall know 

what good Service you have done, 

Mrs, Chat. 1 thank your Hbnour, Exeunt. 
| | 3+ gh : Enter 


18 The COMMITTEE. 
Enter Arbella and Lieutenant. 
Lieu. Pray, Madam, weep no more! ſpare your Tear; 
till you know they have miſcarried. 
Arb. "Tis a Woman, Sir, that weeps! we want Mens 
Reaſons, and their Courage to practiſe with. 
Lieu. Look up, Madam, and meet your unexpected 


s! 
Joy Enter Ruth, C. Careleſs, and C. Blunt. 

Arb. Oh, my dear Friend! my dear, dear Ruth! 

C. Car. Pray, none of theſe phlegmatick Hugs; there, 
take your Co nel ; my Captain and I can hug afreſh 
every Minute. 
© Rath. When did we _ lat, good Soldier? 

C. Car. I have done not 
8 22 ou Ruth turn'd Annice. 


. You are welcome, Sir: I cannot deny T ſhar d in 


Jo your Danger. 

Lien. If ſte had deny d it, Colonel 1 would have be- 
kray d her. 

C. Bl. 1 know not what to fay, nor how to tell, how 
dearly, how well— love you. 

b. Now can't I fay 1 love him; yet I have a mind 
to tell him too. 
| Ruth, Keep't in and choak your ſelf, or get the Riſing 
of the Lights. | 

Arb. What ſhall I fy? 

Ruth. Say ſomething, or he'll vaniſh. 

C. Bl. Dye not believe I love you? or can't you love me? 
Not a Word. Cou'd you but —— _ 

Arb. No more; Tl] fave you the Labour of Courtſhip, 
which ſhou'd be too tedious to all plain and honeſt Na- 
tures: It is enough; I know you love me. 

C. Bl. Or may I periſh, whilft I am ſwearing it. 

Enter Prentice. 

Geng How now, Jack? 

. O Maſter, undone! Here's Mr. Day the Committee- 
Er, and his fierce Wife, oome into the hop: Mrs. Chat 
brought them in, and they ſay they will come up; they 
know that Mrs, Arbella, 2 their Daughter Ruth, 1 here: 
Deny em if you dare, they ſay. 


Lien. 


ing but hug thee in Fancy, ever 


— n 
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Lieu. Go down, Boy, and tell em Im coming to em. 
[Exit Boy.] This pure Jade, my Neighbour Char, has betray d 
us; what ſhall I do? I warrant the Raſcal has Soldiers at his 
Heels: I think I cou'd help the Colonels out at a back Door. 

C. Bl. I'd die rather by my Arbella; now you ſhall ſee 
I love you. „ 

C. Car. Nor will I Charles forſake you Amice. 

Ruth. Come, be chearful; T'll defend you all againſt the 
Aſſaults of Captain Day, and Major-General Day, his new 
drawn-up Wife. Give me my Ammunition, [To Arbella.] 
the Papers, Woman. So, if I do not rout 'em, fall on; 
let's all die together, and make no more Graves but one. 

C. Bl. slife, I love her now, for all ſhe hasjeer'd me fo. 


Ruth. Gofetch em in, Lieutenant, [ Ex. Lieu.] Stand you 


all drawn up as my Reſerve—ſo—I for the forlorn Hope. 
C. Car. That we had Teg here! to quarrel with the 
Female triumphing Day, whilſt I threw the Male Day out 
of the Window. Hark, I hear the Troop marching; I 
know the ſhe Day's Stamp, among the Tramples of a Regi- 
ment. 5 
Arb. They come, Wench; charge em bravely; ll ſe- 
cond thee with a Volley. | 5 Hes 
Ruth. They'll not ſtand the firſt Charge, fear not; now 
the Day breaks. | „ | 
C. Car. Wou'd *twere his Neck were broke. 
Enter Mr. Day, and Mrs. Day. 8 
Mrs. Day. Ah ha! my fine Run-aways, have I found 


you? What, you think my Husband's Honour lives with, 


out Intelligence. Marry come up. 

Mr. Day. My Duck tells you how tis We P 
Mrs. Day. Why then let your Duck tell em how tis; 
yet as I was ſaying, you ſhall perceive we abound in In- 
telligence; elſe *twere not for us to go about to keep the 
Nation quiet; but if you, Mrs. Arbella, will deliver up 


ee was have ſtollen, and ſubmit, and return with us, 


this ungracious Ruth, x 
"Rath, Anne, if you pleaſe. L 
Mrs. Day. Who gave you that Name, pray? 


_ Ruth. My Godfathers and Godmothers; on, Forſooth; - 
I can anfiver a Leaf farther. ; 
H4 Mr, Day, 
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Mr. Day. Duck, good Duck, a Word; I do not like 
this Name mice. | | | 
Mrs. Day. You are ever in a Fright, with a ſhrivelbd 


Heart of your own. — Well, Gentlewoman, you are merry, 


Arb. As newly come out of our Wardſhips : I hope 
Mr. Abel is well. | | 

Mrs. Day. Yes, he is well; you ſhall ſee him preſently; 
Yes, you {ſhall ſee him. 

C. Car. That is, with Mirmidons: Come, good Anne, 
no more Delay, fall on. 

Ruth. Then before the furious Abel approaches with 
his Red- Coats, who perhaps are now marching under the 
Conduct of that expert Captain in weighty Matters; know 
the Articles of our Treaty are only theſe: This Arbella will 
keep her Eſtate, and not marry Abel, but this Gentleman; 
and I Anne, Daughter to Sir Baſil Thorowgood, and not 
Ruth, as has been thought, have taken my own Eſtate, 
together with this — for better for worſe: we 
were modeſt, though Thieves; only plundered our own. 

Mrs. Day. Yes, Gentlewoman, you took ſomething elſe, 
and that my Husband can prove; it may coſt you your 
Necks, if you do not ſubmit. R 
"Rath, Truth on't is, we did take ſomething elſe. 

. Mrs. Day. Oh, did you ſo? BY 


Rath. Pray give me leave to ſpeak one Word in private 


With my Father Day? 


Mrs. Day. Do ſo, do fo; are you going to compound? 


oh, tis Father Day, now ! | 2 

Ruth. D'ye hear, Sir; how long is't ſince you have pra- 
ctis d Phyſick? I Takes him aſide. 
Mr. Day. Phyſick! what d' ye mean? 185 

Rath. I mean Phyſick; look ye, here's a ſmall Preſcrip- 
tion of yours: d'ye know this Hand-writing ? | 

Mr. Day. I am undone. | 2s, : 

Ruth. Her:'sanother upon the ſame Subject; this young 
one I believe came into this wicked World for want of 
your preventing Doſe; it will not be taken now neither; 
ic ſeems your Wenches are wilful: nay, I do not wonder 
to ſee em have more Conſcience than you m_ _ 
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Mr. Day. Peace, good Mrs. Anne: I am undone, if you 
betray me. 1 1h 189%] | 
Enter Abel, goes to his Father. 

Abel. The Soldiers are come. 5 5 

Mr. Day. Go and ſend em away, Abel; here's no need, 
no need now, . | 

Mrs. Day. Are the Soldiers come, Abel? . 

Abel, Yes, but my Father biddeth me ſend them away.” 

Mr. Day. No, not without your Opinion, Duck; but 
fince they have but their own, I think, Duck, if we were 

Mrs, Day. O, are you at your ifs again? d' you thin 
they ſhall make a Fol of ads though ——— make an Aſs 
of you? Call em up, Abel, if they will not ſubmit; call 
up the Soldiers, Abel. | 

Ruth, Why, your fierce Honour ſhall know the Buſineſs 
that makes the wiſe Mr. Day inclinable to Friendſhip, 

Mr. Day. Nay, good Sweet-heart, come, I pray let us 
be Friends. 1 

Mrs. Day. How's this! what, am not I fit to be truſted 
now? have you. built your Credit and Reputation upon my 
Council and Labours, and am not I fit now to be truſted? 

Mr. Day. Nay, good ſweet Duck, I confeſs I owe all 
to thy Wiſdom. Good Gentlemen, perſwade my Duck, 
that we may be all Friends. | 

C. Car. Hark you, good Gillian Day, be not ſo fierce - 
upon the Husband of thy Boſom; twas but a ſmall ſtart 
of Frailty : ſay it were a Wench, or ſo? 

Rath, As I live, he has hit upon't by chance: now we 
ſhall have Sport. 12-35% ton b :  [Afdes- 
Mrs. Day. How, a Wench, a Wench! out upon the 
Hypocrite. A Wench! was not I ſufficient? a Wench! 
Ill be reveng'd, let him be aſhamed if he will; call the 

C. Car. Stay, good Abel; march not off fo haſtily. 

Arb. Soft, gentle Abel, or I'll diſcover, you are in Bondss 
you ſnall never be releaſed, if you moye a ſtep. 


Ruth, Nye hear, Mrs. Day, be not ſo furious, hold your 
Peace;. you may divulge your Husband's Shame, if you are 
fumple, and caſt him out of Authority, nay and have 
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him try'd for his Life: read this. Remember tool know 


of your Bribery and Cheating, and ſomething elſe: yon 


gueſs: Be Friends, and forgive ene another. Here's a Let. 
ter counterfeited from the King, to beſtow Preferment 
upon Mr. Day, if he would turn honeſt; by which means, 
I ſuppoſe, you cozened your Brother Cheats; in which he 
was to remember his Service to you. I believe 'twas your 
IndiQing: You are the Committee-Man. Tis your beſt 
Way (nay, never demur) to kiſs and be Friends. Now, if 
you can contrive handſomly to cozen thoſe that coꝛen all 
the World, and get theſe Gentlemen to come by their E- 
ſtates eaſily, and without taking the Covenant, the old 
Sum of five hundred Pound, that I uſed to talk of, ſhall 
be yours yet. | | 
Mrs, Day. We will endeavour. 
_ _ Rath, Come, Mrs. Arbella, pray let's all be Friends. 
_£Arb. With all my Heart. 
* * Ruth. Brother Abel, the Bird is flown; but you ſhall 
be releaſed from your Bonds. 
Abel. I bear my Afflictions as I may. 
Enter Teg leading Obadiah in a Halter, and a Muſician. 
Teg. What is this now? Who are you? Well, are not 
you Mrs. Tay? Well, I will tell her what I ſhould fay now ? 
1 then? I will try if I cannot laugh too, as I did, that 
will. 
C. Car. No, » there's no need of thy Meſlage 
now; but wh — lead Obadiah thus? 4 
Trg. Well, T will hang him preſently, that I will; look 
you here Mrs. Tay, here's your Man Obadiah, do you fe 
that now? He would not let me make him drunk no 
more, that he wou'd not; ſo, I did take himin this String, 
and I did tell him, if he did make Noiſes, I wou'd put this 
Knife into him, that I wou'd upon my Shoul. 
C. Bl. Honeſt Teg, thy Maſter is beholden to thee in 
ſome meaſure for his Libertx. | 
C. Car. Trg, I ſhall requite thy Honeſty. . 
 Teg. Well, ſhall I him then? It is a Rogue now, 
who wou'd not be „ that he-wou'd not. | 
' Obad. I do beſeech you, Gentlemen, let me not be 
brought unto death. 115-4 
: * 5 AY, 
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c. c. No: poor Teg, tis enough; we are all Friends; 
come, let him go. | wet, 
' Teg. Well, he ſhall go then; but you ſhall love eng. 


| oTiwil hang you another time, that I will by my 


Well, look you here now, here is the Man that * 


DL the Song, he is ; I met him as I came, and I 


come hither and ſing for the King, that I did. 
C. Car. Dye hear, my Friend, is any of your Companions: 
with you? = 
C. Car. As I live, we'll all dance; it ſhall be the Celebra+ 
tion of our Weddings: Nay, Mr. Day, as we hope to con- 
tinue Friends, you and your Duck ſhall trip it too. 
Tg. Ay by my Shoul will we; Obadiah ſhall be my Wo- 


man too, and you ſhall dance for the King, that you ſhall. 


C. Car. Go, and ftrike up then: no chiding now, Mrs. 
as come, you muſt not be refractory for once. | 

s. Day. Well, Husband, ſince, theſe Gentlemen will 

_ it ſo, and that they may perceive we are Friends, 

C. Bl. Now, Mr. Day, to your buſineſs; get it done as 
ſoon as you will, the five hundred Pound be ready. 


C. Car. So, Friends; thanks, honeſt Teg; thou ſhalt 


fouriſh in a new Livery for this. Now, Mrs. Aznice, I 


hope you and I may agree about kiſſing, and compound 


every way. Now, Mr. Day, 
It you will have good luck in every thing, 


Turn Cavalier, and cry, God bleſs the King. ¶ Exeum 
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EPILOGUE. 


UT now the greateſt Thing is left to do, 

More juſt Committee, to Compound with you; 
For, till your equal Cenſures ſhall be known, 
The Poet's under Sequeſtration : | 
He has no Title to his ſmall Eſtate 
Of Wit, unleſs you pleaſe to ſet the Rate. 

Accept this half Years purchace of his Wit, 
For in the compaſs of that time 'twas writ: 
| Not that this is enough; he'll pay you more, 
If you your ſelves believe him not too poor: 
For tis your Fudgments give him Wealth ; in this, 
He's juſt as rich as you believe he is. 
Nou d all Committees con d have done like you, 
Made Men more rich, and by their Payments tos. 
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PROLOGUE. 


As the Muſick plays a ſoft Air, the Curtain riſes ſoſtly, 
and diſcovers an Indian Boy and a Girl ſleeping under two 


Muſick turns into a Tune expreſſing an Alarm, at which 


Aud fly together with our Country's Peace; 
No more muſt we ſleep under Plantain Shade, 

Which neither Heat could pierce, nor Cold invade; 
Where bounteous Nature never feels Decay, 

And ep ning Buds drive falling Fruits away. | 

Que. Why ſhould Men quarrel here, where all poſſeſs 
As much as they can hope for by Succeſs ? 

None can have moſt, where Nature is ſo kind 
As to exceed Man's Uſe, though not his Mind. 

Boy. By ancient Prophecies we have been told 
Our World ſhall be ſubdu'd by one more old; 

And ſee that World s already hither come. 

Que. If theſe be they, we welcome then our Doom. 
Their Looks are ſuch, that Mercy flows from thence, 
More gentle than our 3 2 B 

f we then fear theſe are Enemies, 
1 eem to us like Deities ? 4 $ 2k 

Que. By their Protection let us beg to live ; 
They came not here to Conquer, but Forgive. 

If ſo, your Goodneſs may your Pow'r expreſs; 
And we ſliall judge both beſt by our Succeſs. 


Plantain Trees; and when the Curtain is almoſt up, the 


the Boy wakes and ſpeaks. 
Boy. Ake, wake, Quevira; our ſoft Reſt muſt ceaſe, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 
2 E Ynca of Peru. 
Montezuma, his General. 
Acacis, Son to Lempoalla. 
Traxalla, General to Lempoalla. 
Garrucca, 4 faithful Subject to Amexia. | 
The God of Dreams. 


Iſmeron, one of the Indian Prophets, G 


Magician. 
Officers and Soldiers. 


Peruvians and Mexicans. 

Prieſts. | 
w OME N. 

Amexia, the lawful Queen of . | 

Zempoalla, the Ufarping Indian Due een. | 


Orazia, Daughter 10 the Yaca, 
Attendants of Ladies, © | 
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ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter the Ynca, Orazia, Montezuma, Acacis, 
b Priſoners, with Peruvians. 


T N &. 


—.—. 88 Hrice have the Mexicans before us fled, 
heir Armies broke, their Prince in Tri- 
V 43 4 d 0 

umph led; 


4 
= 


; 5 Both to thy Valour, brave young Man, we 
eee owe; 3 A 
Ask thy Reward, but ſuch as it may ſhow 
It is a King thou haſt oblig'd, whoſe Mind 
Is large, and like his Fortune unconfin d. | 
Mont. Young and a Stranger to your Court I came, 
There by your Favour rais'd to what I am: 
I conquer, but in Right of your great Fate, 
And ſo your Arms, not mine, are Fortunate. 
Nia. I am impatient till this Debt be paid, 
Which ſtill encreaſes on me, while delay d; 
A bounteous Monarch to himſelf is kind: 
Ask ſuch a Gift as may for ever bind 


Thy 
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Thy Service to my Empire, and to me. Bs > 
Mont. What can this Gift he bids me ask him be! 

Perhaps he has perceiv'd our mutual Fires, 

And now with ours wou'd crown his own Deſires; 

*Tis ſo: he ſees my Service is above 

All other Payments but his Daughter's Love. Aldi. 
Inca. So quick to Merit, and to take ſo ſlow? 

I firſt prevent ſmall Wiſhes, and beſtow _ 

This Prince, his Sword and Fortunes, to thy Hand; 

He's thine unask'd; now make thy free Demand. 

Mont. Here, Prince, receive this Sword as only due 

| [ Gives Acacis his Sword, 

To that Exceſs of Courage ſhown in you. 

When you, without Demand, a Prince beſtow, 

Leſs than a Prince to ask of you, were low. 
Tnca. Then ask a Kingdom; fay where thou wilt reign, 
Mont. 1 beg not Empires; thoſe my Sword can gain; 

But for my paſt and future Service too, 

What I have done, and what I mean to do; 

or this of Mexico which I have won, 
nd Kingdoms I will Conquer yet unknown; 

I only ask from fair- Orazias Eyes 

To reap the Fruits of all my Victories. * 
I Peru. Our Ynca's Colour mounts. into his Face. 

2 Peru. His Looks {ſpeak Death. | 
Fuca, Young Man of unknown Race, 

Ask once again: fo well thy Merits plead, 

Thou ſhalt not die for that which thou haſt ſaid: 

The Price of what thou ask ſt, thou doſt not know; 

That Gift's too high. 15 5 
Mont. And all beſides too low. 

Naca. Once more I bid thee ask. 
Mont. Once more I make 

The ſame Demand. | 
Inca. The Yrca bids thee take | [ have. 

Thy Choice, what Towns, what Kingdoms thou wouldſt 

ont. Thou giv'ſt me only what before I gave. 

_ Give me thy Daughter. . | 
Nea. Thou deferv'f to die, | 

© thou great Author of our Progeny, _ 

| + ou 


mg =, ww» at i.2 


I E. 


| Convey thy boaſted V 
I can o'ercome without thy feeble Aid. 


| Not all his Guards 


| Anger, like Madneſs, is appeas 
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Thou glorious Sun, doſt thou not bluſh to ſhine, 


| While ſuch baſe Blood aps to mix with thine! 


Mont, That Sun thou ſpeak'ſt of did not hide his Face, 
When he beheld me conquering for his Race. 
mana. My Fortunes gave thee thy Succeſs in Fights 

. from my Sight; 


Ls Exeunt Inca, Orazia, and Peruvians, 
Mont. And is it thus, my Services are paid? 


Aca. Hold. | 
Mont. Unhand me. 
Aca. No: I muſt your Rage prevent, 


From doing what your Reaſon wou'd repent; 


Like the vaſt Seas, your Mind no Limits knows, 


Like them lies open to each Wind that blows. 


Mont. Can a Revenge that is ſo juſt be ill? 

Aca. It is Oraxia s Father you wou'd kill. | 
Mont. Oraxia! how that Name has charm'd my Sword? 
Aua. Compoſe theſe wild 1 in your Breaſt; 
d by Reſt. 7 
Mont. Bid Children ſleep, my Spirits boil too high 5 


hut ſince Orazia's Father muſt not die, 
A nobler Vengeance ſhall my Actions guide, 


Ill bear the Conqueſt, to the conquer'd: Side, 
Until this Luca for my Friendſhip ſues, | 
and proffers what his Pride does now refuſe; 
Aca. Your Honour is oblig'd to keep your Truſt. 
Mont. He broke that Bond, in ceaſing to be juſt. 
Aca. Subjects to Kings ſhou'd more Obedience pay. 
Mont. Subjects are bound, not Strangers, to obey. 
Aca. Can you ſo little your Orazia prize, 
To give the Conqueſt to her Enemies? 
Om you ſo eaſily forego her Sight? _ 
I, that hold Liberty more dear than Light, , 
Yet to my Freedom, ſhou'd my Chains prefer, 


| And think it were well loſt to ſtay with her. 


Mont. How unſucceſsfully I ſtill o'ercome! 
I brought a Rival, not a Captive home; 
Yet I may be deceiv'd; but tis too late 
To cler thoſe Doubts; my Stay brings certain Fate. [ 4ſide; 


[Offers to go, Acacis holds hims « 
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Come, Prince, you ſhall to Mexico return, 
Where your fad Armies do your Abſence mourn ; 
And in one Battel I will gain you more 

Than I have made you loſe in three before. 


Aca. No, Monte a uma; though you change your Side, 


I as a Priſoner am by Honour ty d. 
Mont. You'are my Priſoner, and I ſet you free. 
Aca, Twere Baſeneſs to accept ſuch Liberty. 
Mont. From him that conquer'd you, it ſhou'd be ſought, 
Aca. No, but from him, for whom my e worm fought. 
Mont. Still you are mine; his Gift has made you ſo. 
Aca. He gave me to his General, not his Foe. 
Mont. How poorly have you pleaded Honour's Laws? 
Yet ſhun the greateſt in your Country's Cauſe. 
Aca. What Succour can the Captive give the Free! 
Mont. A needleſs Captive is an Enemy. 
In painted Honour you wou'd ſeem to ſhine; 
But twou'd be clouded, were your Wrongs like mine. 
Aca. When Choler ſuch unbridled Power can have, 
Thy Virtue ſeems but thy Revenge's Slave: 
If ſuch Injuſtice ſhou'd my Honour ſtain, 
My Aid wou'd prove my Nation's Loſs, not Gain, 
Mont. Be cozen'd by thy guilty Honeſty, 
To make thy ſelf thy Country's Enemy. 
Aca. J do not mean in the next Fight to ſtain 
My Sword in Blood of any Mexican, W 
But will be preſent in the fatal Strife 
To guard Oraxias and the Ynca's Life. 8 
Mont. Oraxias Life, fond Man! Firſt guard thy own: 
Her Safety ſne muſt owe to me alone. 
Aca. Your Sword that does ſuch Wonders, cannot be, 
In an ill Cauſe, ſecure of Victory. | 
Mont. Hark, hark. [Noiſe of trampling. 
Aca. What Noiſe is this invades my Ear? 
Fly, Montezuma, fly; the Guards are near : 
To favour your Retreat, Tl} freely pay 
That Life, which you fo qr: gave this Day. 
Mont. I muſt retire; but thoſe that follow me, 
Purſue their Deaths, and not their Victory. Ex. Mont. 
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| And loſing Liberty ha W 
I muſt my > alt thy Honour's Rival make, 


| Go md he Ge 
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Aca. Our Quarrels kinder, than our Friendſhips prove: 


You for my Country fight, I for your Love. 


Enter Ynca and Guards. 
Inca. I was to blame, to leave this mad Man free: 


perhaps he may revolt to th Enemy, 
Or ſtay, and raiſe ſome fatal Mutiny. 
Aca. Stop your Purſuits, for they muſt paſs through me.. 


rica. Where is the Slave? 
Aca. Gone. 
Yaca. Whither ? 
Aca. O er the Plain. 
Where he may ſoon the Camp, or City, gain. 
Yuca. Curſe on my dull Neglect 


| And yet I do leſs Cauſe of Wonder find, 
| That he is gone, than that thou ſtay'ft behind. 


Aca. My Treatment ſince you took me was ſo free, 


It wanted but the Name of Liberty. 
I with leſs Shame can ſtill your Captive live, 
| Than take that Freedom which you did not give. 


luca. Thou brave ry: Man, that haſt thy Years ART ROT 
Honour won: 


And give that Freedom which thou wou'dlt | nor 5 


Aca. But that you may be ſo, _ 
Your Dangers mult be paſt before I go. 


| Fierce Montezuma will for Fight prepare, 


And bend on you the Fury of the War, 
Which by my Preſence I will turn away, 
If Fortune gives my Mexicans the Day, 
Yuca. Come then, we are alike to Honour juſt, 


Thou to be truſted thus, and I to truſt, — (Exerc; 


Enter 'Lempoalla, Traxalla, and Attendants, 
Zemp. O ray Acacis ! 
Does not my Grief, Traxalla, ſeem too rude, 
Thus to preſs out, before my Gratitude Y 
Has paid my Debts to you? yet it does mow 
and Grief, to ſee thoſe Powers We 


Puniſh uch Men, as, if they be Divine, R pions | 
* * * moſt adore, and leaſt repine, | 


Trax, 
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And make the Peoples Choice 
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Trax. Thoſe that can only mourn when they are croſt, 
May loſe themſelves with grieving for the Loft. 
Rather to your retreated Troops , 


And let them ſee a Woman void of Fear: 
The Shame of that may call their Spirits home. 


Were the Prince ſafe, we were not overcome, 


Tho? we retir d: O his too youthful Heat, | 
That thruſt him where the Dangers were ſo great 
Heaven wanted Power his Perſon to protect 
From that, which he had Courage to neglect: 
But ſince he's loſt, let us draw forth, and pay 
His Fun'ral Rites in Blood; that we, or they, 
May in our Fates perform his Obſequies, 
And make Death triumph, when Acacis dies. 
Zemp. That Courage thou haſt ſhown in Fight ſeems leſ; 
Than this, amidſt Deſpair to have Exceſs: 
Let thy great Deeds force Fate to change her Mind: 
He that courts Fortune boldly, makes her Kind. 
Trax. If e er Traxalla ſo ſucceſsful proves, 
May he then ſay he hopes as well as loves; 
And that aſpiring Paſſion baldly own, _ 
Which gave my Prince his Fate, and you his Throne? 
I did not feel Remorſe to ſee his Blood © 
Flow from the Spring of Life into a Flood; 
Nor did it look like Treaſon, ſince to me 
Yeu were a Sovereign much more great than he. 
Zemp. He was my Brother; yet I ſcorn d to pay 
Nature's mean Debts, but threw thoſe Bonds away ; 
When his own Iſſue did my Hopes remove, 
Not only from his Empire, but his Love. 
You that inall my Wrongs then bore a part, 
Now need not doubt a Place within my Heart: 
Leou d not offer you my Crown and Bed. 
Till Fame and Envy with long Time were dead; 
But Fortune now does happily preſent 
Occaſions fit to ſecond my Intent. 
Your Valour may regain the panes Love, 
een's 
Hark, hark, what Noiſe is this he ftrikes 9 — oo 
Trax, Tis not a Sound that ſnou d beget a Fear: 
| | «dhe bNgd 8 SIS; KEI 4 # > #3 | i * Such 
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h Shouts as theſe have I heard often fly 
— conquering Armies crown'd with V 1 | 
Zemp. Great God of Vengeance, here I firmly vow, 


Make but my Mexicans ſucceſsful now, 


And with a thouſand Feaſts thy Flames Pl feed; 
All that I take ſhall on thy Altars bleed: 
Princes themſelves ſhall fall, and make thy Shrine, 
Dy'd with their Blood, in glorious Bluſhes ſhine. 
Enter Meſſenger. © 
Trax. How now ! i 
What News is this that makes thy Haſte a Flight? 
Meſſ. Such as brings Victory without a Fight; 
The Prince Acacis lives. : 
Zemp. Oh! I am bleſt . a | 
Meſſ. Reſerve ſome Joy till I have told rhe reſt. 
He's ſafe, and only wants his Liberty: 
But that great Man that carries Victory 
Wbere- e er he goes; that mighty Man, by whom 
In three ſet Battels, we were overcome 
Il-us d (it ſeems) by his ungrateful King, 
Does to our Camp his Fate and Valour bring. 


The Troops gaze on him, as if ſome bright Star 
Shot to their Aids, call him the God of War: | 


Whilſt he, as if all-Conqueſt did of Right 

Belong to him, bids them prepare to fight; 
Which if they ſhow'd delay one Hour, he ſwears 
He ll leave them to their Dangers, or their Fears, 


And Shame, which is th ignoble Coward's Choice. 


At this the Army ſeem d to have one Voice, 
United in a Shout, and call'd upon £ AT ad 
The ax Stranger, Lead us, lead us on. 

e 
them in Victory or Fate. . 


I fee thou doſt begin to hear me ron 11 
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; t Sir, leſt you ſhould come too late, + 

| To ſhare with th A. l 
Zemp. My Gem ral, go: The Gods be on our Side; 
Let Valour act, but let Diſcretion guide. ¶ Exit Traralla. 

| Great God of Vengeance? 775 © 
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Enter Ynca and Orazia, As furſued in 4 Battle. To 


Orax. O Fly, Sir, fly; like Torrents your ſwift Foes A 
Come rowling on. 
ca. The Gods can but deſtroy. . . 
The nobleſt Way to fly, is that Death ſhows 3 
T'll court her now, ſince Victory's grown. coy. 
\ Oraz. Death's wing d to your Purſuit, and yet you wait 
Nuca. Poor Orazia, Time and Fate 
Muſt once o ertake me, tho I now ſhou'd fly, - 
Orax. Do not meet Death; but when it comes, then die, 
3 _=_ Stand, Sir, and yield your ſelf, and that fair 
ca. You ſpeak to one unpractis'd to obey. 
Enter Montezuma. 
Mont. Hold! Villains, hold! or your rude Lives ſhall be 
Loft in the midſt of your own Victory: 
Theſe I have hunted for; nay, do not ſtare; | 
Be gone, and in the common Plunder ſhare, . ¶ Ex. Soll. 1.1 
_ How different is my Fate, from theirs, whoſe Fame A 
From Conqueſt Frows! from Conqueſt grows my Shame. 
Nica. Why doſt thou pauſe? thou caſt not give me back, 
With fruitleſs Grief; what I enjoy d before; 
No more than Seas, repenting of a Wrack, | W. 
Can with a Calm Our ted Wealth reſtore, ' 3 | | 
Mot. *Twere vain to on Repentance, fince I know i 70 
Thy Scorn, which did my Paſſions once deſpiſe, 1 
Once more would make my ſwelling Anger flow ; If 
Which now ebbs lower than your Mileries- — 3 l 


329 
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The Gods that in my Fortunes were unkind, 3 
Gave me not Scepters, nor ſuch gilded thingss 
But whilſt I wanted r 8 9 my Mind 
o deſpiſe Scepters, and diſpoſe of Kings. 
. — Thou art but 8 Rebel by Succeſs, 
And I that ſcorn d Orazia ſhould be ty d 
To thee my Slave, muſt now eſteem thee leſs: 
Rebellion is a greater Guilt than Pride. 1 
Mont. Princes ſee others Faults, but not their own; 
was you that broke that Bond, and ſet me free: 
Yet I attempted not to climb your Throne, 
And raiſe my ſelf; but level you to me. 
Orax. O Montezuma, cou d thy Love engage 
Thy Soul fo little, or make Banks ſo lor, ö 
About thy Heart, that thy Revenge and Rage, 
Like ſudden Floods, ſo ſoon ſhou'd overflow! 
Ye Gods, how much was I miſtaken here 
I thought you gentle as the gaulleſs Dove; 
But you as humourſome as Winds appear, 


; % 
* 

* 

* 
5 


And ſubject to more Paſſions than your Loye. 


Mont. How have I been betray d by guilty: Rage, 
Which like a Flame roſe to ſo vaſt a Height. 
That nothing cou'd reſiſt, nor yet aſſwage, 

Till it wrapt all things in one cruel Fate! 

But I'll redeem my ſelf, and act ſuch things, 


That you, ſhall bluſh Oraxia was ax | 8 


And yet make Conqueſt, though with wearied Wings, | 


© fooliſh Thoughts fil thy fivelld 


Take a new Flight to . fainting Side. 


Inca. Vain Man, w 
be e ibn 
It is too late our Ruin to recall; 
Thoſe that have once great Buildings undermi d. 


* 


* A. 


Will prove too weak to prop them in their Fall. 


Enter Traxalla with the former Soldier. 


, 


1 Sold. See, mighty Sir, where the bold Stranger Nands;! 


Who ſnatch d theſe glorious, Pr ifoners from our Hands. 


Trax. Tis the great Tusa, ſeize him as my Prey, 


To crown the Triumphs of this glorious Da. 


& *% * 


Mont. Stay your bold Hands from reaching at what mine 
| If any Title ſprings from Vitorys: j 1 


wo 
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You 
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Tie Invian TAR 


4 , ny mpt to rob a Shrine, 
And hope F s fron» the Deity. 


Trax. O my a Prince, my Joys to ſee you live 
Are more than all that Victory can give. 
Aca. How are my beſt Endeavours crolt by Fate ! ! 
Elſe you had'ne'er been loſt; or found ſo late. 
Hurred by the wild Fury of the Fight, 
Far from your Preſence, and Oraz1ia's:Sight, 
I could not all that Care and Duty ſhow, 
Which as your Captive (mighty e) I owe. | 
Nuca. You often have vrefery's our Lives this Day, 
And one ſmall Debt with many Bounties pay- 
But human Actions hang on Springs that 
2 5 _— remote for — to ſee. 
y Glories I to yours reſign, 
And am your Priſoner now, that once were mine. 
Mont. Theſe Priſoners, Sir, are mine by right of War; 
And VI! maintain that Riglit, if any dare. 
Trax. Yet; Iwou d ſnatehthem from thy weak Defence, 
But that due Reverence which I-owe my an 
= Permits me not to quarrel i in his Sight; 
To him I ſhall refer his Generals Night. 

Mont. I knew too well what Juſtice I ſhou'd oy 
From an arm'd*Plainti#; and a Judge ſo kind. 

Aca. Unkindly urg d, that I ſheu d uſe thee ſo; 
Thy Virtue is my Rival, not my Foes | -- | 
The Priſoners Fortune gave thee ſhall be thine. 

Dan Would you ſo _ Prize to _—— 

Aca. Shou'd he who or fo r his Prey def ignd 

| To dive the deepeſt under ſwelling: pony M 
Have the leſ$ Title if he chance to Fob 
The richeſt. Jewel that the Ocean hides? 
They are his due — 
But in his Virtue I repoſe that Truſt, 3 
That he will be as kind as Lam Juſt; - 
Diſpute not my Cerntnands; but go with . 
Rally our Men; they may purſue too Alt f 
And the Diſorders of tir inviting "Prey 


12 turn again the Fortune. cke B 14116 12 THAT. | 
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Mont. How gentle all this Prince's Actions be! 
virtue is calm in him, but rough in me. | 
Aca. Can Montezuma place me in his Breaſt? , 
Mont. My Heart's not large enough for ſuch a Gueſt. 
Aca. See, Montexumu, ſee, Oratiaweeps. [ Ora. weeps; 
Mont. Atacis! is he deaf? or waking, ſleeps? 
He does not hear me, ſees me not, nor moves; 
How firm his Eyes are on Oraxia fixt! | 
Gods that take care of Men, let not our Loves 
Become divided by their being mixt. 
Aa. Weep not, fair Princefs, nor believe you are 
A Priſoner ſubject to the Chance of War; — 
Why ſhou'd you waſte tke Stock of thoſe fair Eyes 
That from Mankind can take their Liberties? 
And you, great Sir, think not a generous Mind, 
To virtuous Prinees, dares appear unleind, 
hecauſe thoſe Prinees are unfortunate, 
Line over all Men hangs a doubtful Fate: 
One gains by w Hat another is bereft: 
8 The frugal Deities have only left 
A common Bank of Happineſs below, IT 
Maintain'd like Nature, by an Ebb and Flow. [ Exemt. 
Zempoalla appears ſeated pon a Throne, fromning upon her 
Attendants; then comes down and ſpeaks. 
— more? you that above your Prince's dare 
proclaum = : | | God, 
With your rebellious Breath a Stranger's Name. 
| I Peru. Dread Empreſ . | 
Zemp. Slaves, perhaps you grieve to les” 
Your young Prince glorious; chuſe he ſprang from me; 
Had he been one of baſe Amexias Brood, | . 
Your Tongues; though filete now; had ther been loud. 
e Enter Traxalla. . 
Trazallay weleome, welcomer to me, 
Than what thou bring ſt, a Crown and Vietory. 
Da. All IJ have done is nothing; fluttering Fame 
Now tells no News; but of the Stranger's Name, 
| And his great Deeds; 'tis he; they cry, by whom 


e. 


| I Not Men, but Mar it ſelf is overcome; 25 
„ * Who 
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Who bold with his Succeſs, dares think to have 
A Prince to wear his Chains, and be his Slave. 
Zemp. What Princes | 
Trax. The great Peruvian Tuca, that of late 
In three ſet Battles was ſo fortunate, 
Till this ſtrange Man had Power to turn the Tide, 
And carry Conqueſt unto any Side. | 
Zemp. Wou d you permit a private Man to have 
The great Peruvian Inca for his Slave! 
Shame to all Princes! was it not juſt now 
I made a facred, and a folemn Vow __. 
To offer up (if bleſt with Victory) ' = 75 
The Priſoners that were took? and they ſhall die. 
Trax. I ſoon had ſnatch'd from this proud Stranger's Hand 
That too great Object for his bold Demand; 
Had not the Prince your Son, to whom I owe. 
A kind Obedience, judg d it ſhou'd. be ſo. 
Zemp. Tl hear no more: go quickly take my Guards, 
And from that Man force thoſe uſurpt Rewards; 
That Prince, upon whoſe Ruins J muſt riſe, 
Shall be the Gods, but more my Sacrifice: 
They with my Slaves in Triumph ſhall be ty'd, 
While my Devotion juſtifies. my Pride. 
Thoſe Deities in whom I place my Truſt, 
Shall ſee when they are kind, that I am juſt. [Ex, Zem. 
Trax. How gladly I obey—— | 
There's ſomething ſhoots: through my enliven'd Frame, 
Like a new Soul, but yet without a Name: 
Nor can I tell what the bold Gueſt will prove, | 
It muſt be Envy, or it muſt be Love 
Let it be either, tis the greateſt Bliſs 7 
For Man to grant himſelf, all he dares wiſh; E 
For he that to himſelf, himſelf denies, " 
Proves meanly wretched to be counted wiſe, [ Ex. Trax, 
Enter Montezuma and Acacis. 
Aca. You wrong me, my beſt Friend, not to believe 
Your Kindneſs gives me Joy; and when I grieve, 
Unwillingly my Sorrows I ebey : : . T 
| Showers ſometimes fall upon a ſhining Day. 


— 3 


ie T amnc.oas 


A0t 


= 


| Amexia, by th Aſſiſtance of the Night, 


Mont. Let me then ſhare your Griefs, that in your Fate 


Wou'd have took part 
Aca. Why ſhou'd you ask me that? 


Thoſe muſt be mine, though I have ſuch Exceſs; 


Divided Griefs increaſe, and not grow leſs. 

Mont. It does not leſſen Fate, nor ſatisfie 

The Grave, tis true, when Friends t gether ___ 0 

And yet they are unwilling to divide. 
Aca. Te ſuch a Friend nothing can be deny d. 

You, when. you hear my Story, will forgive | 

My Grief, and rather wonder that I live. 

Unhappy in my Title to a Throne, 

Since Blood made way for my Succeſſion :: 

Blood of an Uncle too, a Prince ſo free” 

From being Cruel, it taught Cruelty. 

His Queen Amexia then was big with Child; 

Nor was he gentler, than his Queen was mild: 

Th' impatient People long d for what fhou'd come 

From ſuch a Father, bred in ſuch a Womb 

When falſe Traxalla, weary to obey, 

Took with his Life their Joys and Hopes away. Eon 


* 


When this dark Deed was 5d, took het Flight; 


% 


Only with true Garrucca for her Aid; * © 


Since when, for all the Searches that were made, 


The Queen was never heard of more: yet till 
This Traytor lives, and proſpers by the Ill: 
Nor does my Mother ſeem to reign alone, | 
But with this Monſter ſhares the Guilt and Throne: 
Horror choaks up my Words; now you'll believe 
'Tis juſt I ſhou'd'do nothing elſe but grieve. — © 
Mont. Excellent Prince! 
Hour great a Proof of Virtue have you ſhown, - 


Jo be concern d for Griefs, though not your own! 


Aca. Pray ſay no more. — 
Enter a Meſſenger haſtily. 
Mont. How now, Whither ſo faſt? 
Me. O Sir, I come too flow with all my haſte! 
The foir Oris SIE. Iv 
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Alone. Ha, what doſt thou ſay? 


. Mef. Orazia with the Yrea's forc'd away, 


Out of your Tent; Traxalla in the Head 


Of the rude Soldiers, forc d the Door, and led 


Thoſe glorious Captives who on Thrones once ſnin d. 
To grace the Triumph that is now deſign d. Ex. Meſ. 


Mont. Orax ia forc'd away! what Tempeſts roll 
About my Thoughts, and toſs my troubled Soul? 
Can there be Gods to ſee, and ſuffer this? 

Or does Mankind make his own Fate or Bliſs? 
While every good and bad happens by chance, 


Not from their Orders, but their Ignorance———— 


But I will pull a Ruin on them all, 
And turn their Triumph to a Funeral. 
Ara. Be temperate, Friend, _ 
Mont. You may as well adviſe 
That I ſhou'd have leſs Love, as grow more wile. 
Aca. Yet ſtay I did not think to have reveal'd 
A Secret which my Heart has ſtill canceal'd; 
But in this Cauſe ſince I muſt ſhare with you, 
"Tis fit you know I love Oraxia too; 
Delay not then, nor waſte the time in Words, 
Orazia's Cauſe calls only for our Swords. 
Mont. That ties my Hand, and turns from thee that Rage 
Another way, thy Blood ſhou'd elſe allwage : 


The Storm on our proud Foes ſhall higher riſe, 


And changing, gather Blackneſs as it flies: 
So when Winds turn, the wandering Waves obey, 
And all the Tempeſt rolls another way. 
Aca. Draw then a Rival's Sword, as I draw mine, 
And like Friends ſuddenly to part; let's ain. 
In this one Act, to ſeek one Neſting; 
Rivals with Hanour may together die. [ Breu. 


er 
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A \CT m. SCENE I. 


Am oalla appears ſeated upon her Slaves in Tris 
25 an 25 Indians, as to celebrate the Victo- 
ry, advance in a write Dance; in the midſt of 

which Triumph, Acacis aud Montezuma 200 


in upon them. 


Zempoalla deſcends from her e Throw, and Ackels 
and Montezuma are brought in before her. 


Ze Hame of my Blood, and Traytor to thy own, 
*% — many command a Throne; 
2 chow with ge r Bs my Triumph rn? "4 


NT Ed a ers ore ay. 


. Is that Man the Warrior fo — [ 
Mont. Ves, hethat Menthrice quit their Ground. 

Do; ſmile at Ante mas Chains; but know, | 

His Valour gave thee Power to uſe him fo. | 

Way be it did, what can his Merits be, 
at ſought His Vengeance, not our Vidtory? - : 

What thy brutifh Fury gain d us more, % a2 

Than only hea!'d the Wounds it gave before? 

8 for whilſt been e War cannot ceaſe; 

u may ſt bring Victory, never Peace. 

Like a black Storm, thou roll ſt about us all, 

Een to thy ſelf unquiet till 2 — Ae od ki Th 
Aca. Unthankful Villain, hold | 
Trax. You muſt not give | 

Him Succour, Sir. 

"Ow. Wir then 1 cult nor live, | vl 50 1 ds 
I 4 ; Poſte: 
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Poſterity ſhall neer report they had 
Such thanklefs Fathers, or a = ape ſo bad. 
Zemp. You're both too bold, to will or to deny: 
On me alone depends his Deſtiny. 
Tell me, audacious Stranger, whence, cou d riſe 
The Confidence of this raſh Wader 
Mont. Firſt tell me how you dar d to force from me 
* faireſt Spoils of my own Victory? 
| Kill him hold: muſt he die?— why let him die 
Whenc. ſhou'd proce this ſtrange R. 
In my Reſol ves 
Does he command in Chains? what wou'd he do, 
Proud Slave, if he were free, and I were ſo? 
But is he bound, ye Gods, or am I free?? 
»Tis Love, 'tis Love, that thus diſorders me: 
How Pride and Love tear my divided Soul! 
For' each too narrow, yet both claim it whole: 
Love as the younger muſt be torc'd away 
Hence with the Caprives (General) and conyey 
To ſeveral Priſons — young 475 na - Lg 
Peruvian Wm YEH 
_ Trax. How concern . ie 
I muſt know more. | 
Mont. Fair Princeſs, why DAT. e I oor 
Involve that Sweetneſs in my Deſtiny do E657 
I cou'd out- brave my Death, were 1 A 
To ſuffer, but my Fate muſt pull yours on. 
My Breaſt is arm'd: againſt all Senſe |e of Fear, 
But where your Image lies, tis tender there. 
Nuca. Forbear thy ſaucy Love; ſne cannot be 
So low, but ſtill fi too high for the. 
Zemp. Be gone, „and do as I command; away. 
Along: ne er was truly wretched” till this Day. 
Oraz. Think half your * on Oraxia fall, 
And be not ſo unkind to ſuffer all: 
Patience in Cowards is tame hopeleſs Fear, 
But in brayę Minds a Scorn of what they bear, 
Ex. Ynca, Montezuma, Orazia, and Drau, 
Zemp. What Grief is this which in your Face ap 
As. The Badge of Sorrow "—_ muy Soul ſtill. — 
9592 | | Zemp. 


Mae 4 


d 7 


I love Oraxia, but a nobler Way 
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Zemp. Though thy late Actions did my Anger move, 
It cannot rob thee of a Mother s Love: LA 
Why ſhou dſt thou grieve? 
Grief ſeldom joyn'd with blooming Youth is. TT, 
Can Sorrow be where Knowledge ſcarce has been? 4 
Fortune does well for heedleſs Youth provide, Fa. 
But Wiſdom does unlucky Age miſguide; E 
Cares are the Train of preſent Power and State, 

But Hope lives beſt that on himſelf does wait : 

0 happieſt Fortune, if well underſtood, | 

The certain Proſpect of a future Gd! 

Aca. What Joy can Empire bring me, when 1 know. | 
That all my Greatneſs to your Crimes I o π e??? 

Zemp. Yours be the Joy, be mine the Puniſhment, 

Aca. In vain alas that Wiſh-to Heaven is ſenkt 
For me, if fair Orazia muſt not live. * 

Zemp. Why ſhou'd you ask me what I cannot dre? 
She muſt be ſacrific d: Can I beſtowwẽ-·] 1 
What to the Gods by former Vows I owe? 

Aca. O plead not Vows; I wiſh you had not ſhowyn 
You ſlighted all things ſacred for a Throne. 

Zemp. 1 love thee ſo, that though Fear follow a., 1 
And Horror urges all that haye heen ill, = 
ys for thee 3 r ben | 

oder m Crimes again,. an not repent, | 
Even * bore the Shame and 4 at epn 12 
Aca. Cou'd you ſo many ill Acts undertake, 
And not perform one good one for my Sake? 
Zemp. Prudence permits not Pity ſhou'd be own 
To thoſe that rais d the War to ſhake my Throne. 95 

Aca. As you are wiſe, permit me to be.juſt; _ 
What Prudence will not venture, Honour mut; 1 
We owe our Conqueſt to the a, = wk 
Tis juſt his Priſoners be to him reſtor d. 


. * — 


Than for my Love m e to betrag. 
Zemp. Hoogar v5 ut an Itch in ul Blood, 82 
Of doing Acts extravagantly 43 aht at: watt 
We call that Virtue, Which is only Heat A 
That reigns in Youth, till Ape 2 out the "Cheats 
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Ara. Great Atome firſt did her A ffections more, 
And I by greater wou'd regain her Love. 

Zemp. Ui ge not a Suit which I maſt ſtill deny; 
Orazia and her Father botkr pal de; 


Be gone, Fit hear no more 
Aca. You ſtop your Ear 

But though a Mother will not, Heaven will hear ; 

Like you J vow, when to the Pow'rs Divine 


You pay her guiltleſs Blood, Tl offer mine. ¶ Ex. Acacis, 


Zemp. She dies, 9 Rival, that en 
The e s Love, and . 
Had ſhe triumnph' d, what cod 7 4 t have done, 
Than robb d the Mother, and enflay'd the Son? 
Nor will I at the Name of Cruel ſtay, 
Let dull ſueceflive Monarchs mild! Rays 
Their Conquering Fathers did the forſake, 
And brake the G4. cer they the New cou'd make. 
I muſt purſue my Lore — yet Love enjoy 'd, 

Will with Eſteem that caus d it firſt grow Ne, 
But Thirſt and Hunger fear not to be cley d, 

And when dhe are eur d by their Excels. 
Enter Traxalla. 

Trax, Now I ſhall ſee, what Thoughts her Heart con- 
For that which Wiſdom covers, Love reveals. [Ade 
Madam, the Priſoners are diſpos d. hy | 


Zemp. They are 
ing bluſtering Man of war? 


And how fares eur 
Does ke ſupport his Chains with Patience yet? 
Trax. He, and the Princefs, Madam 
Zemp. Are they met —— 
2 No: but from whence i is all this Paſſion grown? 
emp. Twas a Miſtake. 
| — I find this raſh Unknown | 
Is dangerous; and if not timely ſlain, 


May plu ** your . in new Men] APs. 


You 


Trax. Is that * 9 58 
be _ doat on him, andy 1 


T”= nere 


— 
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You cruel; and for ought I know, they may 
By Force Unchain, and Crown him m3 Day. 
Zemp. You ſay, I have already had their Curſe 
For his bad Uſage; ſhou d I uſe him worſe? _ 
Trax. Yet giice you fear d his Reputation might 
Obſcure the Pince's in the People's Sight. | 
Zemp. Time will inform us beſt, what courſe to ſteer, 
But let us not our facred Vows defer: 
The Yzcrs and his Daher both ſhall die. 
Trax, He ſuffers juſtly for the War; but why 
Shou'd ſhe ſhare his ſad Fate? a poor Pretence, - 
That Birth ſhou'd, make a Crime of Innocence. - __ 
Zemp. Yet we deſtroy the 2 Vipers young, 
Not for themſelves, but thoſe from whomthey — 
Trax. O no, they die not for their Parents 8 
But for the poiſonous Seed which they partake; 
Once more behold her, and then let mo die, 
If in that Face or Perſon you can ſee ; 
But any Place to fix a Cruelty: __ | 
The Heavens have Clouds, and Spots are in the Moon; 
But faultleſs Beauty ſhines in her alone. 1125 
Zemp. Beauty has wrought Compaſſion in your Mind. 
Trax. And you to Valour are become as kind. 
Jo former Services there's ſomething due. 
Yet be adviſed ——— 8 
Tax. Princes are ſacre. 
Zemp. True, whilſt they are free; 125 
But Power once loſt, farewel their Sanctity: | 
"Tis Power to which the Gods their Worſhip owe, 
Which, uncontroul'd, makes all things juſt below: 
Thou do'ſt the Plea of ſaucy Rebels uſe, 8 
They will be Judge of what their Prince muſt chuſe: 
Hard Fate of Monarchs, not allow'd to know _ | 
When fafe, but as their Subjects tell them {o; - 
Then, Princes but like publick Pageants move, 
And ſeem to ſway, becauſe they tit above. [ Ex. Zemp. 
Trax. She loves him; in one Moment this rew Gueft 
Has drove me Gut from this falſe Woman's Prat: 
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They that wou'd fetter Love with Conſtancy, _ 
Make Bonds to chain themſelves, but leave him free. 
With what- 8 J her Falſhood bear! 


Yet do my ſelf that which I blame in her; 
Rut Intereſt in my own Cauſe makes — "hy 


That Act unjuſt in her, but juſt in me. [Exit Traxalla, 


© Uſineron afleep in the S CE NE. 


© Enter Tempoalla. 
Zemp. Ho, 'I/imeron, Iſmeron ! _ 
He ſtirs not; ha, in ſuch a diſmal Cel 3 
Can gentle Sleep with his ſoft Bleſſings dwell? 


M uſt I feel Tortures in a human Breaſt, 


While Beaſts and Monſters can enjoy their Reſt? 
What Quiet poſſes in Sleep's calm Bliſs! 


The Lions — 2 to roar, the Snakes to hiſs, 


While I am kept awake—— 

Only to = „„ 
Or if a Slumber ſteal upon my ere 3 
Some horrid Dream my lab' ring Soul benu ms, 
And brings Fate to me ſooner than it comes. 
Feats moſt oppreſs, when Slecp has ſeiz d upon 

The outward Parts and left the Soul alone. | 
What envy'd Bleſſings theſe curs'd things enjoy! 
Next to poſſeſs, 'tis Pleaſure to deſtroy. 


Iſmeron; ho Iſmeron, I 75 Ks a 


Iſm. Who's that, that with ſo loud and fierce 20 
Diſturbs my Reſt? Ns 
Zemp. She that has none at al, 
Nor ever muſt, unleſs thy 80 ap” 
Can charm the Paſſions of a troubled Ha” 
In How can you have a diſcontented Mi nd, 
To whom the Gods have lately beef ſo kind? 
Zemp. Their envious Kindneſs how can 1 ey, 


When they give Bleſſings, and the Uſe deſtroy ? 


In Dread Empreſs, tell the Cauſe of al. Four 0. Gat ; 


If art cn help, be ſure of quick Relief. 


Zemp. I dream'd before the Altar that 1 114 
A mighty Len in a a twiſted Thread;* © © 


— 
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1 ſhook to hold him in ſo: flight a Tie, 5 
Yet had not Power to ſeek a Remedj :: 
When in the midſt of all my Fears, a Dove, 
With hovering Wings, deſcended from above, 
Flew to the Lion, and Embraces ſprede 
With-Wings, like claſping Arms, about his Head, 
Making that murm'ring Noiſe, that cooing Doves 
Uſe in the ſoft Expreſſion of their Loves. 
While I, fix d by my Wonder, gaz'd to ſee || 
So mild a Creature with ſo fierce agree. _ 
At laſt the gentle Dove turn'd from his Head, 
And pecking try'd to break the {lender Thread, 
Which inſtantly ſhe ſever' d, and releas dead 
From that ſmall Bond the fierce and mighty Beaſt, 
Who preſently turn d all his Rage on me, 
And with his Freedom brought my.Deſtiny. rx. 
Im. Dread Emprels, this Gage Viſion you relate 
Is big with Wonder, and too full of Fate 
Without the Gods Aſſiſtance to'expound, | + © - 
In thoſe low Regions where ſad Night hangs round 
The drowſy Vaults, and where moiſt Vapors ſteep 
The God's dull Brows that ſways the Realm of Sleep; © 


From thoſe dark Caves thoſe Powers ſhall ſtrait N 
Be not afraid, whatever Shapes they wear. 


1 
8 * 
3 
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A living Form can only ſhake my Heartrt. 
Iſm. You twice Ten hundred: Deitiess (+7 10 10 2 et 
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Great Zempoalla wi Fart -- 
Muſt on her difnuat Nen wat. 9 50 


How ſlow theſe Spirits xb! Call trakerher riſe, 


E. ar. ſhall faſt from Flame and Sacrifice, 
hw. Great Empreſs —— | 

Let not your Rage offend what we adore, 

And vainly threaten, 'when we muſt 8 

Sit and ſlentiy attend. — 

While my powerful Charms Tad INI 


By the Oroaking of the Du, 
In their —— make . | 
Earthy Dun pots f Br | 
With her ſwell # Sides full of Det; 
By the crefted Aduers Pride, | 
Thar along the Clifts lun: 
By thy Viſage fierce and N 
Ey 2 Death . Hrad on Butt; 
ewiſted Serpents, plac'd 
a Girdle round thy te + 
Dy the Hearts off Gold, that der 
Thy Breaft, thy Shoulders, and uy x Neck: 
From thy ling 
And open 
While bubb ring. many 
| 8 lth 12 5 Sarg. 
| | [God Us Hooks ri. 


Sold. — =es 8 wha eſt not Be reve; 

Joys flow where: Fate is moft concrabd: | 
buſie Man woru'd find his S6rrows more, 

If fature Fortunes he ſou d know before; 
For by that Knowledge of his Deſtiny 
He wou'd not live at all, but alway s de 
Enquire not then who ſhall from Lenk ds be "A | 
Who 'ris dran wer a Crown, wid who hall bleed: 
All muſt ſubmit to their appointed Doοm; 1 
Fate and Mis Ne e 


— 5 \ 3 * A » I | 
IF * . : ww. TO 1 * dE {IS { > 3 , * ' "RY L * S 43 % » 5 - 
$, 3 13 4 7 a * . ? 4 * 2 = 
11 "a 3 1 * Li = oy * L ” 


9 


— 


3 more with 1 a Charms be reg 

I 2 forbid by Fate fel [The God deſcends. 
. Stay Cox ner, thou t rds LENT e 

And u wich Words dark as thy own dull Night. 

You Tyrant Gods, - you — free | 

The Soul you gave from its Perplexi 

Why wou d we in your Mercies . 

When you can never pity tho we — 

For you have bound yourelves b by 


| And thoſe, not you, are now the =, agen | 
Sits down ſad. 


{ 
1/m. She droaps under the Weight of Rage and Cue. 
105 Spirits that inhabit in the Air, 

With all your 3 Charms of Muſick try 

To ng her back to its Harmony. 


SON G is ſuppos d ſang by Aerial Spirits. 


. Pon Mortal that are clog'd with Earth below. 
Sink under Love and Care, 
. While we that dwell in Ain 
Such heuvy Paſſions never kno. | 1 
= then 2. Morals be | 
"Rua Blood, 


Which ſhini ele fe roud ? 


ee eee ca" | 
F Terr 


Zemp. Deith on theſe Trifles: Sent 6a” 
Some Means to eaſe the Paſſions of the Mind? 
Or if you cannot give a Lover Reſt, : | 
Can you force Love into a ſcornful Breaſt? 
In. "Tis Reaſon only car make Paſſions le; 
Art gives not new, bur may the Old increaſe; 
Nor can it alter Love in any Breaſt | ieh 0 


That is with other Flames e poſſeſrd. N 
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If this be all your lighted Art can do, 
e your Sand you: 

FI kindle other Flames, ſince I muſt "burn, 

And all their: Temples i into Aſhes turn. 3 
Jin. Great Queen. 238 
Zemp. If you wou'd 8 a8 Scheer ſtaid, 

Summon their Godheads quickly to your Aid, 

And pre eſently compole a A that may 

Love's Flames into the Stranger's Breaſt convey, 

The captive Stranger, he Whoſe Sword and Eyes 

here e er they ſtrike meet ready Victories: | 

Make him but burn for me in Flames like mine, 

Victims ſhall bleed, and feaſted Altars nine: cs 

If not. 

Down go your Temples, id your Gods ben i 


as * s A Uſe of Nun . I Exeunt. 


N * 72 3 * Tx = + A Fd 
o + 


nn an 


A C T W. 8.0 E NE. wo L 
The Scene * and diſcovers biene uma ſleep- 
ing iu Priſan. e 
Eurer Traxalla r in n 


= 


Trax. No W take your Choice, and bid him live or die; 


To hoth ſhew Pity, or ſhew Cruelty: 
"Tis you that muſt condemn, 11 only act; 


| ven Sentence is more cruel than my Fact. 
Orax: Lou are moſt crueh tu diſturb a Mind 
Which to approaching Fate was ſo religu d. 
Trax. Reward my Paſſions and 'you'll quickly. prove 
There's none dare facrifice what I dare love. 
Next to thee, Stranger. wake, and now ren 
The bold Pretenges of thy Love to mine. 0G; 7 
N in this fatal Minute thou flalt, ind: ——— 
Mont. | Waking. I. ca io 291; 30 11. 
'Death,; Fool, in that thou * de juſt and Ld: 


* | Mon. 5 


q 
T 
( 
\ 
\ 
8 
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"Twas T that lord Orazia, yet did raiſe 
The m_ in which ſhe ſinks: Why doſt thou gare, 
Or ſtay thy Hand from giving that juſt Stroke, 
Which W than prevent, I wou d provoke? 
When Jam dead; Orazia may forgive; 
She never muſt, if f dare wiſh to live. 

Orax. Hold, hold — O Montezuma, can you te 4 
80 careleſs of your ſelf, but more of me ry 
Tho' you have brought me to this Miſery, 4 
I bluſh to ſay I cannot ſee you die. | | 

Mont. Can my approaching Fate ſuch Pity move pb . 
The Gods and you at once forgive and love. 

Trax. Fond Fool, thus to miſ- ff chat little! Breath | 
1 lent thee to prevent, not haften Death: _. 
Let her thank you ſhe was unfortunate, | 5 


And you thank her for pulling on your Fate; ! 
Prove to each other your own Deſtinies. [Draws 
Enter OR aft, and ſets a Dagger to Orazis' a 


Brea 5 * 
. Hold, bod, Trax 2, or Orazia —_— 5 

01 is't Orazia's Name that makes you ſtay? 5 
'Tis her great Power, not mine, that you obexg. 
Inhumane Wretch, mem _ the Murtherer be 
Of him that is — emn d by + 

Trax. The Wretc 1 Ju the Fow'r you have, 
May venture ſure to execute a Slave; 

And quench a Flame your Fondneſs would have burn, * 
Which may this City into Aſhes turn? 
The Nation in your guilty Paſſion loſt, 
To me ungrateful, to your Countr moſt: (£7. FPS A 
But this ſhall be their Offering, J their Prieſt. 

Zemp. The Wounds thou giv'ft I'll copy on * Breaſt 

Strike, and I'll open here a Spring of Blood, 
Shall add new Rivers to the crimion Flood. 
How his pale Looks are fix d on her! — tis ſo, 
Oh, does Amazement on your Spirit grow? 


** — 

* * r 
> 

4 


re * 1 1 4 A. 8 2 2 Sm ow * 2 . 2 4 
2 « ” my = 2 LC aan _ *= I X n , 4 1 . — * 1 F 9 q : — — 8 | unt — =, He * * * 95 Wen ”y pope 

l ; L | a — ; a x5 8 2 — K . _ K q e - = IX * KL ISS . WISERE : . andy Ow” 

GA aro DE ey en 2 way A. av — 677". w- \_ 8 - — N = * * W — — ene” _ * — — t—— —— — —— — ; A 40 2 at 
* - A» bn — * * x s 2-43 we A Yi W 9 N 1 N * * * E - ET. if 4 2 4 — _ — — * — * 
- 3 —— —— „ oge ta, 77 a 1 W rn HEM e. e ws — ces 5 * 
To : 9 PE. ang BEG  £ * * 4 dar 7 „ IT io rn TEES, E Nr * = AT 881 1 79s wen — f : — 2 

* — * 8 n . — 4 [2 l TY E Wes ? 3 EI 5A 0 0 * 240g jt * 2 1 . "7" 9 - Er AAS N * * * * 
mo L; 209 n "I r 5 . He) 2 x l — k q 


What, j is your publick Love Oraxias grown? 1 
Cou dſt thou ſee mine, and yet not hide thy Swat” He 
Suppoſe I ſhou'd ſtrike firſt, wou'd it not 3 TAS © 28 
ben in your publick Heart to ſee her bleed? Wan 20 
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Trax. She mocks my Paſſions; in her ſparkling Eyes 
Death and a cloſe diſſembled Fury lies: 
I dare not truſt her thus. If ſhe muſt die, 
The Way to her lov'd Life thro mine ſhall lie. 
[ He puts her by and fieps before Oraxia, and ſhe runs be- 
fore Montezuma. C 
Zemp. And ke that does this Stranger's Fate deſign, 
Muſt to his Heart a Paſſage force tho mine. 
Trax. Can fair Orazia yet no Pity have? 
*Tis juſt ſhe ſhou'd her own Preſerver fave. . 
Zemp. Can Menrezzma ſo ungrateful prove 
To her that gave him Life, and offers Love? 
Oraz. Can Montezuma live, and live to be 
Juſ to another, and unjuſt to me? 
ou need not be ungrateful; can ſhe give 


AlLife to you, if you refuſe to live? 


r Paſſion; I had rather fe 

ou dead, than kind to any thing but me. 
ans O my Orazia! Ave I brought! 

To what new Joys and Knowledge am t! 

Are Death's hard Leons by a Woman taught? 

How to deſpiſe my Fate I always knew; © _ 

But nel er durſt think at once of Death and you : 

Yet ſince you teach this generous. Jealouſie, 

I dare not wiſh 12 if I muſt die. ys” 

How much your Love my Courage does exceed! 


Courage alone would ſhrink to ſee you bleed, 


Zemp. Ungrateful Stranger! thou ſhalt pleaſc thy Eyes, 
And gaze upon Orazia while the dies. 


That my Revenge will prove my Piet. 
Jar. Then both ſhalldie; — — Jong withſtood, 
By private Paſſions urg d, the publick Good. e 

Zemp. Sure he diflembles, and perhaps may prove 
My Ruin with his new ambitious Love: 
rx but this AGES Rand, * croſs his Art, N 1 
nd give m pire where I gave my Heart. e. 
Yet thou, ungrateful Mans 70 ace. * - 
Let thy approaching Rum make thee wiſe, 
and thy Love and Miſchief . 


; emp. 


E 
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What ſhall I do? ſome Way muſt yet be -"b4 


What Reaſons can ſhe uſe whom Paſſions guide? i res 
Trax. Some blagk Defigns are hatching now 3 fal 


Are quick toi ſee e Treacheries. 1 L Add. 
2 Raſh $ us to ta pull derm dc OFT 
——— vou offer me, 1 4 nate. Ty 


Enter 7 ayler. . 
Zemp. Here es take — what Title aſt he have? 


Shve —Slave—am I then Captive to a Slave! 


Why art thou thus unwilling to be free? 
Mont. Death will releaſe me from theſe Chains and thee. 
Zemp. Here, Jaylor, take this Monſter from an e 
And keep him where it may be always Night; 
Let none come near him; it thou dat, 5 * 
To pay thy Life the Price of the „ 3 
Maur. 1 ſcorn thy wy 
And ſhou'd deſpiſe a Ze ſent from 5 | 
Zemp. Oh Horror to my Soul! take him away; 
My Rage like dam'd up Streams ſwell'd by ſome Sar. | 
Shall from chis Oppaſition get new Force, 


And leave the Boumd of its ald eaſie Coufſe. 


Come, my Traxalla, let us both forgi cx. 
And in theſe Wretches Fates begin to lie. 
The Altars ſnall be crown'd with Fun ral Boughs, . 


Teace- Off rin 8 d, — but with unquiet Vo- s. ; wt OF 
, " [ Ex. Zem, and Tr ax. 


Orax. How are Things order d, that the eee 
Appear more kind and gentle than the Good ! 
Her Paſſion ſeems to make her kinder prove, 
And I ſeem cruel thro' Exceſs af Loose: 
She loves, and wod'd prevent his Deaths but 1 
That love him better, fear he ſhav'd not die. 
My Jealoafie; immortal as my Love, 
bo rob my _ Ow and. * above, 

Reſt, — Ye Gods, if I repine, vez 
You neither let me die in Traces pday yy 
Enter Acacis, „ and Indians, 

Fayl. They are juſt gone, Sir | 

Aca. Tis welt: be hful to my juſt defign, 1 N 
An bl thy Prince's Farnune Qual be chine. [Ex. gag 


— — 
* c 


1 


L Y 
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? Orax. What can this mean! 
19 5 Prince Acacis, if 1 ky 55 believe | . 
tz. but Sorrow may, like Joy, deceive: 

125 * baden Soft it ſelf appears, | ; 
That comes — to the Fog but is Me their Tears. 
. ing in ontezuma. 
F. Fee: Acacis Þringi g | 

Aea. Here; Sir, wear this in Jeng — bis Sword 
Now. follow me. | 
Mont. So, v very g er g | 
T dare not think, for I may gueſs 4 | 
None can deceive me, while! truſt to this. Exeunt. 
Enter Oratzia, conducted by two Indians, with their Swords 
drawn: Montezuma, Acacis whiſpering another Indian. 
Aca. Think what a Weight ooo thy Faith I ay. 
Ind. I ne er did more — E 
Aca. Firſt, Montezuma, take thy Liberty; | 
Thou gv ſt me Freedom, here I ſet the free; 
Were equal now. Madam, the Danger's great 
Of cloſe Purfuit; to favour your Retreat 4. 
Permit we two a lirtle while remain . 

Behind, while you go 80 ſoftly o'er: the Plein. wal 
| Oraz.: Why ſhou'd I go before? What's your Intent? 
Where is my | Father" ither.am-T ſent? 

Aca. Your Doubts ſhall ſoon be clear rd. Conduct * 
So, Montezuma, we are now alone: [ Ex. Orazia, 
That which my Honour ow'd thee 1 meal 3 
7 Honour was, ſo Love muſt be obey d. 5 Ke 

LE Orazia as thy Captive free, 5 co 
But as my Miſtreſs ask zer back from thee. 
Mont. Thou haſt per form d what Honour bid che do; 
But Friendſhip bars what Honour ram N me to. 
Friends ſt ou d not fight. 27 
Aca. If Friendſhip we ofa; 
Let us ſecure each others Happineſs; 3 
One needs muſt die, and he ſhall happy prove | 
In her Remembrance, Yother in her Love. 
My Guards wait near, and if J fail they mat bt” 
Give-up.Orazia,.or: betray their Truſt. e e 4 
a ont. 
8 | 


' Indian. This ſhall to the Empress. Ex. Indus 


ay 


rd. 


* 
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uppoſe thou conquer ſt, wou dſt thou wander oer 
The 8 Sands, or the rough Northern oe: 3 
That parts thy ſfacious Kingdom from Peru; 1 3 a 


And leaving Banks; hopeleſs Love purſue? 
Aca. By which of all my Actions cou' d you gs. 


Tho? more your Merit, that my Love was leſs? 
What Prize can Empire with Orazia bear? 
Or where Love fills the Breaft; what Room for bert 
Mont. Let fair Orazia then the Sentence . 
Elie he may die whom ſhe deſires to live. 
Aca. Y ter Merits bribe her to your "FR 
My weaker 1 le muſt by Arms be try d. ö 
"Mone: Oh Tyrant Love, how: — are thy sl | 
I forfeit Friendihp, o betray thy Cauſe. | 
That Perſon whom I wou'd defend from all 8 
The World, that Perſon by my Hand muſt fall. 
Aca. Our Lives we to each others Friendſhips owe. 


But Love calls back what · Frĩiendſhip did ae 01 


Love has its Cruelties, but Friendſhip none; 


And we now fight in Quarrels not our own. 5 71 13 


Enter Orazia. 72 by ou | 
Oraz. What Noiſe is this?: — IK overt po 
Hold, hold! what Cauſe cou'd be ſo great to more 


This furious Hatred: Woo 


« Mont. *T'was our furious 8 
Aca. Love, which T hid till I: had ſet you * as 


And bought you Pardon with my Liberty: 


That done, I thought 1 leſs unjuſtly might" 13742 am? 
With Montezuma for Orazia ght; 35 85: Ws 1. ILY 
He has prevail'd, ard I muſt now confels 7 071 ano 
His Fortune greater, not my Paſſion leſs; | | - ... 1 
Yet cannot yield ye, till his Sword remove WP 


A dying Rival that holds faſt his 


Oraz. Who ever falls, tis my P Que il, 420 18 77 


And then the amn ec . „ 


Acacis, do not hopeleſs Love purſ uc, Galt 7 


But live, and this ſoft Malady ſubdue. $1671 aevi 
Aca. You bid me live, = et command me die: 
am not worth your Care: Fly, Madam, W So” 


While I fall here unpitied, o er chis Thin r 525 1 
Tree from Purſuit, the pathleſs Mountains gain; And 


4 
— * 
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And theſe I charge. 
As they eu d have me think their Friendivip true. 
Leave me alone to ſerve and follovv r 
Make haſte, fair Frinceſs, to avoid that Fate, 
Which does for your Father Wait. 
Orax. Is he then left to die, and ſhall be ſee 
Himſelf forſaken, e er his Death, by me? 
Mom. What wou'd you:do? —— 
Oraz. Te Priſdn Hl return, 
And there in Fetters with my Father mourn... 

Aſons. That ſaves not his, but throws your Life away, 
Orax. Duty ſhall give what Nature once muſt pay. 
Aca. Life is the Gift, which Heaven and Parents give, 

And Duty beſt preſerves it, if you live. 

Orax. I To d but — 3 tp, 
And like an unfed Stream run on and die: 
Urge me no more, and — 2 to ſee 
Your Honour rival d by my Pi 


[ Exitc She goe 220 of. loom oi back 
11 back 5 her. = 


Aca. Stay, 3 7 
Thy Rival cannot let thee go alone, 


My Love will bear me, tho my . 


A. 
Enter Ze Traxala, the Indian tha e r | 


} andthe refs, and Laue e 
Zemp. Seize — 1 5 | 
Aca. Oh, Montezuma, thou hom act lod. 

Mont. No, mor „ erg 

Courage, thou Curſe of the Deer ene 

That canſt encounter, not reſiſt il Fate. 

Zemp. Acacis bleeds.— 

What barbaroùs Hand has wounded thus my Son? 


Mont. Tas I, by my py Sword twas done. 
Thou bleed ſt, poor Prince, Tam lefee _—_ 
My Rival's Fall. 


Trax. Hechleeds, but yet 1 . 


Aca. Friendſhiprard Love m 3 renew, | 


I 285 not EN when. 1 GER dive for J 


— 
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My Death were now my Crime, as it wou'd be 
My Guilt to live when I have ſet you free: 
Tous I muſt ill remain unforrunae ; © | 
Your Life and Death are equally my Fate, 
5 Orazia comes back. 
oOrax. A Noiſe again! alas, what do I ſee! 
Love thou didſt once give Place to Piet: 
Now Piety, let Love triumph awhile. - # o& 4 
Here, bind my Hands: Come, Montezuma, {mile 
At Fortune, ſince thou ſuffer ſt for my Sake, 
Orazia will her Captive's Chains partake. 
Mont. Now, Fate, thy worſt. 
Zemp. Lead to the Temple ſtraight, 
A Prieſt, and Altar for theſe Lovers wait: 
They ſhall be join d, they ſhall. | 
Dax. And: I will prove—— -. | 1 
Thoſe: ſoys in Vengeance which: I want in Love... 
Aca. Ill quench your Thirſt with Blood, and will de 
My ſelf, and with _ ſelf, your cruel Joy. 
Now, Montezuma, ſince Orazia dies, 
Pl fall before thee, the firſt Sacrifice; 1 
My Title in her Death ſhall exceed thine, * 
As much as in her Life, thy Hopes did mine: 
And when with our mixt Blood the Altar's dy'd, 
Then our new Title let the Gods decide. [ Exeunt. 


| : ACT 


ACT V. SCENE . 


The "Oy FIR. wa 4 I the Temple of the 
Sun all of Gold, and four Prieſts in Habits of 
white and red Feathers, each] * a Bauch 
Altar, as ready for Sacr ifice. | 


Orazia, 1 1 5 as me as 250 are plac d, 
dn n + TC 


wh s O N G. ta 


| 18 : OU ” whom Viftory. we owe, 
ONES. _ 25675 Glories riſe 

. "as | Sacrifice, 
9 WR * from our Fates below ; 
Never did yet your Altars ſhine 2 
Feaſted with Blood fo near divine; 

Princes to whom we bow, 

As they to vo, 

2 ons can raviſh from a Throne, 
=. | their Loſs of Power deolare Jour own. 


— 


Zemp. No W to inflict thoſe Puniſhments that are 
Due to the Authors of invaſive War;. 

Who to deceive th oppreſſed World, like you, 
Inventj falſe Quarrels to conceal the true. 

Yuca. My Quarrel was the ſame that all the Gods 
Muſt have a thee, if there be any odds 
Betwixt thoſe Titles that are bad or good, 
To Crowns deſcended, or uſurpt by Blood: 

| Swel 


4 * „ * 


Ihen Enter the Guards, and Bepo and Traxalla; Vnca, 


r ITE 


ory G 


Since you gave Life to me, for you now dic? 


That as I live, ſo 
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Swell not with this Succeſs; ; *twas not to che, 
But to this Man, the Gods gave Victory. 

Mont. Since I muſt periſh by my own Succeſs 
Think my Misfortunes EN ng Crimes the leſs; | 


And fo forgi piring,: make leas d to die, 
Thus men or this guil 1 
Yuca. Death can cal. Virtue eaſie; I forgive: 


That Word wou d prove too hard, were I to live: 
The Honour L I Prince wou'd then deny; 
But in the Grave all our Diſtinctions die. 
Mun. Forgive me one Thing yet; to fay I love, 
Let i it no more your Scorn or Anger move, 
Since dying in one Flame, my Aſhes muſt 
8 and mingle with Oraxias Duſt. | 
Name thy bold Love no more, leſt that ur Breath 
Which ſhou'd forgive, I ſtifle with my Death = 
Oraz. Oh my dear Father! Oh, why may not 1, 
Mont. 'Tis I that wrought this e to fall; . 
A — and willing N for all. | 
empoale, be both juſt and kind, 
And in my Fate let me thy tho find: . 
Be grateful then, 3 3 
 Oraz. O do not for her cruel Mercy move; 7 9b 
None ſhou'd ask Pity but from thoſe they love. bone. ; 
Tuca. Fond Girl, to let thy diſobedient Eyes et aan 


Show a-Concern for him w x mr e uud rod) 


Orax. How Love and Nature 2 Breaft, 

At once x iy. both their Pow'rs ſey 5 

Jet, Sir, ſince Loye ſeems leſs, you fn e 

I wou'd not have) you die, nor have him live; 

Yet if he dies, alas what ſhall I do? ON 

I cannot die with him, and live with —_—_ 7 
Mont. How vainly we purſue this generous Strife, 3 


Tarting in Death more cruel than in Life! 
| Weep not, we both ſhall have one Deſtin 


N mts I oe well tf > 1 : 

Trax o we waſte in vain theſe ioi 17 

e . E may erden me 
The 
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The Nation does not live, whilſt he 1 
t deftroys. 


His Life; it is his Safety t | 
He ſhall fall firſt, and teach t the reſt to die. | 


Zemp. 0d — 
Wbo is it that commando ba, ee 


Your Zeal grows ſaucy; ſure you 


may a 


Your Empreſs Freedom firlt to pay her Vow. 


Trax. She may allow a Ju 1 


By him that rais'd his Em reſs to her Throne: 


Zemp. You are too bo 


Omg, IJ 
That Flame t ike immortal Love 


1 
* 
8 z b- 


Where Death can ceol-its Warrnt! 


Zemp. 


My Rival's Death m more 
He that is rabb'd of 


Hem x fead 2323 Offerings to o their Dea 


What ſhall I do? am I 
No Help from my.own ee Go 


Trax. And you too paſſionate. , 
Zemp. Take heed, with his, auger your ou Fate. 
For all this Pity i is now due to me. 
Mont. I ma wy offer d Mercy more than thee. 
ax. DA then the _ 1 2 
Life to wo her Mie Traxalla li . | 
Sbet —_ * e a Jealo ad rey 
e tau t me is. cru kaldufſe 
Fe ; hay lean dir 


==" 


quite forlorn, 


Obey, but he that n pan on N 
t me The thus, falſe aud ungrat 


Zemp. T 
Das Juſt as 


ateful, and as "Al; 70 


Zemp. Tis pony ee Love that fear 


Zemp. Seize the bold Traitor. 
Fraun 


Trax. What a ſligl 


ar your Brow ? Fear d 
Come; prepare for 8 7 


Acta. Hold, waa N * 
Devgiion's ine e 
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dane Scorn! 
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How can the Gods deli $9000 Blogd? 
Think em not — as) rep good. 
yy vain we. asł that which they want, 
nd hope that Pity, Wc er hate to grant. 
* Retire, Acaci .. 
preſerve thy elf, for tis in vain to waſte 
Thy Breath fur them: the fatal Vow is, paſt. 
Aca. To — Vow is ns. TR commit 
Larp. The Gade-themaſeves their own Will di 
To like the Vow, by giving the Success. 
8 And. If all Things by Succeſs are underſtood, 
f Men that make War, grow wicked to be good: 
But did you vom, thoſe that were overcome. 
And he that conquer d both, ſhou'd ſhare cos Noon? 
There's no Excuſe; for one of theſe mult be. 2 
Not age ——— 7 
Trax O ra anger „ We no thing 0 E; 
What he had rais d, he ſtrove to overthrow: v. . 
That Duty laſt, which ſhowd our Actions guide, 
m_ oves Guilt, when Merits ſwell to Pride. 
s Dar thou, who didſt thy Prince's Life betray, 
. name that Duty, thou haſt thrown away: 
| Like thy Injuſtiee to this Stranger ſhown, 
ls To tax him with Aa Guilt, 3 18 thy rr 
; Can you, brave Soldiers, ſuffer him to die, 


That gave you Life, in giving Victory? "Ys ag 

Look : pon this rangers ſee thoſe Hands, ox fn oY 
That brought you Freedom, ſetter d 5p; in Kalt, 1 
Not one nk up 8 
Leſt ſudden, Pit ſhou d their Hearts . 


4 And ſteal into their Boſoms, through t a wil 
Zemp. Why chus in vain, are thy weak e ? 
Reſtore thy ſelf, to thy more eee ; 
Aca. And leav Area. 
Zemp. Go, you muſt; refign- | | 
For, ſhe: mult he the Gods; not yours, nor mine. 
Aca. er — W is 7 
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| Can you have ſo much Mercy to forgive? 


He faints! help, help, me Help, or be will bleed 


IIkuſe my Tears, to Sprinkle! on his Face. 


Retreſh'd by that kind 3 of pitying Tears; 
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I do not ask it, with Deſign to live, 
But in my Death, to have my Torments ceaſe: 
Death is not Death, when it can bring no Peace. 
- Oraz. I both forgive, and pity 
Aca. O ſay no more, leſt Words leſs kind deſtroy, 
"What theſe have rais'd in me of Peace and Joy; 
' You ſaid, you did both pity; and forgive; 
You wou d do neither, ſhou'd Acatis live. 
By Death alone the certain Way appears, 


Thus to hope Mercy, and GER your 1 
* — 


Zemp. O my 4 
What cruel Cauſe cou d urge this fatal Deed: > [Weeps, 


His Life and mine away: 
Some Water there Not one ſtirs Suns his Place; 


—_— — * 4 


Aca. Orazin) 
Zemp. Fond Child, why aothoucallupon her Name? | 
I am thy Mother. 4 | 
* Aca, No, you are my shame, ae | Y 
That Blood is ſhed that you had Title in, | | 
And with your Title may it end your Sin: Y 
Unhappy Prince, you may forgive me «4668 ; 
Thus bleeding for my Mother's cruel Vow. 
Nuca. Be not e for me 
Death's eaſier than the Changes I have den, 
I wou d not live to truſt the World again. 
Mont. Into my Eyes Sorrow begins to creep: | 
When Hands are 74 it is no Shame to * | 
Aca. Dear Montezuma, =_ 
J may be ſtil! your Friend, though I muf die 4 
Your Rival in her Love; Eternity 
Has Room enough for both, there's no Dede, 
Where to enjoy is. only to admire: mee 


There we'll meet Friends, when hort Sbm I is paſt 


Mont. Why muſt I tamely walt to periſh/laſt ? - 1 
Aea. Orazia weeps, and my parcht Soul appears ) 


Forgive 


lf 
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Forgive thoſe Faults my Paſſion did commit, 
'Tis puniſh'd with the Life that nouriſh'd it: 
| had no Power in this Extremit x, 
To fave your Life, and leſs to ſee you die. 
My Eyes wou d ever on this Object ſtay, 
But finking Nature takes the Props away. 
To end with Pleaſures all my Miſeries, 
Shuts up your Image in my cloſing Eyes. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
 Meſ. To Arms, to Arms. 
Trax, From whence this ſudden Fear? 
Meſ. Stand to your Guard, my Lord, the Danger's near: 
From every Quarter Crowds of People meet, | 
And leaving Houſes empty, fill the Street. [Ex. Mef..- 
Trax. Fond Queen, thy fruitleſs Tears a while defer. 
Riſe, we muſt join again Not ſpeak, nor ſtir! 
I heas the People's Voice, like Winds that roar, 
When they purſue the lying Waves to ſhore. 
lifes Enter ſecond Meſſenger. GE 
2 Meſ. Prepare to fight, my Lord; the baniſh'd Queen, 
With old Garrucca, in the Streets are ſeen. 
Trax, We muſt go meet them e' er it be too late; 
Yet, Madam, riſe; have you no Senſe of Fate? 
| Enter third Meſſenger. | | 
3 Meſ. King Montezuma, their loud Shouts proclaim 
The City rings with their new Soveraign's Name; 
The baniſht Queen declares he is her Son, a 
And to his Succour all the People run, ['Zempoallariſes. 
Zemp. Can this be true? O Love! O Fate! have I 
Thus doated on my mortal Enemy? „ 
Trax. To my new Prince I thus my Homage pay; 


L Dier⸗ 


Your Reign is ſhort, young King. 


Zemp. Traxalla, ſtay— . 
Tis to my Hand that he muſt owe his Fate: 
I will revenge at once my Love and Hate. 
(she ſets a Dagger to Montezuma's Breaſt, 
Trax, Strike, ſtrike, the conquering Enemy is near, 
My Guards are preſs'd while you detain me here. 


F110 


— 
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Zemp. Die thets, ungratefiil, die; Athexia's Son 
Shall never triumph on Acacis Throne: 
Thy Death muſt my unhappy Flames remove; | 
Now where is thy Defender my Love? 
[ She ads the Cords, and goues ham the Dagger. 

Trax. Am I betray'd?. 

[He draws and thruſts at Montezuma, be puts it E 
and kills him. 

* Font. So may all Rebels die: 

This End has Treaſon join'd with Cruelty. 
Zemp. Live thou whom J muſt love, and yet mult hate; 
She gave thee Life, who knows it brings her Fate, 
ont. Eife is a Trifle which T wou'd not take, 
ut for Orazia's and Her Father's Sake: 
ow, Nuca, hate me, if thou canſt; for he 
Whom thou haſt ſcorn'd, will die, or reſcue thee. 

As he gots to attack the GHArds with Traxalla's . 
Enter Amexia, Garrucca, Indians driving ſome of the 
other Party before them. 

Gar. He lives, ye'Gods, he lives! Great Queen, ſec here 

Your-coming Joys, and your A Her fv: Fear. LE 

Amex, Wonder and Joy 7 70 fe 

Their Hafte to paſs has Rk their Palos gov; | 

Like ſtruggling Waters in a Veſſel pert, 

Whoſe crowding Drops choak vp the narrow Vent. 

My Son [She embrates him. 

Mont. I am amaz'd, it cannot be 

That Fate has ſuch a Joy in Store for me. 

Amex. Can I not gain Belief, that this is true? 

Mort. It is my Fortune 1 ſoſpect, not you. 

Gar. Firſt ask him if he old Ga#rucch know. 

Mont. My honoured Father, let me fall thus lovwv. 

Gar. Forbear, great Prince, tis I muſt pay to you 

That Adoration, as my Soveraign's Due: 

For from my humble Race you did not ſpring, 
You are the Iſſue of our Ander King, 

gent by that Traytor to his bleſt Abode, 
hom to be made a King, he made 4 G od: 
The Story is to6 full of Fate to tell, 

Q& what ſtrange Fortune” our loſt Queen befel. 


Amex. 


late; 


ere 
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Amex. That fad Relation longer Time will crave; 
I liv'd obſcure, he bred you ow a CO. - 
But kept the mighty Sceret from your Ear, 1 ow 
Leſt Heat of abet to ſome range Courſe ſhou'd ſteer 
Your Youth—— _ 

Mont. I owe him all that now I am, 
He taught me firſt the noble Thirſt of Fame, 
Shew'd me the Baſeneſs of unmanly Fear, 


ill th unlick d Whelp I pluck d from the rough Bear, 


And made the Ounce and Tyger give me Way, 
While from their hungry Jaws I ſnatch'd the Prey: 


was he that charg d my young Arms firſt with Toils, | 
* 


And dreſt me glorious in my ſalvage Spoil, — 
Gar. You ſpent in ſhady Foreſts all the Day, 
And joy'd returning to ſhew me the Prey: 
To tell the Story, to deſcribe the Place, 
With all the Pleaſures of the boaſted Chaſe; 
Till fit for Arms, I reav d you from your Sport, 
To train your Youth in the Peruvian Court: ; 
I left you there, and ever ſince have been 
The ane ay end Queen. „ 
Zemp. My fatal Dream comes to my Memory; 
That Lion whom I held in Bonds was he, waa 
Amexia was the Dove that broke his Chains; 
What now but Zempoalla s Death remains? 
Mont. Pardon, fair Princeſs, if I muſt delay 
My Love a-while my: Gratitude to pay. 


Live, Zempoalla, free from Dangers live; 


For preſent Merits I paſt Crimes forgive: 
Oh might ſhe hope Orazia's Pardon too.. 


 -. Oraz,, I wou d have none condemn'd for loving you; 


In me her Merit much her Fault o erpowers, 
She ſought my Life, but ſhe preſerv'd me yours. 


Auen. Taught by my own, I pity her Eſtate, 


And wiſh her Penitence,. but not her Fate. 

1 3 -wou'd nord be the laſt to ä 
ings beſt revenge their Wrongs, when they forgive. 
nn 7 

Wou d you give Lite to her that was a Queen? 

wad} os ; Hel $2600 r doalliet 
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Muſt nn give, and muſt I take? there's yet 
One Way, that's by refuſing to be great: 
You bid me live did me be wretched too; 
Think, think, what Pride unthron'd muſt undergo 
Look on this Youth, Amexia, look, and then 
| Pointing to ACacis's Body, 
| Suppoſe him yours, and bid me live again; 
A greater Sweetneſs on theſe Lips there grows, 
Than Breath ſhut out from a new folded Roſe: 
What lovely Charms on theſe cold Cheeks appear! 
Cou'd any one hate Death, and fee it here? 
But thou art gone — 
Mont. O that you wou'd believe, 
Acacis lives in me, and ceaſe to grieve. 
Zemp. Yes, I will ceaſe to grieve, and ceaſe to be : 
His Soul ſtays watching in his Wound for me; 
All that cou'd render Life deſir'd is gone, 
Oraxia has my Love, and you my Throne: 
And Death Acacis yet I need not die, 
You leave me Miſtreſs of my Deſtiny 3 
In ſpight of Dreams, how am I pleas d to ſee 
Heaven's Truth or Falſhood ſhou'd depend on me; 
But I will help the Gods 
The greateſt Proof of Courage we can give, 
Is then to die, when we have Power to live. [ Kills her ſelf. 
Mont. How fatally that Inſtument of Death 
Amex. She has expir'd her lateſt Breath. 
Mont. But there lies one to whom all Grief is due. 
Oraz. None e' er was ſo unhappy and to true. 
Mont. Your Pardon, Royal Sir. FC! . 
Muca. You have my Love. [Gives him Oxaz. 
Amex. The Gods, my Son, your happy Choice approve. 
Mont. Come, my Oraxia, then, and pay with me, 
Some Tears to poor Acacia Memory; ¶ Leads her to Acacis. 
So ſtrange a Fate for Men the Gods ordain, | 
Our cleareſt Sun- ſhine ſhou'd be mixt with Rain; 
How equally our Joys and Sorrows move! | 
Death's fatal Trio mphs join'd with thoſe of Love, 
Love crowns.the Dead, and Death crowns him that lives, 
Each gains the Conqueſt which the other gives, [ Exe. omn. 
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But if you ſimile on all, then theſe Deſigns, 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoken by Montezuma. 


* OU ſee what Shifts we are inforc'd to try. 
To help out Wit with ſome Variety; 

Shows may be found that never yet were ſeen, 

Ils hard to find ſuch Wit as ne er has been: 

You have ſeen all that this old World cou d do, 

We therefore try the Fortune of the New, 

And hope it is belaw your Aim to hit 

At untaught Nature with your practis d Wit: 

Our naked Indians then, when Wits appear, 

Mou d as ſoon chuſe to have the Spaniards here: 

Tis true, y have Marks enough, the Plot, the Show, 
The Poet's Scenes, nay, more, the Painter's too: 

If all this fail, conſidering the Coſt, 

Tis a true Voyage to the Indies loſt: 


Like the imper felt Treaſure of our Minds, 
"Twill paſs for currant whereſot er they go, 
hen to your bounteous Hands their Stamps they owe. 
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SIR 1» 
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5 Rol ues, like Forlorn-hopes, firſt face the Stage, 
Before the main Maud of the do engage: 
s/o our Poet, doubtful of the Day, © 
Os his Prologue firſt, and Frag, bis Play. 
But ſtay, I fancy that I hear one call; 
I'll ftep but to the Door, and tell you all. 


4%. & © « 


To treat that he might fairly 
F you wou d be content to 
e 


H 

As like enough it will, you'd wiſh you had: 

He has been wounded, Proofs there need no more 

Than what you know, that he has writ before; ' © 

For ſure none ever ſcap d that ever writ; | 

There's no being 1 in the Wars of Wit : 

Poets by Dangers like old Soldiers taught, Ie 

Grow wiſe, and ſhun the Fame which once they ſought. 
But if he muſt proceed ——— 

Hou d you wou d tell him which of all the Ways - _ 


You like in Prologues, us d to help out Plays. 
Some tell you Stories of the former e. 


Aud ſwear that Faction now undoes the Stage; 
Sure ſuch believe you'll do as you are bid, 
And that you paid your Money to be chid. 

Some craſtier Poets at each other hit. 
Knowmg grave Rudeneſs has been took for Wit; © 
This does a wretched Dearth of Wit betray, 
When things of Kind on one another prey. 
Some Prologues are more modeſtly addreſs d, 
7 uſt like Petitions, thoſe he thinks are beſt: 
For ſuch a ane he means that this ſhall be, 
And therefore humbly ſhews, as you ſhall ſee. 
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M E N. 


MILIUS, a Roman Senator of duality. 
Sertorius, one that had been a L grout 1012. Man, 
of a high Spirit. 
Sulpitius, his Brother, of a * Nature. 
Mzxtins, one that had been a Lieutenant of W 2 
Lover of War. 
Artabaces, Prince of Armenia, driven from his Country 
by the Romans. 
Tiridates, his younger Brother, Pris'ner at large i in Rome, 
and kept as Hoſtage till his Brother came in. 
Casta, — to Sertorius. | 
Corbulo, and four or five more Veterans. 


WOMEN 
Herſilia Daughter to EMII wn. 


Verginia, her Siſter, the Veſtal. 
Marcellina, their Couſin, 


SCENE, ROME. 
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Beer e IN Sulpitius. 


| Sexronits. ä | 
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Sulp. Your Paſſion tells you wrong; tis not that Prince; = 
But tis Herſilia ſends you theſe Commands. 
Sert. I care not wheace they came, I like em not, 

Smlp. You throw away your Fu 2 now as wildly, 

As Tempeſts waſte their giddy Vi | 

Sert. No matter: raging Storms grow loud and high | 
When they are moſt oppos'd, and will I. XZ 

Sulp. Am not I your Brother! | 

Sert. Is not Prince Tiridates, : as you call him, 
ow boſom Friend? 

. You are not jeslous, are you, that his Friendſhip ; 
Makes me betray the Truſt you plac'd in me? S 
( 


Sert. You ſhou'd have ſcrupled then to being a * 

Such an unwelcome Meſſage. 

Sulp. Conſult a little with your Prudence. = 
Sert. Wiſdom's too froward to let any find | 

Truft in himſelf, or Pleaſure in his Mind; 

She takes by what ſhe gives; her Help deſtroys: 5 

She ſhakes our Courage, and difturbs our Joys: 

Raſhneſs allows unto the ſudden Senſe. ' 

All its own Joys, and adds her Confidence. 
Sulp. You have not Patience but to hear the Circumſtance. 
Sert. Well, well, what is't? quickly then. | 1 
Sulp. Tis more than you deſerve. 7 
2 Then keep it for your ſelf. 

Sul. They properly belong to you. 1 

Since * were her Commands; * ſhe ſent them L 

She mingled Trouble with her ſeeming Cruelty, . 

— Then ſigh'd, and paus'd—then bid me tell * 

Her Father was ſo ind to Tiridates, | f 
She cou'd no other way deny his Viſits, f 
But by forbidding yours for ſome few Days, 

To give her {elf time to attempt ſome Friends, 
Io try their Intereſt to perſwade her Father 

That ſhe with Freedom may be left to chuſe 
Where Inclination guides her. | 
Sert. Um'h. | 

Sulp. Now, Sir, is the Cdomiitice 0 trivial ? 
Sert. But was this all ſhe ſaid? 
Sulp. Was not this enough? 
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Sert. As it may prove 


Vou are ſure Tirdates will be forbid too. . 


Are you not? 

Sulp. As I ſuppoſe. * OY £92350 M6 

Sert. I will be ſure of that. or elſe— | 
Sulp. What need you queſtion it? in a few Hours 
You will diſcover that you are abus d. "x 
If there be foul Play meant on any Side. | 
Sert. That's true, —but——— ( : 

Sulp. Come, trouble your ſelf no more, but ſtrictly 
Obſerve what ſhe commands. | 
Theſe Starts are the Convuſions of weak Reaſon, 
When Fits of Paſſion grow too ſtrong upon you. 
We have all our haggard Paſſions, but none ſo wild 
Or ſo unmann'd as yours; — IT 


. * 


They may be tam'd and brought from their Exceſs, : 


And watch'd by Reaſon into Gentleneſs. wT 
Sert. Without your Simile, I will endeavour to endure it, 

hut B 5 
Sulp. But what?; 55 
Sert. I find a Mutiny in all my Faculties, 

That will not yield to this Ceſſation © 

My Tongue ſeems to conſent without Commiſſion: 

But aw wrangle with my ſelf 
And will obey her—if I can— Ex. Sertorius, 
Sulp. Where muſt my wild Beginnings find an End? 
Nature and Friendſhip; Brother too, and Friends 

Titles that grow in Soils ſo rich and good, 

Whoſe Roots are ſpread in Honour and in Blood: 

Yet all thoſe Ties Leep not their Hold ſo faſt, 

As to oppoſe unſhaken but one Blaſt | 

Of Love's unruly Storm; great Trees fall ſo, 

Pulling up all about em where they grow. 
Enter Tiridates, runs to Sulpitius, and embraces him. 
Tir. O my Swlpitius, thou that canſt prove 1 

Friend to the Rival of thy Brothers Love; 

Have you yet ſpoke of me, and wou'd ſhe hear? 

. Tis not thy Friendſhip, but her Love I fear. 

Sulp. I did not name you. | 


234 The VesTaL VIRGIN: Or, 


Tir. Perhaps, | did not dare. 
Methinks concern d Phyſicians, in deſpair, 
Gaze on their Patients as you ſtare on me, 
And from their Skill fink to their Piety. 
Sulp. L wviſh Herſelin had not nam d you. 
Tir. You are my Friend. 
Sulp. And therefore cowd-notlike th'unwelcome Office 
That ſhe has put upon me. | 
Thy. Con'd you diſlike what. ſhe. commands! 
Sulp. Yes, I do, or elſe I muſt repent. 
My Love to you, and grow indifferent. 
Know, tis the eruel fair Herſilia 's. Pleaſuro 
Fou ſhon'd-forbear to viſit her, or if you meet her, 
To ſpeak to her for ſome few Days. 
Ee looks. down a: ſad 
Tir. Why ſhou'd' Herſilia cruelly. contrive | 
Deatii fur that Paſſion which ſhe. keeps alive? 
But tis a Guilt to queſtion or repine; _ 
She acts like what ſhe ſeems, ſomething divine: 
For when Mankind their frailer Paſſions ſhow, 
Thoſe Pow'rs above condemn that made them fo, 
Sulps I fear d twou d trouble you, for I can find 
A Meaſure of your Sorrows'by my Ming. 
Ir. Did ſhe not tell * 1. 
Sup. That ſſie refas d. 
More than became one that was leſs your Friend: 
At laſt continuing ſtill importunate, | 
She told me with a Smile, twas not her Hate, 
Nor Love unto another was the Cauſe, 
She ſeem'd to be ſo- cruel in theſe Laws; 
Tir. When I laſt my Brother — 
More Brother than a Friend; for he was all; 
I did not think a Friendſhip- cou d expreſs 
It ſelf ſo great, to make his Loſs the leſs: 
But thine, my dear Sulpitius is above | 
The Rules and Meaſures of the ſtricteſt Love. 
Tou might have hop'd to ſee your Brother's Joy, 
Sprung from thoſe harſh Commands which mine * 
| | wh. 


ice 


Il wery her with Pray re, till T obrain- 
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Sulp. My Love unto Serrvrias is not leſs, 

I wiſh his Gratitude, his Happineſs, 
To pay great Marcellina all Love's Scores; 
Whom every Roman but himſelf adores. 
Why do you droop? fie, fie, do not give way = 
To your encroaching Griefs; hope and obeyp: 
215 mean time, during your Baniſhmenr,- 

n my beſt Love and Care reſt confident. 


Leaye from her Lips to call you back: — 
Nr. My Hopes are only rais'd by thy: _ Charms, 
O let me Aways hold thee th my Arms nen 
Der Sertorius. 

ert. I muſt go back and tell him un impodtibe. 
1 twyiſted _ 

fol How, my Brother — 3 
Tuff By wett ing quickly; —— 2 
1 you wonder 7-9 * 


Sert. Ves, [ 
Sulp. 1 mean, to ſex my Kindneſs at this tin 


So great to Tiridates : br 


cou d not be exempt from Pi 


Sert. What Pity does he net 2 * vr Hi 
Sup. It ſeems much more than k ant 


Im the ſevere Cammmandb of fair e enn 10 
He is for ever baniſh'dz no Time nor Hopes 
Allow'd to him ; you are too generous * 
To ſwell upon his 2 i 
Sert. Thar I d 


Sulp. * give me en left to ſew 
That which a Friend ought to beſtow?! 


Per Reaſons of a Friend may prove er ein 


AB to cure the Wounds of hopeleſs Love. Bo 
[Goes tb Thies. 

I cou'd not tay a. Minute, Sir aha | 

Front telling you the Happy News | | 

Which you may — writ in my Brother's Looks. 

The fair and juſt Her/ilin has pronounced FOOL 


— 
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| Enter Herfilia and Marcellina. 
Ha, Herſilia! what new Confuſions croud upon me? 
How near my Plots are to Diſcovery / 
I muft out-face Fortune and Honeſfy. 
[He ſteps to Sertorius baſtih. 
Brother, give not Tiridates the Advantage 
To ſeem more pleas d than you in his Obedience. 
Pl! inſtantly attempt to ſerve you. [Goes to Herſilia. 
DMadam, this unexpected Happineſs 
Adds to the Greatneſs of it. 
Herſ. The Coolneſs of the Evening, and theſe Walks, 
Invited out me and my Couſin, _ 
Not thinking to have met ſo much good Company 
As you, Prince Tiridates, and Sercorius. ; 
_ curtſies to them, and 2 bow and Hana fill. 
ener nne E Wierd, 
POE 2 wi Marcellina, 


D'ye i not . what an un ha Dif 
Prince Tiridates and Sertorius keep? 
Mare. I both obſerve and wonder. 
Herſ. Peace, let's be gone — 
We have almoſt tir'd our ſelves, Sir, 
And were juſt now returning home. 
Sulp. Permit me, Madam, to receive the Honour 
Of * n I have ſomcthing, to viel you with, 
Enter Servant, 


Ser. Madam, 
Your Siſter the fair Verginia is juſt 1 now 
Brought from the Veſtals, and begs to ſee you. 
Herſ. 1 long as much to look on her: 
They ſay ſhe is much alter d. 
——T his is ſtrange, Marcell ina. 6 | 
[ Looks at Tiridates and 33 
Sulp.-I willreturn preſently ; till then be filent : [Tv Sert. 


1 wait upon you, Madam. E Exeunt. ; 
Manent Tiridates and Sertorius ; the oy Aare at one another; 

- at laſt Sertorius Reds | g 

bs ——— hope you 2 8 that I forbore | | 

0 Love and T unto Herſilia, El 

N a Riva did look on ? ? * . i 


ff | Vr. ? 
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Tir. Nor did that hinder me to own myLove. . 
Sert. Your Hopes upon her Father's Friendſhip move. 
Tir. The Greatneſs of my Love is its own Ad. vel 
gert. Some uſe of empty Titles might be made: 


| There is a Noiſe with Names of Princes — - | 


Yet though her Father is with nothing caught,  _ 
Thoſe that have conquer'd Princes need not ſnovꝰ7p 


Reſpect to Titles which they can beſtow.” © © / 16 | 


Tir. Cou'd any Roman Sword find VIeney ©. 
As ſoon as you can with your Vanity, A 
A Prince indeed might tremble then to hear, 
But now he ſmiles at what you'd have him fear. 

Sert. O you ſhall ſee that I can keep my Word, 


And ſhew no Roman cer out-talk'd his Sword ; 
| 0 n * foe | 


To this a gr a Que ye yet I join, | 5 a 


EHerſilia s Cauſe, they equally are mine. 
Enter Sulpitius, runs in and parts then. 
Sulp. Hold, hold, hear me but ſpeak + : 
From what hid Cauſe does all this Fury break? 
Sert. Love is our Cauſe, which we reſolve to aſt 101 
To our own Swords, we're ſure that they are juſt. 
- Tir, Tis mean to wait for one to be deny d, 


And to refer that which we may decide: 


Death is the certain Umpire that makes Friends; 
With him that dies Herſilia's Trouble ends. 32 e 
Sert. Stand by, and ſince you wear the double * yes . 
Of Friend and Brother, look with erf tory? 412 ts 
Sulp. Muſt Herſilia thus © „ u 
Be fav'd from Trouble by the Loſs of Fame? 
Vour Swords will wound her yet unſpotted Name; 5 
_ drop of Blood you ſhed, but will remain 
Upon her injur d Innocence, a in; 1 
She will be eq ally-oblig*d to hate N mot HOTEL 
The Victor Hie! ; the Vancuigd 1 his Fate, & VC A 
Sert. She's crue] n if ſhe her Hate ſhou'd ſhow | 
he? I am dead, tis more than I ſhall know. 
: Suppoſs The never wou'd your Loves requi 
For what is't then you wou'd' . L 
'Tis vain to ſtrive for Empire that wou'd be 12.9 
— , Cs. Gl e e OGG 
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Sert. Vet without Conqueſt ſhe is gain d JT NONE, 
And only ea he overcome by.one; 
Both in Rerſilia cannot happy prove. 

The Goverament is Monarchy in Love. 
Tir. Salfitius, now your Troubles ſpall have end, 
Left free to ſerve a Brother or a Friend: 
— fuſt falls, (fr 2 71 us muſt die) 
ves you to t other as this Legacy. 
— da wy teh Love are 2 pie, 3 75 
And Death makes room, when I 1s grown too 1 g 


pegs BY 
Sulp. Hold; hear me a Wadi 2 
— Niſn. 
1 Of you Tatk i it, Tiridates, fag . 
And let your Reaſon this raſh Action weigh. 
Tir. Love never waits on Reaſon, but on Chance; l 
But why ſhou d you-adyiſe this Temperance? | 5 
Bid me be cold, and bring the Fever tc; ] 
Herſilia ſent the Baniſhment by yOu. LE xs | 
Sert. Ha.. 1 ] 
Did my. easeful Brother bri . News? A 
— * and from 1 55 cruel = 
. M * 
eee eee, 
Sulp. No. 19674 233877t | 
Tir. How! e 
Sere. Mhence — nt 4 
Sulp. From me. 6 
Sert. And your invention 9938 


„ Right. Ar 
you $lov! * 
5 8 
wou e { 255 
Dyou wonder that Th love, ws, or — a 
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We ſhall but hinder one another Bill; agrge 
Waugh is my Man, Þo Bas ond deter. 
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But, Tiridates, .now methinks we ſhomr Rn — 


Jour Love and Honour, I have fixt on mine. 
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Sert. Brave Tir idates, | 
This Villains Baſeneſs the fllt Caiſe removes, ** 
And makes the Quarrel Nature s, Which Was Love's; 
To me tis juſt the Title to-rehgn, 

To let out his foul Blood that Will ſtain mine: 
Nor will J on the ſcore of Rivals. fight. 
— wa” I take my,own injure ur Rig 
© Minig "pt. Jul ice, .not ove. 
Sulp. Fight you by your own Rules, TI b ele 


For wy 0008 Sword, and Love ſball be e, 


ers to fighe 
"tr. Hold, hold, Sertorius, | 
No ſeeming Cauſe can check or cozen Fame, _ 
Every ing e at laſt bear its own. Name; 


You may ſtand by with Juſtice and look on, = 3 
Nature is nag ob but. End Ra en 

Sert, Nature did nev an Excuſe 
In her oi Whiſpers, Exh own Abuſe... i; 477 


Sulp. Come,. come, we-trifle; let, ſome Lats gras 


Which of your Fates with, mine ſhall firſt he try d. 


ert. Fortune has euer been too curſt to me, 
To truſt her with my hopes. of Victory: 


oe 


In our own Cauſe too quick, in ae flow: 
He that ſurvives of us, by Love 8 
Entitled to bid thy Treachery. ._ 
Tir. Thus I ermbrace the Offer. 500 bes, au. 
Sulp. Not ſo fat. 
I will fight too, and will not fight the loſt: 
That mighty Rate avhich nicely you aſſign 


Sert. Mx Fleſh tnembles. like th 


e lee 3 


{as Se o vg; a4 
lia give 1 LI 112 Na s are, 


Wi 21 our Swords Her/ilia's Pow' r we ſhare, . 
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Come; let us go like Friends in Miſery, 
And our Judge's Lips learn which ſhall die. 
Sert. He does dilſemble ſure - tis noble—— [ Aſidi. 

Brave Prince, with your fair Temper I am brought 

To Reaſon, by a Rival's Friendſhip taught: 

Had you or I ſunk under Yother's Hate, 

The living wou d have pitied his hard Fate. | 
Though Love condemns, our Grief may be'the ſame; 
For Death's all one, brought by a Sword or Flame: 
Twere mean, if Love had not the Pow'r to ſhow 
That generous Grief which Honour can beſtow. 
[They put up. 
Why ſhou'd the Steps rais'd by our Honour prove 
Too hard to be aſcended by our Love? 

Sulp. Good, very good; dye think to cozen me? 
You practiſe to difſemble | fcurvily, _ | 
* Tir. All Treachery dwells only in thy Breaſt. 

Sulp. Piſh, none are-truly by themſc themſelves expreſt; 
He that ſeems virtuous 801 bat ata Part, 
And ſhews not his own Nature, but his Art. Nt 
Sert. I can be tame no longer.. 
[Dram and offers to ro run athin 
Tir. Sertorius, ſtay; 
Our Friendſhip muſt not yet o 5 * this Way. 
Sulp. O, does the Mask fall 
Sert. Let us together then diſpatch the re. 
39% You dare not 
our Honours as my Guard will and, 5 
You both ſcorn odds, and I a 4. 75 Hand. 
Sert. Tortures He cee — rinnt. 
| Tae, a Sign to him. 
Tir. Enou 


Sulp. Tl f — too: 8 ob Gy no more. 
SBert. How'meanly we muſt part! never before 
Honour and Love ſhew'd ſuch range! Properties, 5 
To keep all ſafe, by being Enemies ; | 
With their own Niceneſs they thernſelves betray, | 
And rat Au they both Obey. 
L Eraant at ſeveral Door: 
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Enter Emilius, Herſilia, Marcellina, and Ver- 
| 3 ginia vai d. | 


Emil. \ NM Elcome, my ſweet, my dear Vergimia; _. 
VV Off with thi Cloud; in thy owa Brightneſs 
ſhine, | x 
vp. And let my longing Eyes twiſt Rays with thine; 
All my decaying Joys grow warm, and bring 
A Heat which thaws me into Youth again. 
Ver, Are you my Father, Sir? . 1 
Emil. I am, ſweet Innocence; and richer in that Fitle 
By Nature's Gift, than he that by his Fame 
Of his own Country gains a Father's Name. 
Ver. Your Pardon, Sir, that I ſeem amaz'd; 
| never ſaw a Man before. 
Her, Pray, Sir, give us leave 
To have a little ſhare in her Enjoyment; _ 
- Deareſt Siſter, you look amaz d or troubled. [ Embraces her. 
Ver, Pardon me, dear Siſter, if you find 3 
Some {ſmall Diſturbance hang about my Mind; 
To be thus ſoon from a Devotion brought, | 
Not more by Precept than by Cuſtom taught. - 
Mar. Dear Couſin, fo much Kindneſs yet expreſs, - 
As to take Pleaſure in our Happineſs. 
Ver. Twere Want of true Religion, not to know 
bim. Some Joy in ſo much Goodneſs which you ſhow, 
| Emil, My dear Verginia,  :; _ | 
1 have found out a Man to make thee happy, 

Whoſe Virtues: and whoſe Fortunes ſhall contend. 
Which are the greateſt, both without an en. 
8 mean? ot tt i Y 

mi. Come, Verginia, Company troubles thee I ſee; 
de not amaz'd; 1 wal befond of thee, IE 


To 
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To wean thee from thy ſelf, till thou ſha't find 
No room but for Content within thy Mind. [Exony. 
| Manent Herſilia and Marcellina. 
Mar. How fair ſhe is, how full of Innocence! 
All true Content dwells with unpractis d Senſe. 
Hex. O Marcelling'! | 
"Though Knowledge does beget both Joy and Love, 
Vet Vice and Sorrow too her Iſſue prove; 
Freſt with the laſt the greateſt Numbers ſhovvy; 
And the World's ſeeming Miſchief is, To know. - 
Did you not wonder, Marcellina, 
At the ſtrange Diſtance that was kept ſo ſtrictly 
By Tiridates and Sertorius? 
Mar. 1 did, and was as much amavd as you; 
IT wiſh no Miſchief happen, for their Looks 
Strove with a itrange Conſtraint. _ 

Her. Prince Tiridates too expreſt the ſame———— 
Whoſe gentle Temper I have always ſeen, | 
Like ſtanding Water wearing ſtill one Face, 

That had no Tides to move it from i its s Place, 


Mar. Can you gueſs the Cauſe? 
Her. Not in the leaſt. |. 
Mar. I need not ask, it is Sengb chat they are Rivals, 
And both love you. | 0 
Her. Such Quarrels ſtill my Injury muſt prove; 
Both may deſerve, but cannot have mx Love; 
Love cannot, like the Wind, its Help convey 
To fill two Sails, though both are eee one „ar 
Mar. D' you love one of them? 
Her. Yes, but not Sertoriu: 
Though freely 1 confeſs my Love to 455 | 
Vet I forgive thy ſhort Return to — p 
Which ſeems to — our Friend 0 Laws; | 
But his Ingratitude pleads in thy Ca | 
Since the Acktiowledgment aud lay | Th, 
On thy great Soul, or on thy Serke. ö 
Mar. Be not deceiv'd, Herſilis, re 
f I wou'd not make my ſelf ſo guiky prove; | * J 
And like a hidden Sin — my Love. 
17 Her. Thus his Ingratitude he — 
Mar. By his Ingratitude confeſs your own , 


Where 
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| Where does the Difference appear to be? 
You cannot ſigh for him, nor he for me. 
Her. But you deſerve much more than he can do, 
Mar. He merits more than me, he merits you: 
Love pleads no Cauſe for the Unfortunate, 
| Choice rules above our Pow'r, as much as Fate: 
Love unrewarded may to Virtue grow, 
But Love for Love like a Deſign may ſhow, 
Hler. Sertorius, my Revenge, not Love invites, 
And that ſtrict Friendſhip which our Soul unites, 
Muſt now our Soul's Affections ſeparate, 
And what you love, tis juſt that I ſhou'd hate. 1 
Mar. What Friendſhip wou'd return, my Love denies, 
I dare not ſay I hate whom you deſpiſe. 
Enter Sulpitius. 
Her. Peace; Sulpitius; ; 
Let him not ſee Biſorder in our Looks, 
I ſuſpect him. How amaz'd he ſeems! 
| Sulp. Help, Fortune, now, thou that haſt always ſent 
Thy willing Aid to the moſt confident. 
Madam — | 
ar. . 
Sulp. Perhaps your own Amazement might be leſs, 
Cou'd I forbear my Wonder to expreſs. 
| Her, What Wonder, Sir? 
| . Sulp. Some Wonder mult attend a ſudden Change, 
| To ſee Prince Tiridares and Sertorins ſtrange. 
| So unlike Lovers now they did appear, 
That they both ſeem'd as if they never were. 
| Her, I know not what you mean. x 
Sulp. I wiſh 'twere ſo, my Troubles then might end, 
One is my Brother, t' other is my Friend: 
Jet to thoſe Titles there is nothing due, 
| Since they {> ſoon forget themſelves and you. 
Her. You only fancy ſure this ſtrange Neglect; 
paid to me as much as I expect. 
Sulp. Im ſorry that my Paſſion renders me 
The ſevere Judge of their Inconſtancy. 
Her. Your Paſſion, Sir! | | 
| p. Yes mine, fo mingled with Eternity, 
It Rood not what they ſeem'd to be. 
Where 12 
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Mar. You ſpeak too like a Rival now, to prove 


An uncorrupted Judge in Pleas of Love. ; 
Sul. If I TI Bonds in which I'm ty'd, 
Fair Marcellina ſhou'd not ſeem to chide; 
Since if the juſt Her __ pities watt 
I leave Sertorius to her Love more fr 
Mar In ſuch mean Paths as coz Fink Stateſmen moye, 
To walk to Greatneſs, others tread. to Love: 
Both creep upon the Strength of fawning Lies, 
And on "Men's blaſted —— attempt to riſe. 
Sulp. This to me, Madam, that have always ſhown 
A Sorrow tor your Wrong! mM, 
Mar. I know of none, 
But thoſe which I receive from your Deſign; 
The Injury of Virtue muſt be mine. 
Sulp. Virtue by Truth receives no Injury, 
Her. Truth is ill carried by an Enemy; 
I'll do my ſelf and them at leaſt this en 
3 2 you to come into my Sight. | 
Marce na, As 7611 out. 
How hard it is my Trouble to diſguiſe! b «Sho | 
4 Though I believe not him, I muſt my Eyes. ¶ Exenne 
Manet Sulpitius. : 
Sulp. What can this mean! perhaps they both agree, 
To hide their Trouble, and to cozen me: 
Twas dull and fooliſh to betray my Flame; 
Deſigns that hit ſhou'd be as ſwitt as Aim. 
They ſhou'd go quicker off; Powder not dry 
Does ſeldom hit, but makes the Fowl more ſhy, 
Enter Servant. 


O Claudius, welcome. 
Serv. Have you ſped, Sir? | 
Sulp. Indifferently; but ſtill thy Merits 
Deſerve more than I promis d: Here, take this, 
And ſtill continue conſtant to my Wiſhes; 
I ſhall need thy further Help. | 
Serv. You ſhall not fail to have it, Sire; + 1 
Sulp. Meet me an Hour hence 
Hard y the Flavian __ fail not. 
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Serv. You need not, Sir, repeat Commands to me. 
Suld. Thy Rewards ſhall fall like Show'rs upon thee. 
[Exit Servant. 
My Plots fall ſhort, like Darts which raſh Hands throw 
With an ill Aim, and have too far to go; 
Nor can I long Diſcoveries prevent, 
1 deal too much among the Innocent. 
Their Tracks are not ſo ſoon diſcern'd that go 
Thorough foul Paths, as theirs that tread in Saow. ¶ Exit 
Enter Sertorius and Caska. 
Sert. When will Tiridates meet? 155 Tyou. 
Cask. Preſently, Sir; he promis d to be there as ſoon as 
A Attle farther brings you to the Place. 5 
Sert. He's noble. | 
Why ſhou'd it eaſier prove | 
| To agree more in Virtue than in Love! 
| Thoſe that are Rivals in their Piety 
Are kind, yet all bow. to one Deity : : 
We both have but one Altar and one Flame, 
Our Honour, Love and Wiſhes are the ſame; 
From thoſe fair Springs true Friendſhip us d to flow; 


but from thoſe Fountains now our Quarrels grow. 


. Enter Mutius. 
Mut. Noble Sertorius 
Sert. Lou mean Sulpitiun. 
Mut. I ſhou'd be glad to ſee him. 3 
Sert. Prythee look him. Exit with Caska. 
Mut. What's this! I have been better entertain d: 
| My Sword has help d this Man to Victory; 
| Bur now it ſeems there is no uſe of me: 
| There may come yet a time 


Enter frue or er Veterans, 1 


1 Vet, Brave Mutius! 

Mut. Mighty Plebeians, yours. 

1 Vet. A hard time, Mutius. 

|, Mut, Eaſie enough for you, brave V+ 

1 LE d with Buſineſs. 
2 Ver. Troth we have ſcarce 8 
Hunger is the worſt kind of Tooth- ach. 

i Vos. We have been courted, Mutixs, 


1 Speeches 
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Speeches made to us, and calbd the Bulwarks of the Country; 
Now we are flighted. 
Mut. Did you intend that for a Jeſt? 
I hate a Soldier that is poor and witty; 
Wit is the Peace of every Man; hang it, 
A Soldier ſhould be blunt and mutinous. 
1 Vet. We - mma ps hang'd _ | 
Mut. Not if you'd hang together, Puppies. 
O the brave Days of Julius, when he flew 
The Roman Eagles at the ſtooping World, 
And dar d it like a Lark! ! | 
1 Pet. Ay, ay, thoſe were Days. 
Mut. Peace is the Ruſt of Minds; brave Souls refine 
By great Examples, and with Uſe they fhine, 
I remember Pharſalia s dreadful Field. 
When the firſt Ranks came to ſo near a View, 
The Roman Soldiers all each other knew; - 
In vain the Generals gave their frerce Commands, 
The Eyes of both the Armies held their Hands; 
While Brothers gaze, and Fathers Sons behold, 
Nature in 3 onto — ; 05 
Friends gaz d on Friends, forgot were to fight, 
And ns, a Halt as ſhameful as a Flight; 92 
When Craſtinus advanc'd before the reſt, © 
And ſtruck his Pile into a Roman Breaſts 
As from one Cloud vaſt Tempeſts fill the Skies, 
So Showers of Piles from his began to riſe: ; 
Had not his great Example ſet us free, = = 
We had been robb'd of that Day's Victory. | 
« 1 Vet. Ay Captain, our Emperor has ſhut up Fann“s Gate 


The World's at Peace now, © 
Mut. Let him lun int. 

Till he forget the Way how to command; ; 
"Tis a dark Lanthorn in a Princes Hand; Th 
Tis Peace that ſhines, white he in Darkneſs lives, 
Hid by the Light whieh he to others gives. 

The Gown-men now by cheri{h'd Vices thrive; © 
Virtue is ſtary'd, or h kept alive; ET... 
Miſchief is fed, while out of Policy - 6) 
They keep ſome to betray, and fome to lie, 
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1 Vet. No Employment now for Soldiers. 
N Mut. You are dull Blockheads, when y are out of rey. 
The Soldiers Vices lie another Way. 
D' ye think that Stateſmen's Kindueſſes proceed 
From any Principles but their own Need? 
When they're afraid, they're wond'rous good and Bern 
But when they re ſafe, _ have na Memory. x 
1 Vet, The great Men {ſwallow all. 
Mut. Mankind upon each other's Ruins ri 
Cowards maintain the Brave, and Fools the Wiſe: 
Honour and all Religion bears a Price, 
hut as the Rates are ſet by Death and Vice. 
| ö Enter Sulpitius. 
ne | Sul. Brave Mutius, never more happily met, 
Mut. That's well; did you not meet Sertorius? 
| Sulp. No: why d' ye ask? | 
Mut. Nay nothing; 
I thought he had been going to > keep an Oracle, 
He practis d to ſtare and fwell ftrangely. 
Sulp. Let him ſwell and burſt, it matters not. 
— * are theſe, Mutius _ * 
Mut. Quiet Rogues; they were brave Soldiers. 
Sulp. Have — loſt — Spirits? | <7 
Mut. I know not; they are out of Price 
They have been bobbdd . | 
They might be train'd again perhaps, and enter'd. 
Sulp. This Way a little, Matias; Ay Friend. 
Mut. I wou'd cut any Man's Throat 
That faid the contrary. - | 
Sulp. T rouſt uſe your Sword, Matis. 
Mut. Here it hangs ready, tis almoſt ruſty. 
Sulp. Be not ed when 1 tell ow: 
Nis againſt my Brother. | 
Mut, Let it be againſt your Father, 
'Tis 5 _ to me. 
Sulp. The Quarrel is Herſilia. 

Mut, A Woman is the worſt that cou'd be. 
Are you to fight who ſhall have her? 
Sulp. That ſhe muſt only judge. | 

Mut. So then, ant nr L 


Vi, 
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A Parcel of ſuch Lovers 
W ou'd make excellent Paſtime in the Amphitheatre: 
I had an eaſier Way with m Damſels; 
3 or cruel, they never ſcap'd me. 
Not if you cou d come at em, Mutius. 
— If they were hid in Houſes 
I made em bolt with Fire, 
And 8 my Toils on all Sides ready . em. 
Sul. Ham— 
I Vet. Noble Matias, farewell; ; Well wait on you 
Another time. 
Sulp. Pray let your Friends ſtay a little. 
Mut. Stay, Gentlemen. 
Sulp. Fire a Houfe, Mutins! 
Mut. There's no ſuch Way; the coyeſt then 
Will leap into the next Man's Arms: 
I have been thank d for ſaving them 
Out of the very Fire that I kmdled. 
Sulp. They may live to love Hexſi lia. [Seems troubled. 
Mut. If we kill em, tis two to one however 
That you'll neer have her. | 
Subs. Dare theſe Men ſtick by us? 
Mut. Pay em well, and let the Buſineſs 
Be wicked enough; then never fear em. 
Sulp. They ſhall eat Gold. | 
Mut. Troth I believe they can digeſt i it too. 
Sulp. Thou haſt put wild Thoughts into my Head: 
If I ſhou'd fall, ſne crovons their Victory; 
Or if Prince Tiridates falls by me, | 
I muſt live hated by her. You Pow'rs above, 
Let either Death or Life reward my Love. 
Mut. You are troubled; Sir: I did not talk 
To fave the fighting Part: I wou'd ſerve you in ow Love 
Through greater Dangers. + 
Sulp. O Mutins, adviſe me ſomething; 

My Blood and Thoughts ſtand ſtill within my Breaſt; 
Reaſon's aſleep, and Torments ſeem at reſt. 
Mut. Why I have told you my beſt Pell 
If you ger her Father's Houſe bin fir d, 
Let us done: well help to enen it; 
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And in the Hurry we our Miſtreſs; *' 
There's no Sufpicion wills bi dach Diſorders. 
Sulp. Dear Mutius, thou reviv'ſt my drooping Soul; 
There is no other Way left le. A 
Enter Claudius à Servant; 
See, Mutius, Fortune ſeconds thy Advice, ; 
Here's one may prove the Inſtrument walk off. 
Claudius, welcome; here, I have been ſhoxt in my Re- 
„ ([ [Gives bim Mony. 
Claud. Tou have been, Sir, too bouiſtiful 
To my ſmall Services. 1 | | 
A I have a Buſineſs, if thou dar'ſt attempt it, 
Shall treble thy Rewards, and yet leave me thy Debtor, 
Claud. Name it, Sir, and think it done. 


Sulp. Thou knowſt | 
How unſucceſsful I am like to prove; 
One Act of thine me ro Herſilia, 


leg, Then think what thy Reward ſhall be. 
| Cland. Speak bur the Thing, Sir. 
| Sulp. Preſently then in ſome convenient Pla 
| Set Fire on thy Maſter's Houſe; do not wonder; 
Il have thoſe ready that ſhall quench it quickly; 
And in the Hurry, under Pretence of Help, 
ring Her/clia forth at the Eaſt- gate, | 


a Ill wait and by my ineſs 
: thy own Rewards. YI” 


Claud. Whither ſhall we fly, Sir? | 

| Sulp. Trouble not thy ſelf, leave that to me: 

| Dar'ſt thou do it? 1 

4 Mag eve Ae have it done, Sir? 5 
ore p. Preſently, before Suſpicion can have Time to on 

„ Claw. Fll do it, Sir; be fare char you wait ready 

 Sulp. Be gone about it, let me ſee it flame © 

| Before an Hour's expir'd: truſt to me, 

And have no Fears. 4 | 

 Claud. I know an unfrequented Room 

L 2 ” my Pur 2 do it inſtantly; : | 

Expect me at the Eaſt-gate, x Claud 
in © e L will not fat. [Ex Claud. 
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"Tis done, Mugits, dis a- fre already; 

That Fellow js a Servant to Emilites, 
Whom I have made my Slave with Bribes; | 
He's gone about it: Are your Friends prom d? 

Mut. Beyond ſick Men, ready to die r you. 
Sulp. Tis well, 
Tl place you in your ſeveral Stations, 
That ſhe may ſcape no Way: 
Then if we can but carry off our Plunder —— 
Mut. Piſh, the Fire will: have all the Enemies, 
We ſhall have none. 
— Where ſhall our Rendervaus be? 
Miko 8 my Houſe of Pleaſure my 
That fi 


n the Wie; 
That will be feaſt ſuſj — . becauſe I live 
Moſt in the City 1 have the River 
To help us to KA if Need require. 
Sulp. No better ——entlemen, 
Pray ler ſuch Orders as wy Friend Mutius gives you. 
He ſhall M «get — — 
Equal to all Ky ow de and beyond modeſt Wiſhes, 
1, 2 Pet. —— da nat. Sir; we will be a. 
Sulp. Come, Mutig, as We go | 
We will agree on the Particular? 
Juſtice has took away all my Compaſſion ; 
And when their Flames in cruel Brightne(s thine, 
III ſmile, ſince there was none that mine. | Exewit. 
Enter Sertorius. and C 
Sert. Have yo zo u plac d the Horſes — I appointed? 
Cat. Yes, Dr. | 
Sert. I have but one Thing more then to enjoin thee; 
- I ſhou'd fall by Tiridates Sword, 
rry the 5 hes ſelf unto. Herſilia, 


_ 9 her as thou would'ſk an apa ſhot, 
To ſee whether it hit or no. 


Cask. To what Purpoſe, Sir? 


Sert. If ſhe had a Pty tor me living, 
Her Sorrow for me dead, wil: ew it. 


Cack. But how, Sir, ſhou'd I fend you 1 Word? 
Sert. Tis true: Abundance travel — the Grapes 
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But there's not one of all the Multitude 
Will carry more than his own News about him: 
Why ſhou'd Things ſo remote beget ſuch Strife | 
Beyond our Knowledge, and eee L 
Succeſſion thus ſome to fond Joys b | 
For whoſe vain Hopes their Ruin muſt make wer. 
Enter Tiridates. 
Cask. Prince Tiridates, Sir, 
Sert. O tis well; leave us now, See, 
And watch where 1 appointed: | 
If Tiridates comes without me, 
Let him receive thoſe Helps that T ſhou'd "IO 

Cask. This is a cruel Service, Sir. 

Sert. Diſpute it not. 

Tir. Your Pardon, Sertorius, that I feern'd 
I was enforc d to make ſome little Stay 
To ſcape Sulpitius; he and Mutius 
Were . in Diſcourſe. 

Sert. May be they are looking us; Mutins is bold, 
Nor is that baſe Sulpitins leſs than he; 

And thus much, Tiridates, I'll acknowledge 

Had they now met us with their Swords Wk em, 
I ſhou'd with much more Pleaſure as your Friend 
Have took my Share againſt em. 

Tir. Aſſiſted by Sertorius, I ſhow'd have heen. 
As ſure of Conqueſt, as he is now of Victory. 
I have one Motion only left to make, 

He that ſurvives, let him go tell Herſilia 

That though his Rival in the fatal Strife 

Was loft in Death, yet Love out-liv'd his Life. 

Sert. J will be juſt to you; but if J fall, 

Carry no News of Love, nor me, at all; 

For I have — upon 't, and find it vain, 

Fo me no Meſſage can come back again. 

So to our Fortunes. CFigbe. 

Enter Cas ka haſtily. 

cad. Hold, hold, as you have Honour, hold. 

Sert. Ha, Casta! What tempts thee to this Folly? 

Cask. The ſaddeſt Spectacle that ever was | 

Emilins's Houſe ſeems almoſt wrapt in Fame; 
ia | The 


Exit Cacka;.. 
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The Noiſe of People, and the Fire, encreaſe. 
Sert. Take heed you do not play the Fool. 


Cast. Go but to the Place w e you appointed me to | 


wait, and if it be not true, cut me to Pieces: While you 

doubt, you but delay to help Herſilia. 5 
Tir. Can this be true | 
Cask. Or I am more a Villain than I was us d to be. 
Sert. We may believe him. Come, Tiridates, 

Herſilias Danger now our Quarrel ends, 

And when ſhe is unſafe, we muſt be Friends: 

Our Actions ſome fantaſtick Planet guides, 


Ill Fortune can unite whom Good divides. [ Exeant, 


ACTHH,-SCENE I. 
The SCENE appears a Burning Hoaſe. 


Arab. NAT HAT Noiſe is this—How!-—— [Noiſe 


1 A Houſe in Flames where: e er I go, I ice 
Ruins of ſeveral Natures wait on me. 
—— Hark, they cry for Help——. _ [Noiſe of Help. 


*Twere Pity to devote my ſelf to Flames, 


To ſave I know not who; What need I care? 
He that is wretched has a Life to ſpare; _ | 
Fate ſhall not need look after me, III try 
Which is moſt careleſs grown, Fortune, or I. 


[ Exit, As mta the Houſe. 


8 Euter Mutius, and two Soldiers. 
Mut. No Stirring yet? 
1 Sold. Not as we can ſee. 
Mut, They are not ſfing'd yet: 

Now do I gaze with ſuch a Guſt of Joy, 
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That this might grow to be Rome's funeral Flame, 

And in its Aſhes its own Name 
2 Sold. Shall we go to th other Side? 
Mut. We ll keep our Motions in this Compaſs. 
r Sold. How ſhou'd we know the right Lady, Au ; 
Mut. Troth *rwas high Time to ask; 

Yet to ſay Truth, I ſcarcely know my ſelf; 

But that we may be ſure not to miſtake, b 

Gy every Thing that looks but like a Woman, 

a EP this Way: Exeumt. 
ces, wich Verginia vail d, and in a Swoon. 

ps Here's ſomething yet; ſhe was well ſing d, 

And had been over- roaſted preſently. Sers her dows, 

Now let me ſee my Purchaſe. —- 

la, my Eyes dazle as if they age on Sun-ſhine, 

ll wipe em, and then look 

Her Eyes are clos'd ; and though with * tis Night, 

Her Beauty ſhines without the Help of Light: 

A darker Form has hid a Deity, 

But Death's too near for Immortality. 

PIl bow her gently; 3 

Nature begins to triumph in the Strife, | 

And through her Lips ſoft Whiſpers ſteal of Life. 

How freſh they ſkew, the Roſes almoſt gone 

For Want of Air, by Breath ſeem E blown, 
Ver. Ha, —— where am I: N. 

Herſilia, Siſter, Herſilia, 

lia, ho are you? Are 2 — not 4 Father? 
Art. No, by no Means, 

Ver. Are you not A Man? | 
Art, That's an odd Queſtion Tes. 
Ver. You ſhou'd be then my Father. 


Art. That's right, a Man indeed ſhou'd be her Father. 
Lee, 
Ver, Or is there any other Man befides my Father? 
Art. She's mad, over-heated with the Fire. 
Per. Pray pardon my Want of 3 

I never ſaw a Man befides my Father, 

Till Ifaw you, if ou be one. 

Art, This is the Leis 
? 


ſt Thing to be a Virgin ws 
That 


254 The Vesra Vine; Or, 


That &er I met with. | 22 
— Where have you liv'd, to be fo 3 
Ver. Among the Veſtal Virgius from an Infant, 
And help'dto keep the ſacred Fire alive, 
Art. O that my Flame, as pure as thoſe, might 5 
Fed by your Pity, though not Picty! 
Ver. Help me but back again, and I'll attend 
With true Devotion _ Flames you ſend. 
Art, From Ignoran ? her-Pity grows, 
Her Innocence — a Virtue ſhows. FT 
Ver. I bad forgot, my Father and my Siſter | 
May want the Help that you i- plae d in me. 
Q pity theirs rather than my Milerys - 
Their Merits and Rewards far exceed mine. 
i. Rewards cou'd never yet my Soul incline. 
Ver.] can invite you then no other way. 
Art. Command me to my Death, and I obey. 
Ver. Sure all Mankind are not thus virtuous too. 
Art. All Womank ind do lefs reſemble you. 


Ver. Hark, a Noiſe again O my Father! Ns. 
Gentle Sir, that gen rous Pity ſhow, | 
Which thoſe above gave you but to beſtow. EPeeps, 
Art. Dry — your e fair Innocence; 
I only beg, if | 
That I may find you in this Place again. 
Ver. Here you ſhall find me fencing up my Pray'rs 
For your Succeſs and Happineſs. 
Art. I had forgotto ask your Name. {_Bows, and as going. 
Ver. Verginia, Sir; my Father 8 nn Emilia, 


Fou never ask'd me that. 


Art. Nor never fou d; 

I have your Word to ſtay juſt in this Pad... 
Nr. You need not doubt; I know not where to go. 
Art. Tis all I ask for my Reward; 

Think, bright Verginia, all your Cares are mine. 

Fortune has re 8 _ Tricks now Love play thine. 
C Bwie, 4s inte the Burning Houſe, 
Ae Vega Ei) 
Ver. Does Heaven on all Mankind ſuchCoodbeſtow ? 


age Fortungs excellent, or Gf ae loc. 
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I grow ſtrangely concern'd, ſome unknown Cauſe | 

A Reret Warmth into my Boſom draus 

I bluſh I know not why; my confus d Senſe 

Whiſpers, that Shame can live with Innocence; 

Minds, like ſmooth Paper never writ upon, 

When folded up, by ſome Impreſſion, 

Marks will remain it never had before, * 

And ne er return to former Smoothneſs more. 
Euter Mutius, and three or * 

Mus. No News yet of Sulpitius? 
—— The Women are al 2 I hope. 


Ha, here's one yet left, a very fair one too. 


— Come, Lady, you muſt _ w_ me. 
Ver. What are you? 
Mut. Why, Men. 
Ver. You wou'd not be thus rude then. | 
Mut. Who the Devil ſhou'd berude, if Men ſhow'd nor? 
Away with ber, and ſtay for me 


Under the Grove J told you of. 


1. Come along. 
Ver. Whither? why dye pull me? 
Alas, you'll frighten me. 
Mur. She's wondrous fair. Away with Ke. 


I hope this is not Herſtha. 


LA.. 
Then 'tis fair Play: equal Danger, al Plunder. 5 
Ver. Pray do not pull me: prone to ſtay here 


Till a Friend come; I muſt not break my Word. 
Mut. Indeed you muſt. Away with her. 
Ver. * ye mean. O my Heart fails me. 


Mur. S with her, hel wake with | 
Stay 1 1 told you; Fil fee a little fart 
And then come to you. [Exennt. 

Enter Sulpitius and Herfilia, with Claudius aud others. © 

Sulp. Follow ſtill behind, and give me Notice 55 


If any overtake us. Is Cinna gone to Murius? 


1. Ves, Sir. 
Her. Whither d' you carry me? 
I do command you let me go. 
Sulp. When wwe are a little farther, 
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Free from the Danger that concerns your Honour, ; 
I will obey you ; ?rill then, believe it was your Service, 
That made me throw my ſelf into this Danger. 

Her. This is ſtrange: I miſtruſt ſomething. 

Sulp. You might, if you knew all I know 
Pray ask no Queſtions in this Place. 
All is unſafe about us. |  [Exeunt, 

Enter Sertorius, bringing out Marcellina aut of the Fire. 

Mar. Set down.your wretched Load, for J am grown 
Your Burthen, that only wou'd have been my own; 
Had you preſerv'd Herſilia, you had prov'd 
Happy to {ave the Perſon we. both lov'd;. 

But now you are as much unfortunate . 
To fave a wretched thing whom we both hate. 
: _ [ He flands amax d. 

Sert, Forgive the Mixture which in me appears; © 
Wrong not my Joys, nor yet condemn my Fear s. 

Mar. Why do you ſtay? look on thoſe ſhining Walls, 
And think that from thoſe Flames Herſilia calls. 

Sert. O what a Wonder does your Friendſhip prove! 
Forgives Ingratitude, and urges Love. 

l I know not what to do. 

Mar. = — Go, go, 

And pay what you to Love and Honour owe. 

Sert. Then I muſt ſtay; for there is nothing due 
From Love or Honour, juſtly, but to you. | 
Mar. All Debts to me, to her I thus reſign; 

Be gone, and think Herſilia's Danger's mine. 
Sert. And leave you thus! | 
- -, Mar. ———- If you ſtay here, 
Your formal Gratitude will look like Fear; 5 
Sert. It is my ſhame to ſtay, my ſhame to go; 
Yet not my Virtue, but yours, makes it fo: _ 
If in theſe Flames I meet my Death, they'll prove 
As gentle, but more juſt, than thoſe of Love. 7 
: Ex as into the Houſe. 

Mar. — What ſhall I do! my Thoughts are tir'd, I find, 
With tedious Journeys up and down my Mind; 
Sometimes they loſe their way, ſometimes as ſlow, 

Like Beaſts o'er-loaded, heavily they move, 
Preſt by the Weight of Sorraw my of Love, Enter 
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Enter Artabaces. - 
Art. So much for this; I'll have no more of theſe fiery 
Tryals, 
My Hair ſtinks like new burn d Tinder: 
See, ſhe has kept her Word. . | 
—— heſt Lady. 
Mar. Sir. 
Art. Slife, tis not ſhe. 
Mar. You ſeem concern'd at ſome Miſtake. 
Art. A little, Madam. It was my good Fortune 
Jo fave a Lady from theſe Flames, 
That I expected here: twas her Commands 
That ſent me back, to ſee what help 
Her Father and ber Siſter might have need of. 
| Mar. She was not tall, Sir? | | 
Art. No, Madam, her Beauty and her Stature 
Shew'd her very young. | 
. Mar, You are happy, Sir, to be the fortunate Preſerver 
Of io much Innocence and Beauty. 
Art, D' you know her, Madam? * to whom 
This wretched Houſe did once bel 
Mar. She was my Couſin, Sir, an = was once 
Her Father's Palace: you ſeem a Stranger by theſe Queſtions. 
Art. Tam, Madam, and but arriv'd this Minute: 
The firſt thing I almoſt faw, at leaſt took notice of, 
Was this fad Spectacle. 
Mar, Is all confumn'd? 
Art. Every one now is ſcap'd or perth, 
And need no help, or elſe are paſt it: 
The laſt I met with was a noble Gentleman, 
Concern'd it ſeems above the Thought of Danger ; 
For he appear'd careleſs of cracking Beams, | 
And uncheck d Flames: A ſudden Noiſe 
Without the Houſe call'd him away. 
Mar. O Sertorins! which way, Sir, was the Noiſe? 
Att. Twas on the other fide. 
'* Marx, That way Sertorins went, and I muſt follow. 
—— Pardon my Diſturbance, Sir yet—— 
———— Reaſon and Honour check my Haſte mm 
But our unſteady A&ions cannot be 
Manag'd by Ruſes of ſtrict Philoſophy; | | There 
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There is but Part belongs unto our Care; 
Fortune has Right and Title to a Share. 
Manet Artabaces. 

Art. Shou'd Fortune count with me unto this Day, 

She'd find there was a mighty Debt to pay; 

The Roman Conqueſt o'er my Country _ 

My Brother loſt, or worſe, in Triumph led; 

— full Empires have no Aim or Guide, 

And thoſe that reach em do not move, but ſlide. 

Man is too weak to manage, with frail Senſc, 

Such a Reſemblance of Omnipotence. 

A Storm at Sea threw me on Italy, 

And here I thought to find my Death or thee, 


Poor Tiridates, how cou'd Fortune prove, 

So curſt, among my Woes to mingle Love! 

Which Way to go I know not, nor need care; 

J have been usd to wander in Deſpair. 

All by uncertain Ways purſue their Ends, 

And unto every Object Reaſon bends, . 

The SCENE fours. | 

Unter Emilius, and Tiridates, and Followers, 
Emil. You have ſar d my Life, brave Tiridates ; 

Wou'd I cou'd pay you with Herſilia, | 

That wou'd appear more than a common Gratitude. 
Tir. Herſilia is a Happineſs beyond | 

My Hopes and Merits. - | 
Emil. This Fire was kindled by ſome Treachery; 

I fear Herſilin is the Purchaſe | 

Of their Deſigns and Miſchiefs. ene) 
Tir. Let us notnow waſte Time with vain Conjectures; 

Herſilia and Verginia may want Help: | 

While we are talking bow they come to need it. 

Exil. Tis true; let us take feveral ways, 

And meet down by the Tiber, hard by Numæ s Grove. 
Tir, If I have Life I'll bring it thither, 5 2 

—— What did I ay! how cou d I tax ä 

Of carrying any longer Life about me! 


[Exit, 


— 


— Zu 


xi, 


f, 


Herſilia is for certain forc'd away 0 
By unknown Perſons. W i 1 
Sert. So J have heard. . | „ Rp 
Tir. Emilius has took the great Flaminian Way; 1 5 
Let us divide our ſelves, - and when —— 1 i 
Sert. Stay, Tiridatesj Fortune ſeems wiſe in bringing 1 
us together, | 1 

She knows not what to do with both of us; = 
In the Purſuit of Honour ſhe can be | 2 kt | 
Liberal to many in one Victory; 1 Ws 6 oh 

than one may prove | 
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— But humane Things have ſuch Variety, 

Neither the Wiſe nor Brave know when to die; 

For neither juſtly can their Deaths intend, 

Till they are ſure all Hopes have firſt their End, 

8 Enter Sertorius. 

Sert. —Ha—Tiridates ! 

He's, it ſeems, no happier yet than I. 

Stay,—Sir,—- what News? | : | 
Tir. None that either of us wiſh; | 1 


When Fame's the Miſtreſs, more 
Happy at once; but tis not ſo in Love. 5 

Tir. He that blind Fortune will have happy made, 
Let her guide him unto Hens Aid. C45 

Sert. She ſhall . me no farther; you and 1 
Will not ask her Opinion which ſhall diem 
Our Swords will tell us all that ſhe can know; | 
Her Means are quick, tho' ſhe her ſelf be low. Drum,. 

Tir. I draw for my Defence, not my Deſign; [ Dram. 
on urge a Wrong 3 your Love and mine; 

ile your Revenge e your own does prove, 

And force my Honour to . my Lore. | 
Sere. *Tis only Love that does this Quarrel breed; - 
And fo my Love my Honour does exceed. * | 

Tir. Wou d Love attempt to ruine its own Aid? 
We fight for them by whom ſhe is betray'd-: 
Who. e er o'ercomes, his guitty Conqueſt ſhoves, 
Herſilia nothing to his Valour owes, © 
— Peng, 5 

is againſt her that I my Sword employ, 
And the may want that Help which T Toy io 
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>—— Forgive me, Sir: — Yet all things that can moye, 
As well as I, have felt Revenge and Love; . 
Unruly Heats are with our Eſſence ſpread, 
And by craz'd Paſſion Nature's cemented. 
Tir. While ſhe has Enemies let us be Friends, 
Ard now by ſeveral Ways purſue our Ends. 
Sert. Stay, I am yet confus d; tis a hard fate 
To help to make my ſelf unfortunate. ny 
Tir. We waſte that Time which takes too faſt a flight, 
And 'tis more Guilt to talk than twere to fight. 
Sert. How weak theſe wild Diſtractions make me prove 
I am taught when to fight, and how to love; 
Yet one thing more, if in your Breaſt you have 
No mix d Deſigns but what are clear and brave; 
Let us engage, whoe'er is happy made 
To find Herſilia firſt, and bring her aid, 
That he ſhall make no uſe of his Succeſs, 
Nor the leaſt ſtory of his Love expreſs, = 
Till firſt by our own Swerds our Cauſe is try'd ; 
It is too great for Fortune to decide. 
Tir, To keep this Sacred, here I freely yow; 
You learn'd at firſt, but teach me Honour now. _ | 
Sert. Till then let us embrace; whoe er Love guides | 
Unto his Bliſs, for t other Fate provides. 
Now to our Fortunes; I'll e the Way 
Which leads through 4s Grove. 
. Tir. 5 But ſtay, 
Where ſhall we meet? 5 
Sert. Under thoſe ſtately rankks 
Of Cypreſs Trees that ſhade the Tiber's Banks, 
Near Mutius s Houſe; for ſtill I apprehend TE 
That Man; he's Miſchief s and my Brother's Friend. 


— a 
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Tir. Agreed; in equal hopes now both are ty'd. | 
Sert. But when we —_—_ our Wiſhes muſt divide. [Exe WU 
Enter Artabaces. | =: 


Art. How ignorant of every thing I move! 
I know not where I go, nor what I love: 
Yet though ſhe's gone, her Image till T find, 
And I purſue what ſhe has left behind. * 
Ah, my dear Brother, — poor Tiridates ! | 


Caſt 
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on theſe Shores, I came to look out thee, 

a by my Bonds or Death to ſet thee free ; 
But into other Fetters I am thrown, | 
Not by my Honour but my Love put on. 

ite tir d I ſeem, like a hard-hunted Beaſt, 
That does not ſeem to go, but ſinks to reſt. 
Spent Nature's weight hangs heavy on my Eyes; 
deep can cure Fevers, why not Miſeries? 
A Soub's Diſeaſe can few Phyſicians find; 


For Emp'ricks only practiſe on the Mind: 


Yet Sleep her Image might convey to me, 
And ſhew in Dreams what I mult never ſee. 1 
| [Lies down to ſleep. 
Enter two of Mutius's Men with Verginia ſtill in a Swoon, 
1. On, on, to the Tiber with her, 171 1 
And Sacrifice her to Neptune. 
2. The Devil we will; — what, 
Go twice as far as we need, 
To try to be hended for Murderers! Sees Tt 
The next Ditch will ſerve. Ha, what's here! 
A dead Man! *slife, a moſt excellent Companion for her; 
If he be aſleep let him wake and anſwer for't; 089 
Gently, gently; fo, lay her behind him. rot Ted Þ 
[I They lay her behind Artabaces, 
So, now to Mutius, and ſwear ſhe was dead. 
1. Ay, and cold too. „ [Exennt. 
Artabaces after a little time wakes. } 
Art. Sure *twas that Beauty which appear'd ſo bright; 


= 


* 


My Eyes by waking rob me of my Sight; 
When they were ſhut, her Image did appear; 5 
I ſtar d too boldly ſure, and made her fear. Turns and ſees her. 
Ha! ———— look where ſhe is; alas, I do miſtake; _ 
For I dream ſtill, and think I am awake: 

Some pitying Pow'r this Viſion does beſtow, 

And helps me to deceive my Sorrow ſo. [She groans . 
What's that! my Senſes ſure are not my own? _ © 
Can empty Dreams and airy Viſions groan? 


| Her Eyes begin to move and ſhine with Life, 


Now fink again in Death's ungentle ſtrife: 
In doubtful Weather, ſo the Sun reſigns 


She 
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She lives again; O ceaſe your Cruelty, | 
And ſhe'll by that Example pity me. ['She revive, 
Ver. Oh me! | n 
Have I not ſlept too long, and am to blame, 
Neglecting to attend the Sacred Flame? _ 
Art. Here is that Flame to which your Eyes did give 
Life firſt, and promis d it ſhould always live. | 
Ver, Where are the Veſtals then, or where am 1? 
Some confus d Thoughts now. ſhake my Memory; 
I do remember I was ſeiz d upon 
By ſome rude Men; I thought there had been none, 
Art. Alas, J have no Name, 
But that which is my Trouble, or my Shame. 
Ver. Sure both my Eyes and Ears deceive me now, 
Once I ſaw ſomething look d, and ſpoke like you: 
But by my fond Deſires he was betray d; 
| Tow'd him Life, which with his Death I pay'd. [77ee;, 
Art. "Thoſe Flames. you ſent me to, have let me live, 
Perhaps reſerv'd to dye by thoſe you give. 
Ver. Pray do not wrong me; are you he indeed? 
I feel ſome unknown Joys, that do exceed 
The uſual Meaſures of my Happineſs; 
I fear there may be Guilt in the exceſs, 
Ar. O do not fear that Pity e're can prove 
A Guilt in any, ſhou'd it grow to Love. - 
Ver. Pity is Love, and then it need not grow. 
Art. In the World's common Charity tis ſo; 
Such Love is only in Obedience ſhown. - 
To theſe above, the other is our own... 
yer. We ſhou'd deny our own.Aﬀections ſtill. 
Art. Theſe Paſſions are all Strangers to the Will, 
When I firſt ſaw your Eyes, my Heart was free. 
| Fer, O that I cou d reſtore your Liberty, 
Art. That way there is no Pity to be ſhown, 
Reſtore = — — try to loſe your own, . - 
Ver. Will that Way a Remedy procure? 
Can a Diſeaſe in one, another care? EET. 
Art. In Love's Di! ither their Cures obtain, 
But both-grow- well by one another's Pain. 


Per. 
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Nr. I know not what you mean, but I incline 
To think that your Misfortunes wou'd be mine. 

Art. May I not dare to wiſh a little more? 

Ver. Take heed, 


Our Wiſhes may be Faults, when they exceed. 


Art. Do covetous Men, or the Ambitious, find 


Their vaſt Deſires by any Bounds confin d? 
If pow'rful Nature lets no Paſſion move 


Within known limits, why, alas! ſhou'd Love? 


Enter the two Men of Mutius. 
1. On, on; we are dead Men; 


Look where ſhe is alive too: O ha appy © Chance 
Ver. Help, help; theſe are the Vi 
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Art. Your buſineſs, Raſcals. [Steps before ber, 


1. That Woman is our bufineſs, 
art, You ſhall have her thus, Dogs. 


[ Fight, kills one, the other runs; and as he purſues; 
Enter Mutius, and others behind him, and 1 1 os 


Art. Unhand me, Slaves. 

Ver. O help!! 

Mur. You call for that you need not. 
Art, Slaves! Dogs! 

Mut. Ha, what's this? Tigellinus dead! 


Thy: Life for his is juftly forfeited. 
Offers to run at Artabaces, 


C ps between, 
Ver. O hold: offers the Cauſe that _ 
With that Man's Blood, for twas in my Defence; 


Beſides, I'm tir'd with Life, and fit to dye. 
Art. There's none fo weary of a Life as I: 


Fet if you Romans wou d be thought ſuch Men, 


Give me a Sword, and try to take it then. 
Mut. Tis for her fake I do not puniſh thee: 
This Fellow is not to be truſted free; 
Bring him along. So 
Art. — Sys, I wil not go. 
Unt. Drag him along. 
Vr. — O, do not uſe him ſo. 
Alas, what do you mean? 
Mur. Why do I ſtay 155 
Thus trifling? Madam, come, here les our un 


[Afide. 
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Bring him alive or dead. e. 
yer. — Pray hold your Hands, 
Good Sir, obey their Pow 'r, or my Commands. 
Art. Come, lead me where you pleaſe; how much above 
My Reaſon and my Courage is my Love! Exeunt. 


Ac TV. SCENE I 


Enter Mutius and Verginia. 


Mut. Oil weeping, Madam? theſe are unkind Tears: 
Love is ill paid with Sorrow, or with Fears. 
Per. If Love's ill paid with Grief, it needs muſt be 
As ill eſt by Signs of Cruelty. | 
Mut. It is a Cruelty to my Soul expreſt, 
Becauſe I keep it Pris ner in my Breaſt? f 
Ver. Not while tis willing; but it wou' d be ſo, 
Had it as much deſire as I to go. 5 
Mut. Since Life and you in me bear equal Sway, 


Be not leſs willing than my Life to ſtay. 


Ver. If Bondage only does expreſs you kind, 

Why does the Stranger ſuch harſh Uſage find? 

Can you pretend that the ſame Act ſhould be 

Cruel to him, and yet ſo kind to me? © SMP 7 
Mut. O my vex d Soul! how true my F. ears do prove! 


Love betrays. me, and ſhe betrays her Love. [ Aſide. 


Tl try her yet. Shou d I not ſeem to be 
In all things kind, to ſet this Stranger free? _ | 
Per. Alas, what ſhall I ſay? I think you were. 
He offers all I wiſh, and all I fea, Aldi. 

Mur. How brightly her betraying Bluſhes move, 8 


And ſeem a glorious Fraytor to her Love! | F/72 


Shou'd "FE INE am deny d my own? | 
Mut. You need not new your Power or Tears employ, 
The Stranger docs his) Liberty enjoy. m_ 


Ver. Sure when he has his Freedom he'll be gone. | Aide 


Ver. 


. 


ex. 
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wer. But is he gone already? Can it be? | 
Mut. What, are you troubled at his Liberty? 

Ver, Did he not ask to ſee me ere he went? 
Mut. He ſaid not much: I know not what he meant. 
Yer. Perhaps you did refuſe that ſmall. Requeſt? 

Mut. I cou'd not grant that which he ne er expreſt. 
Ver. Why did I owe my Safety to his _ | 
O Kindneſs i!] beſtow'd,: but worſe repai 
Mut. Thou haft betray 'd thy ſelf; the — ON 
Fl act henceforward with a Soldier's Heart. 


ve. Alas, what do you mean? What Tempe riſe? 


The gathering Storms lye rowli 3 Eyes. 
Mut. I bluſh that I have been ſo calm and tame; 

Conqueſts in Love and War are but the ſame; 

Both reach d by boldeſt Hands, and Fools alone 

Thank Fate or you, for that which is their own. 


Mut. How cou ꝭd you be 5 
do fooliſn to think I had le him freer a li 
| quickly found he was too fortunate: + - 
You may cheat thoſe you love, not thoſe Fe ou hate, 

Ver. O be more gentle. { 8 

Mut. Ves, when you are kind! 33 
Ver, Storms hardly will teach . to a Mind. 
Mut. You rais d the Storm which ſhall his Ruin prove; 


Aud he ſhall owe his Fate unto your Love. 


Ver. Alas, tis your Suſpicion does engage 
Your Fury thus; this Object of your Rage 
1 never aw, till from the Flames juſt nor 
He brought me forth, and gave me Life to owe. 24 
Mut. What Flames were thoſe? 2805 ae 
| Ver, —— Thoſe wretched Flames which brd | 


* Father's Houſe, and all to Aſhes turn'd. 


Mut. [ Aſide. O happy! Herfilia's Siſter! 


| How the Kind Fates ſtill nearer Bonds provide, | 


For wi and for Salate to be ty d. 


— [Walks ; in hin 
Vee. Are you not W mfg, fr of 


That Gratitude ſhou d cauſe ſuch Jealouſy ? ? 
in 2 Minds, Love takes the moſt Bt —— 


Rough * urge not Paſſion, but Affright. | 
M Aut; 
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| Mut. Come, dry thoſe gentle Show rs, for there will be 
No need of Tears; unleſs to piry me. 

Ver, Will you no more appear in ſuch a Rage? 

Mut. You need not fear the 13. you can aſſwage: 
Teach me by your Example, I ſhall prove 


The apteſt Scholar, when Im — epghs by Love: 
hut l forget Sulpitius: m— acre? 
ere . Lone Enter, 


Receive this Virgin with h Reſpech and Gs. 
Safely till I return, and let her be by | 
Obey'd by-yow that is ador'd by rn 
Ver. I find his Jealouſie has told him true, 
And found my Love ſooner than I cou'd do; 
What ſhall I ſay? which will the hardeſt prove, 
To hide my Hate, or to conceal-my. Love? 
h mo can 1 - + wk mgmt 
And appear falſe, that ſo t be true? 
And yet if they ſhou'd take his Life ama 
Will n none of theſe as well as I betray ? 
Ils your Captain gone, my ind; 
1. A-little Way. 
Ver. When will he return? 
2. That's uncertain, 
per. He was very kind to me; . 
Fon know it beſt, with wl whoſe 
Commands that were ſo civi 
2. Yes, I think he did. -  - | 
* Ver. * do n was no analy, oaks 
our atures Wow Eee f. a en 
As I ſhalbbeg. 9 
1. * he meant ; ae | Joel 6; 
Per A mall Raquet. vel" 
- De what ist? | | 
1 a do.na axk.me-barthly.; JF aki 
A Kindo s-may: be leſſened by the manner. 
2. What the Devil does ſbe mean f 
Nor. flow ruggedly they look ?- in 400 
vet I ſhou'dtake;1 Woll; may, rind 3 q ; 
1. Slife, oe buy 
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ver. Tis only Af they. ſhou'd deny me! LAſide. 

1 know you'll think it but a ſmall Requeſt. | a 
1. Well, let's hear it. 

per. I wou'd ſee the Stranger that was taken with me. 


I have a little buſineſs with him. 


1. We dare not do it. | 

Ver. Your Captain faid you ſhou'd obey me; 
But I wou'd owe it to your Natures, 
Rather than his Command. 8 

2. 'Tis impoſſible to deny her. 

Ver. Yet 1 wou d be grateful too; not to bribe, 
zut to reward your eNatures. 

1. If we do not take the better care, 


She'll make us think we're honeſt too. 


2. We can eaſily convince her. ” 
Per. Wh «you delay? pray make more haſtetog dneſe 5 


you. s Money. 
1. Dot think we ſhall be able to deny Ly | 
2. Tis impoſſible to deny her, and her Money too: 


Our Captain has a brave Prize, 
Ver. Alas, I fear they will deny me: LAlde, 
Are you not yet reſolv d? here, pray accept it. 


1. Well, for once we'll ſtrain a point; 
Come follow us, well bring ye to him: 
But tis two to one Whether he'll ſpeak to you or N03. 
He's as ſullen as a newtaken Eagle. 

Ver. I'll venture that. 

1. My Companion will guide you to the Places 
Follow me {lowly, for I muſt ſtep before 
And prepare thoſe that lim. 

Ver. I thank youz may you find full Rewards 
Ea akroart juſt Deſires: [Exit 1 Man?; 
When ſhall the Fears of Minds concern'd grow leſs? 

I tremble now at my own wiſht Sueceſs. 

Courage i e Diſtreſs can oaly aid, 

But Fear of what ihou'd. help will be 7" | 
The Gods from Paſſions mi — wine.” 
Or gave us only thaſe hi beft 

For ſuch as mine a m 
This Want of Courage, and 
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They were not jealous ſure that we might be 
By Virtue rais'd too near Divinity; 
For ſince within their Power dwells all our Breath, 
The Diſtance is preſer vd enough by Deatz. [ Exeun:. 


7e SCENE changes 20 4 ſolitary Room, 


Enter Artabaces out of it. 
ave. That T'cou'd fly from every Thought I have, 
And lie as ſenſeleſs in my Life as Grave! 
1, that had Pow'r of thouſand Lives, am thrown 
In Bonds, out of the Title to mY own. [Lies down. 
Why did the Gods——— V 
Make us ſo fit for Vice and Miſery | #7 271 
In Goodneſs their immortal Chequers lye: _ 
They might have given our Souls better Eſtates, 
And ſet our Bleſſings at far cheaper Rates. ls 
Enter one of thoſe 1 . went from Verginia, with another 
and Bog wa had the keeping of Artabaces. 
1. Come, come, here's that will conquer 
Both thy Fears and Honeſty. POLE ITO Li 
2. If Mutius ſhou'd return, 
1. Piſh, he's engag'd to look Sulpitins; : 
Beſides, he bid us to obey what ſhe deſir d. 
2. Well, let's go to him; to tell thee ous 
I pity him; tis a brave Fellow. 
1. I cou'd pity too; but we are paid too well 
To be er pr 'ythee tell _ 
That one deſires to ſpeak with him. 
2. He's horrible ſurly.——Sir, 
D'ye hear, Sir? there's one without deſires to 8 with you. 
Art. Tis a Queſtion whether T1! ſpeak ww him or no. 
2. You muſt needs. 
Art. I am buſie, Raſcals. 
#. Tis but a Word, Sir. | 
Art. I will not waſte half a one, Slaves yon.” 
2. Fetch her in, Man;-he'll le Ex. i. 


1 


9 


Art. 22 bat d' you ſtay for, gentle Sir? | pi 
D' ner ie oy fo abt? 97111 
4. Youl be made ramer 2 e Fe 


Art. 
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Art. Yes, thus, Raſcals. [Starts up. 


2. Twere a juſt Act to take away your Life, 

It Woobbies you. 5 
Art, Prythee do me but that Courteſie; if not, 

Lend me hy Sword, and ſee how kind Tl be. 
2. He does amaze me. | 

Enter Verginia and bar] 

Per. Hold, held; what's this? why a Sword drawn? 
2. This Madman wou d provoke his death. 
Ver. Pray hold, you do miſtake: does he not, Sir ? 
2. How he flares on her! ; 

1. And how his Fury flides away! —Sir— 


be Lady——Sir—— 


Art. Ponce Slaves, — was conldering, Leung. 


2. What; Sir? 


Art. That, Raſcal. [Strikes him the Fellow offers to draw. 


Ver. Pray hold; here, take more; pray hold: 
For my ſake, Sir, be gentle. 
Art. J have done. 5 
Ver. Pray be gone; you do diſturb him. [ Exeunt. 
Why are your furious Eyes ſo fix d on mer Hrn A 
I do confeſs I caus d your Miſery. 
Propoſe your own Revenge, and my juſt Heart, 
Againſt che Life it feeds, will take your part. 
Art. Alas, if your juſt Heart {o Kind can prove, - 
To ſhare in Griefs, teach it to ſhare in Love. 
Ver. Tis you muſt teach my Heart what it ſnou d do, 
Tis apteſt to learn any thing from you. 
Axt. Love's hardly to be taught, eaſie to have; 
'Tis ſtrange you odd not know the thing you gave. 
Ver. Though what I gave perhaps I do not more. 
Sure I ſhou d und what you beſto. 
Art. Fortune, alas, has taken all from mes 
Loye ſeldom is the gift of Miſery. | 
Ver. You faid Pity: was Love. , 
Art. A common Pity does not Love expreſs; 
Pity is Love when ies, — into excels. 
Ver. If that be all, Love is not taught, L ſer; 
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Sure Nature's Laws are above Heaven's got; 
Love need not, though Religion muſt be taught. 

Art. O ſpeak again; the Breath t hat tells your Love 
Approaches like the gentle Winds that more V 


1 Over the 'Tops of 'Flow'rs, and brings 
To the bleſt Senſe their Souls upon their W. 
Ver. Alas, I have faid ſomething which I W 
Had fach a Sound a Virgin ſhou'd not 3 | 
— a6 O do not teach your Love a common WAY 3 Ye 
Love's Power is ſmall, unleſs it can betray. Tl 
yer. You'll then confeſs you've Power enough in me, At 


If for your Sake, Pm 1 with Treachery. 
— Tales 1 Love make us forget our Woes; Wi 
A ſadden 7 Sj 
— le tha tell Tales of Ghoſts » at Night, | Al; 
| they are talk'd inta a Fright. 
Art. — from na real Cauſe, will prove | To 
But Dreams, that hinder the Repoſe of Love, 
Ver. You call my Fancies Dreams; but if they we, | To 
All thoſe muſt wake that do cheir Dreams declare. | Ho 
Think I am ſleeping when you ſec me ſad. Th 
And when I wake, III tell what Dreams Tad. - 
7 Enter Mutius 0 It 1 
Aut. — We an Uprx | A 
— 2 | f 
What Sight is this, at which my ftiffened Hair | To! 
Starts from their ſhaken Roots! I ſhou d not ſtare 4 
So frightened, had I met every Ghoft | An 
Started from Hell, which Rowan s boaſt. 7 
pe. Ah me! what Storm is falling on us nowꝰ 4 
Art. No Thunder dwells upon a n Brow. My 
Mut. Yes, yo hl few Thunder ht you gh | 12 
It ſhews more Poe to ruin than to fright. 0 Wi 
Art. Vain, {lighted Villain. obe * 
Ver. Pr, 
Perhaps he'll leaſt 


Pray be not angry; did you not engage | 
That I ſhou ee tr eee dd 261: * 

Mut. You Pow'rs, what an ungra tefut Confidence 
"This Woman hides with painted Innocence! 


At. 
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Art. Wou'dft thou have thanks, for want of Liberty? 
Which way is Gratitude grown due to thee? 
Mut. While thou doft Peak. tis with ingrateful Breath, 
Which I cou'd ſtiffe, if I wou d, in Death. 
Art. Pr'ythee then do. 
Ver. Cannot my Tears meline? 
will you provoke your Ruin, per s mine? 
Art. ve done; and though s Buſineſs I elle, 
Yet when you talk that it may cloſe your Eyes, 
This too fond Heart of mine, that did not fail 
At Death in groſs, ſhrinks now at the Retail. 
Mut. Come, have ye done? I long till I remove 
With him tlry Hopes, if not deſtroy thy Love. 
Ver, Held, bold, your Paſhon guides. you to miſtake 5 
Alas, tis the wrong Life that you wou'd take. 
Mat. My j aft Revenge is this Way beſt exprelsd, 
To take that Life away which ove belt, - 
Ver. Yet hear me ſpeak ; Has Los Li I 
To Nature, wou'd you then take his away? [ Mut. Judi. 
How plain eee give, 755 
The Reſon only is becauſe I live? 
Art, De not on my loath'd Life bb, 
It is unkind to plead far What I hace. | . 
Mut, One thing may fave all yet; 7 
If you will {wear by all that you adore 
| Tron hence; never do ſen each other more. 
Ver, What ſhall I do? I fear that this may be 
| An eaſie Oath for him, though not for me. CL. : 
Jr. A fp a —— ES 
er. Alas! I tho twou'd prove 
. 3 truer than, his Love. La. 
| by of that's ous thus, in this bleſt Amate, | 
16600 ever on thi gaze. 
Mur. They trifle with my Rage. Without there, OY . 
| Enten one or tmo. 
Here, Take em aw 


| —Hold—be gone with her, butlethim fax. [Ex with Ver: 
S gas a. ee 1 

| Once more I ask you, you ſwear? | 

| You'd beſt conſult with Wiſdom, and with Fear. 
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Art. Let Fear upon the proſp'rous Hearts take bak, 
Cowards themſelves in Miſeries grow bold. 

Mut. Fortune. by me, now offers to be kind. 

Art. And raiſe me on the Ruins of my Mind; 
Though I am ſunk, my Honour keeps above. 

Mut. Tis not thy Honour urges, but thy Love. 


Ae. Thoſe are the fame; Poor fri bred Mea at Sea, 


To fave their Lives, caſt all their s away. 
In Storms of Fortune, where there is a Strife | 
Which ſhall be ſav d, Man's Honour, or his Life, 
Who wou'd preſerve this totter'd Bark from Fate, 
But fink the Veſſel to preſerve the Freight? 

Mut. III ſhake thy ſtubborn Spirit, hart I feed 
Thy Life with Tortures, Death ſhall Death exceed. 

Art. Life may be leſs than Life, as it does waſte; 
But Death cannot be more than Death at laſt. 

Mut. Who's there? 


Take Bk away, and dar kim uy from Lig t. 
Let him ſee nerhing but Death's Image, Night. 
Art. Thou lr not reach the Light that 1 ſhall find; 
A generous Soul is Sunſhine to the 
Mut. Be gone, | 
In the leaſt Tittle he that iſobeys, 


His own Neglect his wretched Life hr [Ex. with Art 


Manet Mutius. 
In whit Encreaſe of Temp I am toſt. 
Like thoſe in Storms afraid of any Coat: 
Now every Way to me unſafe appears, 
Reaſon bas left She Helm, and Love now Nows:. 
Yet one Trick more I am reſolv d to try; 
Love's Wiſdom i is compos'd of begins Ou 
- Ho——— Corb F325 
Enter Corbulo. 
Cor. Your Pleaſure, Sir? | 
Mit. Fetch Verginia hither, © 
And ſend Titus to ſpy abroad, * 7 
And bring what News is can; however 2 


my M4 


OHH > e 


5 SS 


| By me, nor by my means, he ſhall not die. 
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Let him not ſtay, for I intend at his Return, 

To look my ſelt after Sulpitius. 755 Fas 
n Exit. 
Mut. This Fellow'fits my Humour; 1 

Like Flies he feeds upon the fouleſt things, 


And to the rugged'ſt Places faſteſt clings. 


— gut l forget my Buſineſs, I muſt now r 
With all that's gentle, ſmooth a rugged Brow, 
And tempt her with feign'd Goodneſs to believe; 
The Shape of Virtue ſtill can beſt deceive. 
Thoſe that in faithleſs Oceans take their Way, 
Sink in the Storms, but *ris the Calms betray. 

© © Enter Corbulo with Verginia. 
She comes.————— Now leave us, Corbulo, | | 
But ſtay within my Call. X [Exit Corbulo. 
Still drown'd in Sorrow ? ſure my Rage appears 
As juſt, and far more gentle than your Tears ; 


Lou fear the Storms, yet make the Tempeſts riſe, 


While you retain foul Weather in your Eyes. : 

yer. Tempeſts by Show'rs ſometimes are laid to Peace. 
Mut. And when you weep for me, my Storms will ceaſe, 
Ver. To ſhew my Gratitude, I ſhew'my Fears, 

And poorly pay the Debt of Life with Tears; 


| Secure me only this, that he ſhalllive, 
| Or do not blame the Sorrow that you give 


Mut. Does not feign'd Gratitude true Paſſion hide? 
But ſince only by this it can be try d, | 
Here in a facred Vow my ſelf I tie, 


her. Now you are * en n 1 

And as in Tears I paid to him his due, . 

Now with dry'd Eyes I'll pay my Thanks to you. 
Mut. Your Gratitude might find a better way, 

And my kind Vowy with one as gentle pay: 


Tis the fame Oath which he has took before. 


To avoid ever ſeeing of him mormeſ.. 
Ver, If he has ſwore; alas, what need I ſwear?” 


| A Vow ſhou'd be as gentle as a Prayr. 


Mut. Can Pray rs to all alike ſo gentle be, S501 2 


| Since all the World's Devotions dilagree? 


M x 1. Ndne 
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None beg the awe, the Pra ers of all the beſt 
Are little more than Curſes for the reſt. 
3 Enter Corbulo. 


Cor. Titus is return d. Sir, and fays, there is moſt Noiſe 


By Numa Grove; another join d to him 7 

To ſcout on either fide, 1 7 bring you full Intelligence. 
Mut. No, I will go my f. in the mean time 

Think, genden Maid. bowe little I deny ab 

Who ever you command, muſtlive or die. [Ex.with Ver, 

—— Corbulo. Come back. Fr | 

I have a Buſineſs that I dare commit. . 

Unto no Care but thin. Give our that I am gone, 

And with a ſhewe of Pity offer Verginia, 

| To bring ber to the Stranger; in the mean time, 

I'll place my ſelf to over-bear their Paſſions : 

The Buſineſs will be cake. | 

were all one to me. 


1 
No, no; ſuch deep Concerns appear above 
taught ions, tis unlefion'd Love: 

When this Diſeaſe of Jealpulie can. find, 

A Way to ſeize upon a exazy Mind; _ 
| Moſt things, inſtead of Helpor vag-Fels 10 
The Humour feed, and turn to the Diſeaſe. 


I liſten till fax Noiſe to be my Guides _ 
And want, yet have tao much on every ſide. 
. ²˙ A 1 


How I purſue, with when Uneertanty? 


Purſuing Fate, and: am pf 


— 


[ Eri 


Yet thou hve oe gy 
Hurried upon (+0 475, 200g oſt vos 


ile 


ce. 
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lo, 
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| Who wou 4 hin Dexths that cxomer — 
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Enter Sulpitius, with Her ſdia and others. 
Suip. Be pleas plead 10 pard n me, Madam 
I was ——— to lead you a By- Way, 
Something about; we are neger a Place of Safety now. 
Her. I wou'd not cenſure, but this ſeems to be 


A mingle between Force and Courteſie. 


Sulp. Since tis ſo hard to gain your clear Belief, 
I muit be innocent, tho! it gives you | 
Yet for your own Sake do not wiſh to know, 
Time is too haſty, and my Tongue too flow: 
Why ſhou d his Guilt and Miſchief blemiſh me? 
Yet Silence ſeems a virtuous Treachery. - 
Her. Why do you ſhew ſuch Strugglings in your Breaſt? 
Sulp. Nature and Friendſhip are at a Conteſt; | 
Know then, (1 wou'd you — and I nat ell) 
That Tiridates by Sertoriaes fell: 


And deny'd Vic to what you lov d. r 
Her. Ha, Tiridates dead! [Kteps. 
Sulp. We have no Time to talle, or to lament, 

Leſt we meet Dangers which we ſhaw'd prevent. 

Her. Alas, my Griefs the greateſt S are: 


Sul. Sorrow deceives, that bids you flay anc dies. 


Tis from Særmeniut, not from Death; you fly; 
Whoſe Rage had blow it fs to fach = Height, 


| nb ur th unhappy Prince's Fate, 


hs ng ane wr bs Beer 3 

circ ames, w 

As if can ay juſt he ſhawd the Ruin : 

Of his own Hopes, that had deftroy d your Love. _ 
Her. Methinls r my Love laoks mem in Sorrow dreſt, 


| Sure twou' d a by 


Revenge enpreſt. 

Sulp. Though af y0ur Heart yow wil rags. 
Her. O, Tiridares !- 17 45 4 

4 my {e „ 

y my ſhort Life reprieye. 
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Enter Sertorius; 
Ha, the horrid Monſter comes! you Posts * 
1 at once Death and an injur d Love. 
ve lo ertook you, Villain, with your Prize? [ Draws, 
pa, There's none is overtook, but he that flies. 

Her. Defend me now, Sulpitius. 5 

Sert. —— — Ha, does Herſilia want ſuch Aid? 

O Heavens! her Virtue's/loſt, or ſhe's betray d; 
I will not trifle out my Cauſe with Words. 

Her. Let my Revenge and Wrongs aſſiſt your Sword. 
Sert. What Riddle's this! ſhe courts his Treachery? 
Then through their Deaths I on muſt haſte to die. 

[Fights among em, and kills one. 

Enter Marcellina, cal up 125 Sword, and hurts another 
that is running at Sertorius; he turns, and ſhe and he 
fight, and Marcellina kills him, and then falls her ſelf: 

In the mean time, Sulpitius and the 1 

fo, that they fall toget | 

Her. What do I ſee? Marcellins! 

Mar. Herſilia! 

- Sulp. Come, we muſt not ſtay, | 5 
All is unſafe;/and Pity will betray [Suſi pull Her. 

Sert. Hear my laſt Werds, — fo much Char Charity ; 
My Life was yours, but here tis juſt I die; 
J feel new Fires, my ancient Flames appeaſe, | þ 
And I owe Health unto a new Diſcaſe. 
Her. Doſt thou not ſhrink at thy — Fate? 
Are all my Sorrows'and his Blood no Weight 
Sert. What Sorrows do you wear? Or what's my Quer 
Sul. We trifle out our Safety with the Time. om 
Her, Stay let me tell him——— 
Sulp, — — "Tis in vain: away. 
Sert. That Villain does betray 3 
Her. — Hold, I will 
, Nacellns! O, "Thridaves 9 RA | 


wert £1 Whatis the Myſtery ? 
Why do you al en chem from:-whom you 5 ou f? 
Her. What does he ſay? AORTA, 


— raves, ne warts tat, 
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Her. V'll hear him ſpeak. 
Suh. Away, it is 0 late. | [Hurries her out. 
| | Manet Sertorius and Marcellina. | 
er. What can this mean? farewel my unjuſt Fires, 
New Warmth grows in me, though my Life expires. 
How flow I crawl? my Love would: make more haſte, 
But weakned Nature cannot move ſo faſt. 
My finking Soul this bleeding Current drowns; 
How equal we are now in all our Wounds! 
O ſpeak, and tell me if you can forgive; 
Or that be too much, tell me you live. 
Mar. I wou d deny you nothing; ſnhou d 16 
Ilive, Life while J tell it ſteals away. 


he not concern d; Death bas the ſame Event, 5 
By Nature call'd,. or ht by Accident. 


Sert. Do not ſo willingly your Life reſi ign; 
Or if you muſt, let your Soul go with mine. 
Mar. It will 2 if it goes before, 

And wait for yours, where they ſhall part no more. 
Sert. And ſhall we thus know. one another there? 
Mar. Elſe we ſnou d want a Bleſſing we have bere. 
Sert. I feel Death's Shades creep upon Nature's Light; 
O guide your Hand to mine, tis almoſt Night. | 
Mar. Here, where is yours? 
sert. Searching to find yours out, 
Mar. Have it I now?. Weakneſs and Love may doubt. 
Hold faſt, — farewel— There's ſo - hides. Dies. 


Sert. Tis Death, that kindly er divides. [ Dies. 
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Art. HY + to our eee 53% 4" RL TY 

| Than to.thePlace whereWorthip dwells, the ind 
Nature Defence, and yields Retreat 
From piercing Cold, and from the ſcorching Heat 

But for the Paſſions which about us wait, 


There is no Means — — 


Cor. Are lese Si Ser base 
Art. O wondrous bukis.. A 
— — — aids il bee 
Art. W was W 
More Knaves than honeſt Men. 
Cor. An honeſt Man wou d then be welcome due 
Art. Not to this Place. 
Cor. To you, I hope. 
Art. Trotby Love but lice Buſineſs for him. | 
r. —— —— 8 
th Cor. Pray; — SW. 45 of —_ of 217" 
Art. With all my — me to a ent. 
Cor. That's hard. 
Art. So are woſt Courtelies; pr'ythee do me ancaſicone. 
Eur. 1 
Art. Be gone and leave me. 
Cor. I wou'd firſt willingly ply do fomething for you, 
And wou'd 2 
But they are too tiulpjejons at this tim 
Strict Spies are ſet on you; | 
Somewhat more Liberty is allow'd the Lady. 
Art. The Lady! ha didft thou not ſay the 
Lady? 
Cor. 
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Priſons are barren Soils where nothing proves. 
= fpring up and make a line Shows; | 
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[ 
Art. Could Aae 25 ber ith he, or {ce 


Att. 8 bad too. 
Cor. No, I will dot. 
Art. Are you ſure of it? 
Cor. Stay there a little, and you ſhall fe. 


2 


.. "Steps to Mutius. 


Art. This Fellow ſure has Indlinations to be honeſt. _ 
Cor. Tis done; watch, there. e 3 * 


0 My beſt Corbulo. 
— YT — 1 K . 
. ORIG EY deren 
1 e Ways ſo to Good Happineſs: 
Thro ee travel to Felicity; 
The Road unto Religion s Miſery. 
The Ways might have been eaſiar to fud out. IO 
Nog fe e and. ſa. far about: 
Object we ſubmit our Senſe, 
And call „ 
1 r Þ> 
But ſuch as Chance or ſtrange Extreams beſtove: 
Secure Gantemt cin only be aequir'd- | 
By brutiſh Minds, or fuck which are inſpir d. 
Where Wente une conm. a” eee. 41 
nennen or rais q to he divine. ; 
Se eee Verginia, | 
1 Then, Sir, now . 8 f 
Art. H' as don't indeed. 5 0 (2 
Joſt fo when welcome Ligbe b. is ta riſe, 
An unknown Carafort ſteals on troubled Eyes. 
Here let me kneel for ever in this Place, 
And cling like Ivy do my firſt: Embrace. 
Ver. Alas, — omg 


ler iv eee Plies grow: 
[Virtue ſtarve i fall contact; 
nobleſt Puniſhment, - ' 


a 
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Ver. If Love fares well, do not his Feaſts betray, 
While Death ſtands ready to take all away: 
Let rather Art and Wiſdom act their Parts, 
And hide our Love from all things but our Hearts. 
Art. Dull Order takes from. Love its Edge and Grace; 
He ſtumbles in all Steps but his own Pace; 
His ſacred Li is in Fetters tied, 
When, Art or Wiſdom his looſe Steps wou d guide. 
Ver. Perhaps there is a Way to ſet you free. 
_ Art. Can I be fo, and you want Liberty? 
yer. Do but at leaſt comply with my Deſign ; 
For here your Life's in Danger, more than mine. 
Art. Without your Sight ay Life is leſs ſecure; 
Thoſe Wounds you gave, n yes can only eure; 
No Balm in Abſence wil 
Nature provides no Weapon; ſalve | 
Ver. Might you but live's! a Pris ner il with me; 
It were unkind'to'wiſh your Liberty; 
*Tis offer'd from my Love. — and d yet 1 find bebt. 
You that deny to take it, ſeem more kind. 
Euter Mutius 
Mut. Tis I muſt bring you press puch laſt. ban 
Ver. O hold, remember what a Vow you paſt. 
Mut. It is thy Falſeneſs makes me call it back; 
No Vows ſo ſtrong but juſt Revenge will erack. 
Ver. Revenge will be * Plea to thoſe above. 
Mut. But they will hearken unto injur'd: Love. 
Arr. The Gods will hear no ee vomes s from theei 
Nut. I'll ſend you on my Errand. 
Ver. Oh through me FC 
Guide your kind Sword: Metinks) your aten; appear 
[He pauſes and Hudies 
To me ar lea moto gentle char they Were ern 
es, I am grown very tame, and now 
1 cinen better, I Spal o. 
Ver. The e Gods reward vy hat I ean never pay. 
Mut. Hold, hold, take all together when you pray; 
For you ſhall ſee me take — 2 
That neither of you both ſhall need to Trees,” 
Ver. What do you'mean? - 


* 


_ 


bs, 


. 


<l 


in 


7 


Does Corbulo de mur at Cruelties? n * n 


By my Soufs ; Eyes your Inkige ſhall be ſeen; 
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Mut. Without there, ho, Corbulo. 
ö Enter Corbulo. 1 it a 
Are. 0 hn Slave! b Vet 
Mut. Ves, yare in the Right; | WJ. 
Since you were ſqueamiſh to forſwear her Sight, 
vill ſecure your I your Vow. 1 
Ver. Oh, St, N | 
Mr. ay, no diſſembling now. 
Take him away, and on his charming Sight 
With burning rons ſear eternal Night. 1B 
Cor. How, burn out his Eyes! | i 431 
Mut. - Yes, burn out his Eyes. 


No more, be gone. 
Ver. O hold, he bids: o y. 
Mar. He'fta s to meet his Deat tht eo dey: | 


And when tis dark without, Il gaze within. 

Ver, O ſtay, I know: you will relent, you muſt; 
Need you be cruel, when you ſhou'd be Juſt. 
Preſerve your” Vow without your. Cruelty; - 


MN e Piety. 
9H Wo. 1 ger mich irtabaoes. 
Mu. Be gone. III practiſe what you 5 


nien of. nor ask yours no more. 
Ver. But you may want Pity from thoſe above. 
Mut. Not now, ſince they deny d it in your Love. 
Per. They'll make me pay, if you will make me owe. 
Mut. A . 
Corbulo. - o{ 
How now, r 11 1 ar rod ren ep} HT 
Cor. No. rar thee $ J 0 
_ Ha!— the Reaſon, Save? 701 k f 
Cor. I think doe horrid Buſineſs was not in our Bargain: 
Mut. Pitiful Raſcal, take that ſoft Reward; 


„Kiten n. 
II truſt ſuch tender Slaves no-more, umm, Matias | 
_ Am I thus | A110 r 
er. Alas, what — to do 
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Cor, Miſchief, ao doubt, 
Ver. Look on my Wrongs, or your own Injury; 
Revenge on him will prove Pity to me. 
Cor. A Blow! this my Reward ! follow me; 
I will do ſomething, but I know not What. 
Ver. The Gods wou'd;think that I enough had Hh 
Were my Tears meaſur d, or my Sortows a 


Enter mich: others, leading j m 8 
Her. Hold, or you ſhall me on: | + 
There's ſomething in all this lke Treachery; | OH 5% Af 
Serine now is, ws nd wen; 1 W 
Leave me; — ne. Aid 220. If 


You may be innocent if you obey ; 
Sulp. No, we haut wanderd, a you way a loſe your Way, Fo 
Sulp. Suſpicion will —— more — Fault than mine. 1 
Her. I fear that L have ſhar'd his Guilt, I find £ 

Poor Marcellins's Ghoft walks in OS: 5 

| Ha! — Tiridave; ! e falſe Villain... 

| — Piſh, tis his Ghoſt: Here — har: a 


the a inted Place; bold, ä 
Hier. Help, — = * with Hella . 
„ ok back, and ſee thy Death. N 
—.— Death is l to obey me than yen. 
e — 
e con for dee Houſe, wes 
_ Seve, N 7. [Exennt, M 
0. It ebe 5 0 Fszeves to riſe. 
I Lleed & faſt, chat wither's Life b. * 


To fade away for want of Nature's 
And yet I feel no ſuch Decay of Love, 00 
Tho Life and Paſſion — — Feumain move. 0 
| ner eee wa bis Beau, and b 
An. Where am I now? 
FE thought the Way to Death-had bern fa broad, 
Tho [ were bin, C cou'd not mas the Road: | 


o 
=. 
— 
a& 


| 2 | : 
* Js. , | ; Death 5 


* 
FR. | 


PP ff ) ty To 
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All Nature's Windows are ſhut Et: me: 
as The Sun to me pre rt an unu 
About me nov s carry Nag 
There's 7 one 1 to * Stare 
Never to ſee poor Tiridates more. | 
Tir. Who's thar names the unfortungte Tiridates ? © 
41. What Noife is this which ck ſadly rikes my Ear? 
A found like Tiridates Voiee- 
Tr. Tis yet his Voice; were; not my „ 
| ſhou'd think too twere Artabaess ſpoke. 
Art. "Tis Artabaces ſpeaks, and ſeaks- e 
For ie 0 2 oy, 
Tir. yes not find * 
It is not dark. 
. Ab, ti dark weich mou 
r. line once more to fv 
My long-loſt Brother ! *twill ſcayee ſhew like Dan. 
In thy Embraces to my Breath. 1 31 
Art. O take me in thy Azms,/fer wine are ty 0 
. Ik they wers ſrer, E have n Eyes to guide. b. 
Tx. Aſſiſt mo, my woak — 
wos Arms, to male my ſeif a to die. 
| kürte hin, and Artabaces ſits dow aud takes him in 
? 5 as only like Death and Night! | 
Art, How we meet 
My Arms are now thy Strength, thy Eyes my Sight. 
. _ 
Tir. What Hand or . ſhut u thine? 
While I enquire the Cauſe Death: i Dies. 
Art. He links! Tinidares,— Brother} — Pole is gone: 
| 15 grown a dead love Ebb with Lifts warm Hood: 
. ow are ny Tears? Bload. _ 
1 gore before tori > take 7 apt 187 wt 
are Waeunds might weep a - af 
They drop too flove, ＋ — 9 
Didtll aveay 3 EI ſeek a quicker Fate We 
row I haus Hands, they will jane Drath afford 
1 forgot to ask him for his Sword; 
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I'll grope it Out; —.— tis hard, I cannot find With 
[He creeps up and down for t on's Knee, ll 
The Means of Death; Fortune ſhou'd help the Blind 
—0—1 have it now. 48S 4 
All Steps of Life were to this home; A 
But this does not bring „but ſhewy tis come. 


So Motion a WEE it eee 
— the laſt Step declares the I 
ne Thought or dear Verginia. then 
| "Evver Corbalo with V ergy. 
Cor. This way I'm ſire— © : 
—Look White he ſtands: I dene not tay. (Exit, 
Ver. Heaven reward you. | | 
Art. Who's there? . 
Ver. — The horrid Deed is done! —— } 
Look down on him you Pow'rs, with Pity too, 
That has no Eyes left to look up to you. 
Art, Who's That which ae too late the Gods implore? 
A Mofick like that Voice I've heard . . | 
Ver. That I were dumb. 
It is too much that I en ſpeak and fees 
Each Senſe is but a ſev ral Miſery. 
Ar. It is Vorgininy nd hers ye ind, 
To leave my laſt 'Kiſs on your ſacred Hand. 
ws, . to him, wee tn br 
v. O do not to De reſign ; 
| Your Eyes have been wap: rn now ſee with mine. 
Art. Tis 2 M 
I do but go before you when deter ca "BIG +: 
Give me your Sword, tis fitteſt for me now; 
I'dare not uſe it, and you know not hop. 
: ONE RAB © © 
need no to guide it to my B 
e 
Ver. Hold; hold; Oh Murins comes! Stand behind me ; 
Give me your uſeleſs Sword, for I can ſe. 
An. Away, away ; thoſe Pow'rs will ſend Supplies, 
And guide my We r re 
151 14 5 
4 +5 Mu, 


- 
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Mur. Fair Cous' ner, have I overtook you now? 
With Juſtice, thus 1 break my {lighted Vow. | 
Knee; [Roms ut Artabaces; he-ſtands ſtill, . and. catches the 
I Hilt of Murius's Sword as it paſſes e his Body, 
and kills him. | 
Art. So, I heard him eee think 
My Sword feels him now. 
b he — not dead? 
Ver. Are you not dying too? O, let me know. 
Art, Ves: all the while I liv' d, I have been ſo; 
Time equal Steps to Death, and Life does give; . 
And thoſe that fear to die, muſt fear to live: 1 7 
peach reconciles the World's and Nature's Strife, 
Ind is a Part of Order and of Life. : 
ur. Tis out of Order, without Nature's Call, 
Art. Tt were the ſame if Accident paid all. 
We have no Right in Time to come, no more 
Than we had Title to the Time before. 3 
yer. Yet to my Life ſome Pity ſhou'd be ſhown, _ 
erginia's Life, though you deſpiſe your n. 
Art. Reviving Comfort from that Name is ent: 
and though my. fainting Life is almoſt ſpent, 
lt baits upon your Name, and then goes on 
But tis ſo tir d, it cannot — travel long. [Sinks. 
per. Oh! [Starts up a little. 


Art. I cou'd have Gnil'd at Loſs of Life and Crowns, 


Exit, 


ore? 


yer. Oh, do not leave me thus; for Pity ſtay | 
little. —="T'was but juſt now he Went away 
| have not ſince had Time to ſhed a Tear; 8 
And yet the Diſtance does the ſame appear, 
if he ad been a thouſand Years Fore R 
Time takes no Meaſure in Eternity. [Peeps over him. 
Enter Herſilia, with the Fellow that went * her. 


. bs N 7. 
— your promis d "oe Dy 5 
er. Go, and live honeſt=——_— I Exit. 
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He's gone for ever;—has he not lefr his Sword 


„ -.:TShe n 
To help me afier?—Ha!—weho's that . 75 4 
: Sees Vir 
Like me in "Gries, 'G frown di in hopeleſs Tears? pr 
= 1 Sifter Herfilis! She will prevent ma 
-  Deat ; 
VUnleſs I quickly e Way 
Jo deceive her, and 1 own Lite betray. 
Her. "Tis fhe; - Verginia 
Who's this who in in his hs Nen ue thus vel ring lies, 
Mourn d like a Lover by thy tender Eyes? | 
Ver. Fwyas one made me concern'd I know not how; ] 
But all is paſt, for he is nothing now 3. 4 
So we are told we mult account the Dead; E ] 
And Tears are waſted, when for nothing ſhed. 
Her. Alas, you do but think that you have lov'd: ] 
du ſo when Heaven, by ſome Trouble mov d, ] 
nto ſome tender Place its Flames deſigns, | I 
It ſeems to burn, becauſcithe L \ 
But when tis gone, after its for: Retreat, } 
It's deft, like you; without a Flame or Heat. 
Do but look on, and ſee me take my Leave 8 
Of my dead Love, and you muſt learn to grieve. - þ 
| [She goes to kneel by her L 4 
Per: "Tis Life that muſt to Griefs their Being gire; 
And ſhe that non wet er —_—_— 


| dum BYL [Go 10 
Come, — .. our ioediches I may 


find my Heat 
It. keeps me now . Ee 
1 ies the Po 
—Yet—all » but Death,——by Nature, Sword, or Flawe 
But we find Choice in that which is the {ame ; 
And*when the Gods our Life ſeem to deny, 
s Kind to let us chuſe which way te die. 
hy do you bold your Sword ſo faſt? let go: 
I Thies to get 10 
This does not like vou Torr; but Courage dor. 
1 — thn told;' Ack as believe it true: 
2 h, which Courage need not do, F 


1 ii tm 1 .& tn} LA 


e 
„ 


| w 


Cr, 


e riſe 
ro1ni: 
nt my 


ow; 
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; ——1 had f to take m Leave of her. 
bi, . Wachen brats 7 4" 7 
Tis julf that Nature hou'd fre Share receive, : 
Since ſhe in Death for ever takes her Leave. . 
Ha,. poor Girl, what art thou doing there? 


— Ver. by Aren 
Do not thy Love, nor hide a | 
yer. Wag Aur) L only look d to ſee 
Why the Dead gave the Living Miſeryz 
I nerd Death ſome Horrour did erpreſs, 
R rather ſeems to promiſe Quietneſs. al 
Her. In Sorrows Death's ſecureſt Payment eur: | 
But Youth like thine, untouch'd with Miſeries, 
As if it hop'd to '{cape and never pay, 8 
Puts off che Creditor from Day to Day. 
Ver. In Grief the moſt ill Husbandry's expreſt, 
Tt makes us poor with paying Intereſt; 
F've heard ſome Romans at a cheartul-Fealt, | Y Rr 
Invited Death to come and be à Gueſt: WI 
What wond rous . * 
Not to be equalbd vvith a chearful Bow). 
Her. You may be one Day touch d with Miſery, | 
Sorrow will teach you then to think of me; 
Farewel, Verginia; theſe for thee I ſhed, 
All my laſt Tears are due unto the Dead. 
e — to Tiride:e, 
Ver. Oxmickly new. your. | 
Why do you make me tgp long behind? 
a I ſhall not find which: Way you went; 
Yet Arrows fwiftelt fly from Bows moſt ben. 
Let go thank ye, 1 could afford to pay 
wes d Thanks; but aht I cannot ſtay, 


h {She gets the Sword. 
My pa 5 in \ Haſte, yet not one Tear: ſhall move, l 
I will no more be childiſh in my Love. 
Eerſilia, —— AG flares ap 
— ſhe; you be esd Skill ce ear 
Per. Pray ite, you aue in 7 
Does any as e ti 
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Sorrow within? Can you the leaſt deſcry? 
See how 1 mik. and nov fte bow I * 
ef 2 If LXilli her ſelf. 
Her. Thou haſt indeed deceiv d me; thy brave Fate 
I. will not ly 7 f tum imit ate? 
Thing, III fall as thou haſt dy d, 

And take 2 Reſt 52 dead Lover's Side. [ Kills her ſelf, 
Enter Emilius with 2 Followers, bringing in Sulpitius. 
Emil. Come, Monſter, ſhew me the Nee 3 

Of all thy Miſchiefs, and my Miſery. | | 
Sulp. By all theſe Signs of Death, — it ſhou'd be. 
Emil. Ha, Herſilia dead, and poor Verginia! ! 

Where ſhall my Griefs begin! 

Death like a Froſt on a too early Spring, 

Stole on thy Bloſſoms.— Monſter, come an ſee 

What Heaps of Ruin thou halt rais d for me. 

Sulp. Ruines for you? — crowns gaze ON mine; 

| The Lee. r 
Ot forty thouſand Fathers, dat can king; 

Their Sorrods out, make — for mal de. 
Short of a Lovers Grief. Let me dave 4 
And I will chew: you why. 7 i v7 
Emil. Hold, keep him faſt: l 
What would' ſt thou do? nnn | 
Sulp. Since all the Miſchiet's e N | 
I might be truſted now=——] wins die there 
Between them two: "Thoſe erer renne 
I fancy they enjoy each other, | * 
For al they are-as cold as Cakes'of Ice % 8 I bal = 
That I might die but once, or Kill him twice | 
Emil. One Wiſ be ſure thou man. fork >: -- 
Endure to live, only to ſee thee die. 

Sulp. We are at agreed, it ſemns,——Come—— 

Lend me a Swyord then. a ln . 
Emil. * thou malt Nes Ee 0277 | 

By Juſtice on! —— 27. 1 "ira * 3 

Sulp. 8 1 underſtand) ou, you mean 

Thrown down from the Turpeimm Rock; if horde 

My Tu mble, pray, do not alter mes VO 


Trotz it may ipoil your Whining. 


„l e 


Eni. 


\ 
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Emil. Stop his vile Breath, 
Till the Infection is remov'd by Death. 1 
Farewel, Herſilia, and farewel, my ſweet Verginia: 
[ll firſt revenge your Deaths, and then I'll die; 
&, though I take my Leave, my Eyes are dry; 
corrow for ſuch a Loſs too mean appears, 
Griefs were a Romans Shame, expreſt in Tears. 
The World ſhall weep for me, when ever Fame 
Does but relate the Veftal-Virgn's Name. 


—__O— 


2 


juſt as the laſt Words were ſpoke, Mr. Lacy en- 
ter'd, and ſpoke the EPILOGVUE. 


B Y your Leave, Gentlemen, 
After a ſad and diſmal Tragedy, 
I do ſuppoſe that few expected me; 
But when I ſaw Things grow ſo. Tragical, 
I thought the Poet wou d have kill d us alls 
And crafti aps, ſo to prevent 
An beige whe 4 ln was ſpent: 
Beſides, having been once a Poet, it does breed 
A fooliſh Itch to {ee how others ſpeed. 
Troth we Poets have had ill Succeſs of late, 
But what you call our Faults, we call our Fate. 
I have raisd a Scheme, and find that Poets are 
Damm d with the Influence of the Blazing-Star. 


| " Here has been Rhime good Store, and very fit, 


For well-made Noiſe ſometimes has paſt for Wit. 
Iod make you ſmile,.— . 
To ſee what confus'd Faces Poets make, - 
This walks about, and cries, *twill never take; 
There's not one Word of Mirth, nor Show, nor Dance 
A Man of Farce, thought I, might then advance; 

For I had promis d, and I think you know it, 

A proper Crown fer the next dulleſt Poet. 
Your 2 is deſir d, and pray be free, © 
I het This ſhall be crown'd by Tou or Art. 
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Thus it was Acted the Comical Way; the 
Alteration beginning in ACT IV. towart; 
we latter End, after __ — 


And injur or'd Love: — 

Sup. Come, Madam, fly the Sight of what you hate; 

If he purſue us, ſtop him with his Fate. 
Sert. She call'd me Monſter, and implor'd their Aid; 

Herſilia or her Virtue is betray'd. 


| _ let me as, oa C 
or we'll make you tay. If it 
Mag 8 eny d, I uſe to force my way. Loſe 
[They fight, he kill one; Marcellina enters and takes 1 1 
his Sword and kills another; the reſt fly. Ve 
Sert. How like a helping Deity you prove! To ſſ 
At once your Pow'r has given Lite an Love. M. 
Mar. What Love, Sertorius? Co 
Sert,——— That which was 1 As yo 
Once to Herſilia, is now ſo to you. VI. 
Mar. Take heed; for though this Paſſion feems to be e. 
A Gratitude, tis ſtill Inconſtancy. cre: 
Sert. If Love admits a Change, though it docs grow 
From Virtue, will the Change a Vice ſtill ſhow? Vet, 
Mar. I fear it muſt; for Conſtancy's above le ſaw 
All other Virtues that belong to Love. Nu 
Sert. If Virtue meerly dwells in Conſtancy, Mut. 
By that ſtrange Rule then all Mankind ſhou'd be wou 
Firm to the Error which they firſt embrac d; ut II 


For Error is no more than Love ill- plac d. 
Mar. By this large Rule, if ever you confeſs 
Your Love ill- 40d. tis juſt to love me leſs: 
If Love to thoſe that moſt oblige is due, 
Fortune diſpoſes of your Love, not you. 


Set, In Love's Adventures Fortune buſie ſhows ; 
But tis not ſhe, but you, the Love beſtows. 
What diff rence in this Argument is ſhown, 
To ſhake my Love, and to confirm your own! 

Mar. Mine is the fame, and never can be leſs. 

Sert. Yours will enough ſecure my —— | 
tze Come Faireſt, let us thus purſue our Friends 
Where you begin to help, Misfortune ends. 

705 Thus, as you are, appear a Deity, | 
Like an arm d Pallas crown'd with Victory. [ Exeant. 


* 


— 
88 — * 
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tc % A Cr V. the” Alteration begins at 
d; 7 | theſe Words, 


Cor. Am I thus paid? Stay, Sir, 
it muſt be done, I will not for a little Squeamiſhnels 
Loſe my Rewards at laſt, 


Mut. O, I thought you wou'd repent. 

Ver. This is a ſtrange Religion to be taught, 

To ſhew Repentance but for one good Thought. 

Mut. Well then, you are reſolv'd ? 

Cor. I'll do't, Sir, as unconcern d 

5 you are to command it. | 

Mut. Take her away, and inſtantly about it. F 
Ver, The Gods wou'd think that I enough had paid, 

ere my Tears meaſur d, or my Sorrows weigh d. [ Exeuut. 

| | Euter à Veteran, | 

Vet. Sir, Titzs brings word, 

le faw Sulpitius, with a Woman, 

Numa Grove; his. Haſte ſhew'd ſome Diſorder. 

Mut. What Luck is this, thus to be calld away | 

wou'd have made a little longer ſtay; 

ut Til haſte back. It muſt not - delay'd; 

br ought J know, Sulpitius may want Aid. 

o Thought I have but comes clogg'd with a Doubt: 

hen eyer buſie Man does but ſtep out 

om his own uſual Track, he does confer 
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The SCENE opens, and Corbulo appears buſie 
beating his Irons. 5 


Enter Mutius peeping. a 
Mut. O, Tam ſatisfyd. When thou haſt done, 
My beſt Corbulo, turn him out alone, 


To wander up and down in his own Night, | N 
And let him ſeek his Way without his Sight. Exit. l 
Cor. He was jealous ſure. Now to my Buſineſs. M 
Within there, Titus; go fetch the Pris ner, and then 7 
— — Enter Titus. ] 
Wait at the Gate that opens on the Tiber, 1 
And ſtir not till I call; tis Matius's Orders. 1 
Tit, ——— Well, we know it. 1 1 
Titus goes out, fetches in Artabaces, and Exit. Tt 

Cor. Come, Sir, are you read? F 
Art, For what? | | 1 | 8 
Cor. For Darkneſs, | Ne. 
Art. Hadſt thou ſaid for Death, chi 
Thad been more gentle: I'll not waſte my Breath 16 

To ask for Pity; bleſs but my laſt Sight, | 

To let Verginia come and ſay, Good-aight. _ w 


Cor. Time's precious. . 
Art. Miſchief was ne'er ſo haſty but twou'd ſtay, 
If dying Men ask'd a ſhort time to pray: 


So in the midſt of all your Cruelties, 


Allow me this Devotion of my Eyes. | Ane 
Cor. Well, ſuch a ſmall Requeſt III not deny. 3 
Art. Then I forgive thy former Treachery. | 5 

| [Exit Corvulo. WW Thi 

T've copied fair Verginia's Eyes within; W 
Perhaps it wants a little finiſhing; Of 
My laſt Looks in my Heart will perfect all, Fair 
And make the Copy ſerve th' Original. Thi: 
Enter Corbulo with Verginia; Corbulo goes to his Iron, My 
Forgive me, ſacred Virgin, if my Eyes As! 
Begg'd their laſt Looks might be your Legacies. Tha 
Ver. What do you mean! what is he doing there? V 
What horrid Inſtruments does he prepare? But 
Þ | | | e ; : Art, Som 


buſe 


Exit. 


Att, 
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- Art. Such as muſt rob me always of your Sight, 
Ind without Death bring a perpetual Night. 
- O do not weep! — 
ſeem to ſhrink under the Load of Fate, 
Not as tis mine, but as it proves your Weight. 

ver. My Fears for you as kind and grateful are, 
Leſt in your Suff'rings I ſhou'd want a Share: 
My Grief ſeems great for Want of Miſeries; 
] ſhou'd not weep, if I might loſe my Eyes. 

Art. O do not grieve! ſee for your Sake Ill prove 
Injurious to my ſelf, more to my Love: 
To make your Sorrow prove the leſs for me, 
Know that you love your Country's Enemy. 
Th unfortunate Armenian Prince, that ſtrove 
Againſt all Roman Conqueſts, but your Love. 

yer. Love will admit no ſuch Concerns in me: 
Becauſe you've been my Country's Enemy; 


* 


Shou'd therefore my uninjur'd Love decline? 


I fear it hardly wou'd, had you been mine. 


Art. Yet think my Love's grown to a {ad Exceſs, 
When its own Greatneſs makes me wiſh yours leſs. 

Cor. Come, -are you ready? 

Art. —— Ves, for Miſeries. by 

Cor. Here are hot Looking-glaſſes for your Eyes. 
Ver. Before your own let em true Mirrors ſtand, . 


And ſhew how Death ſtays bluſhing in your Hand. 


Cor. My Irons cool. 

Ver. What Gentleneſs they ſhow! 
They from forc d heats to cooler Natures grow. 

Art. Fortune and Intereſt are Diſpoſers grown. 
Of Men, they have no Natures of their own. | 
Fair Veſtal, let your ſacred Hand receive | 
This Kiſs as pure as they; and when you find 
My Eyes are ſank in Darkneſs, be ſo kind 
As but to tell me if it can be true, 

That I, have only loſt my Eyes, not you. 

Ver. My Eyes ſhall ſtill be yours, when you have none; 
But if you apprehend, when yours are gone, | 
dome other * may my Heart incline, 
Tu beg him, if you will, to burn out mine. 


Cor. 
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Cor, Come, I muſt ſlay no longer: If you dare 
Art. Yes, exquiſite Villain, I can ſtare 
On Death in any Shape. 
| on this; 


Cor. Then | 
Twill make brave Mufick, when you hear it his; 
What fay you, does it found unpleaſantly ? 
Ver. What does he mean? | 
Cor. [Ill tell you inftantly ; 
Stay, J muſt fetch another Inſtrument. [Exit Corbulo. 
Art. His Miſchief varies only, not Intent; | | 
Unleſs he means a gentle Death to give, 
That with my Life my Torments may not live. 
Ener Corbulo with a Sword. 
Cor. See how you're both miſtaken: Here, 
I bring you Fate to give, and not to bear. 
Here, Sir, at once receive this Sword, and mine ; 
Thus to your Fortunes all my own 1 join. 
Art. J have ſeen ſudden Starts to Miſchief grow; 
But Turns to Good are uſually more ſlow. 
Cor. What, do you wonder at this change in me! 
Needs Courage arm'd admit ſuch Jealouke? 
Follow me quickly, while the Coaſt is clear 3 
To flay or wonder wou' d be faults like Fear. 
Art. Forgive me, Corbalo; | 
And ſince thou doſt reſolve to ſhare in mine, 
My Gratitude will make my Fortunes thine. 
hy wy, oe eee 
My Joys, like Men in crowds, preſs out fo faſt, 
They ſtop by their own Numbers and their Haſte. 
Ver. I fear Diſeaſes may this Health purſue; 


For ſudden Fortune has Relapſes too. | 
Art. Baniſh theſe Fears; againſt the Plagues of Fate, 
A Sword and Courage is a ſure Receit. [Exeum. 


Enter Sulpitius with Claudius, 6ringing in Nerſilia. 
Her. Stay, what d you mean? or whither ſhou'd wefly? 
There's ſomething in all this like Treachery: | 
Take heed leſt I ct ſome ill Deſign. 
Sul. Suſpicion will be more your fault than mine. 


Enter 


Puts his Irons in the Water, 


ater, 


ah 


fly? 


Aer 
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Enter Tiridates. . 

Her. Ha, Tiridates!l—— 0 Villain! | 
Tir. Look here, falſe Man, and fee thy Death purſue. 
Sul. Death will as ſoon be ſent from me as you. 

Hold her faſt, Claudius, that ſhe now may ſee 

Whoſe Due her Conqueſt proves by Victory. 5 
Tir. Tis brave, thy Courage ſeems from Juſtice ſent;. 

To make thee ſtay and meet thy Puniſhment. 

Sul. Is there a better or worſe Cauſe in Love, 
Where all their Titles by their Paſfion prove? 
Love's Thrones by Conqueſt only are made good, 
Like Empire where there is no Claim in Blood. 

| = Enter Mutius. 

Mut. How's this? Sulpitius, ſtay thy Sword, for thine 
Muſt ne er engage without the help of mine. 

Sul. Stay, Mutius, do not fo injurious be, 
As to deprive my Love of Victory. 
Look on that Sun, whoſe Power's not leſs great, 
Since ſhe as well diſpoſes Life and Heat. 
Rob me not of my Hopes, while ſhe ſtands by; 
Love hovering ſeems to wait a Victory. 

Tir. Not all your Swords can fo ſucceſsful prove; 


Though they may reach my Life, they can't her Love; 


Mut. Diſpatch him, Sir; I have much more to fay ;. 
_ your Love does, mine will not brook delay. 
Sulp. Thine, Marius! then Love has pow'r,I ſee. 
Her. Sulpitius, hold, or be my Enemy, @ 
Beyond the Pow'r of Mercy to forgive. 
A Come, come, we trifle, Sir, he muſt not live. 
— 
Enter Ar tabaces, with Verginia and Corbulo. 8 
Art. Whateer this foul Play means, Juſtice does guide, 
Where Matias is, my Sword to t'other fide; : 
Sir, [70 Tirid. you ſeem to want What Miſt does riſe. !' 
Or has not Corbulo put out my Eyes, | 
And J gaze on my Brother, as I uſt to do. 
Within my Mind! Pray ſpeak, Sir, Who are you? 
Tir. Your happy Brother, dear Artabaces, 
And ſtill the fame in all things but my Joy; _ 
Fortune ſeems now grown weary wo deſtroy. a 
I l N 
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Mut. Ha! my Pris ner, by that treacherous Slave ſet free! 


= 


Art. Why do you ſtare? _ 
Mut. O, it ſeems you can ſee. 
Look there“, Sulpitius, nothing leſs divine 
| I oe ei to  * Lana ©.Ncropini, 
Than that, cou'd charm a Heart ſo rough as mine. 
Theſe + are our Rivals too; juſt Fortune draws 


+ [Pointing to Artabaces and Tiridates, 


Our Swords together in an equal Cauſe. 

Art. Now know, fierce Matius, though no Cauſe can be 
So great as Love, to make an Enemy; 
Yet to raiſe up thy Horrour to a Height, 

Armenta's Prince is ſent to bring thy Fate. 

Now thou ſhalt ſee where Conqueſt be thy Due, 

And without Numbers what thy Sword can do. 
Her. Sulpitius, hold; obey me yet at laſt, 

And I'll forgive all thy Offences paſt. 

Sulp. While I am arm'd, I never uſe to pray, 
And Love commands me.now not to obey. 

Tir, We trifle Time. Ss 

Art. Corbulo, that Charge is thine. 

Car. Kind Fate provides another Sword for mine. 

Art. Now, idle Fortune, modeſtly ſtand by, 
And let juſt Love diſpoſe of N 5 

[They fight, Mutius falls, and Sulpitius fands ſtaggering. 

Tir. Now, Sulpitius, to whom's Herſilia due? _ 
'  Sulp. Wou d ſpe were ſo to any one but you. 

Uſe your AdvaMage to th Unfortunate; 
Honour is cruel that denies a Fate. 
Muſt J fall thus, and in Her;:lia's Sight? 
I ſtand to talk, that cannot go to fight. [ Falk, 
ir. Sulpitius, live; * . 
As thou wert once my Friend, my Friend ſtill prove. 

| 2 That Life thou giv'ſt, is Death unto my Love 
Herſilia, now I beg your Cruelty;  __- 

I want no Help to live, but ſome to die. | 

Art. Brave Man! I pity his ungentle Fate; 
| I wou'd have none that love, Unfortunate. 
| — Come, Tiridates. 5 
How trembling after Victory we go, 


To pay Deyotions which to Love we owe! For- 
2 ** a N 
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fortune at laſt ſeems kind in her Deſigns, 
To bring our Victory before our Shrines. 

[Pointing to Herſilia and Verginia 
Tir. Ah, Brother, I am till unfortunate, - 


Not leſs by Honour now, than once by Fate. 


Art. What's this! 

Tir. Faireſt Herſilia, can you pity me, 
Not for your own, but Honour's Cruelty ? _ 
I muſt not ſpeak of Love; yet tho' her Tyes 
Bind up my Ton e may uſe my 1285 

Art. Fair Veſta), | 
Tho' Fortune now at laſt ſeems kind to me, 
Without you ſmile, tis uſeleſs Victory. 

Ver. My Joys muſt always wait on your Succeſs, 
Since they take Being from your Happineſs, 
I beg now to return from whence I came: 

And there, while I attend the facred Flame, 
My true Concerns for you ſhall never ceaſe,” 
And pray for yours, while I enjoy my Peace. 

ae Will you forſake me now, and be leſs kind, 

once 3 if J had been blind? 
I had 11 ＋ happier then by Miſeries: | 
Now TI loſe you, that but loſt my Eyes. 

Ver. Then you did need my Help; now you are free: 
Does Love exceed the Uſe of. Charity? 

Art. Vet let not Charity your Love exceed; 

But grant me Alms as long as I have need. 

Ver. Alas, the World is full of Storms, I find; 

I wou'd return for ſhelter to my Mind. 

Come, dear Herſilia, which way. muſt we go? 

Ah me! why do you look upon me ſo? 

At once I weep and tremble too ; my 'Tears 

Spring without Grief, and without Cauſe my Fears. 
Enter Sertorius and Marcellina. | 

Sert. Look, Marcellina, ſee what Heaven beſtows, 
As a full Recompence of all you Woo, —.— | 

Mar. Herſilia and Verginia! 

Let me embrace you both, leſt I ſhou'd wrong 
My Love, which elſe wou'd ſtay from one too long, 
Her, Dear Marcellina, Joy ſeems perfect now: 

Nor Lore nor Fortune gives it without you. 


N 5 | Tir. 
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Loet Tiridates live, and let me find 
But a ſwift Death, and Rame a as great as kind. 


Thus to embrace ſo brave an Enemy. 
Art. You Romans all the — 


ia, to 
Him whole dear Lol. I did fo long tame, 


Nr. Sertorimus ! enmommmnnms 


I now demand my Freedom from your Sword ; 


In Spight of Terments, I have kept my Word, 
And ſilently endur'd my + — „ 
Tho all the while wrack d by Her, 


filis's Eyes. 


Sert. To ſuch ſtrict Henour all Rewards are due; 


All I once hop'd, I now reſign to you. 
Here, fair Herſilia, may 8 happy prove 
Love. 


In his, as I in A 880 
Tir. How all my ineſs together flows, 


If with Her/lia's Love, your Friendſhip grows? 
Her. If I deny, it wou'd ingrateful ſhows . 


I give not Love, but pay you what I awe. 
Dead both together ! 
Sulp. —— No, wou'd it were true ; 
Mutins, you fee, has better Luck than I, 
He's quiet, paſt the Senſe of Miſery. 
Sert. By whom fell Muti ? 
Art.- By th Unfortunate; 
One that came here to fetch, not bring a Fate: 
While Tiridates liv'd and was not free, 
I bluſh'd at my own Life and Liberty; 
Hither I came, either or both to pay, 
But loſt my Freedom by another way. . 
*Tis I, Armenia s wretehed Prince, whom yet 
Rome wants to make her Victory compleat : 


Tir. Sertorius, if your Friendſhip can extend 
To love Rome's Enemy, becauſe my Friend, 


No Conqueſt that you ever gain'd before, 


Can exceed this, or will become you more; 
Sert. Dear Timdates, were he not to 

So lov'd a Brother, to his Werth were due 

All that you ask: tis more than Victory, 


Since you know how to conquer 
Tir. Permit me, fair 


every Way, 
preſent * 
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Ver. If for my fake you can more Love beſtow, , 

My Life and Honour unto him I owe. 
Her. Either of theſe ate T yes enough to prove 

strict Bonds, not Motives to oblige my Love. 

Mar. My Debts, Sir, and ies are the ſame, 

Art. You oblige one has nothing but a Name. 

Heart, tho not o'ercome by Miſeries, 

F loft a Conqueſt to Verginias Eyes. 
While I was mis'rable, ſhe did expreſs 
Concerns like Love, but they are afl grown leſs 
For ſhe will now forſake the World and me. 


Good Gods, give me again my 2 
Dear Corbulo, repent, and make yay: 494 
For when I'm wretched fhe H again be kind. 


Ver. What have I done, that you ſhou'dremptyour Fate, 


And beg the Gods to be unfortunate ? 


Art. Did you not fay you wou'd forſake me now? 

Ver. To go to Heaven, do I fly from you? 
There by my Pray'ts my Love will beſt be try'd;- 
You have more than all the World beſide. 
Art. It is a ſtrange Devotion takes away 


The Happineſs, for which it feems to pray. 


Enter Emilius, and others,. 
Ver. My Father! 


Emil, Ha, rum N and a! 
Does not the Fondnels of. my Eyes betray! 
O let me thus confirm my Happineſs, 
Till my Embraces grow to Wearmeſs: 
My Joys encreaſe. Ha! Marcellina too 
All Comforts, next to them, are brought by you. 
And ſince Sertorius finds eee Mike . 
In yours, to Tiridates Ill express ry 
My promis'd Care, that he may Happy prove, 
_ * 5 7 5 Herſilias Love. 

r. Thoſe Bleſſings that you give are ſuch a Store 

T almoſt bluſh that I maſt op each 
See, Sir, my long-loſt Brother, that here brought 
His Life for mine, and his oB Rui ſought: - 
Our Country gave the Roman Victories, 
Its King's. gow. vanquiſh'd by a Romas Eyes: 


— 


— 
— 
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Yet, Sir, your Pity will like Juicy ſhow, 
To pay a Love where ſhe a Life does owe. 

Ver. Lowe him, Sir, my Life, I do confeſs, . 
And mean to pay him more than Love, not leſs: 
I wou'd return and ſee the World no more, 
And there for him, unwearied, Heaven implore. 

Emil. No, dear Verginia, ſuch a Piety, 
That robs me of thy Sight, were Guilt in thee. 
Nor need you fear, brave Prince, your own Succeſs ; 
Our Gratitude enjoyns your Happineſs. 

Art. Fair Veſtal, fince you muſt no more return 
To thoſe, pity the Flames that in me burn. 
You ſhall for ever have a Veſtal's Name, 

And, like them, always keep alive a Flame. 

Ver. Since tis my Father s Pleaſure that I ſtay, 
*Tis you that make me willing to obey, 
Preſs.me no more, till I by Time may prove 
In yours as well inſtructed as my Loy z . 

Art. That Breath all my Misfortunes blows away; 
The Loſs of Scepters, Love can over- pay. 

Sert. Brave Sir, you've loſt no Crown ; for you ſhall find 
A Prince that loves the Conqueſt of the Mind; 
The great Auguſtus, whoſe bright Nature brings 
More ſurer Cor:queſt than his Sword, or Kings. 

Take up that wretched Man, that nothing may 
3 * [ Pointing to Sulpitiu s. 
Hang heavy on the Joys of this bright Day: - 
He's {till my Brother, and may yet repent | 
A hopeleſs Love mult be his Puniſhment, 
How all our Joys are ſet in Foils of Woes! 
As after Darkneſs Light the brighter ſhows, 
So from our Sorrows all our Joys encreaſe, | 
And unto Love Rome owes a Friend and Peace. 
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EP] LO G6 UE 
Spoken by Mr. Lacy, who is ſuppos'd to 


enter as intending to ſpeak the Epi- 
logue for the TRAGEDY. 


Y your Leave, Gentlem—- How ! what do I ſee! 
How ! all alive! Then there's no Uſe for me. 
"Troth, I rejoice you are reviv'd agen; | 
_— ſo farewel, 2 living Gentlemen. 
. Nay, Mr. Lacy. La. What wou d you have with mel 

| J — 241 Epilogues ex tempore: 

1 The Poet 2 ne 232 to- «ys Py 
He as ſpoi tlogue, aps his Play; 
He a, ary 2 3 Prank?! | 
And from a Poet turn 42 A . 
Well, — If nothing pleaſes but Variety, 

_ Ill turn Rageu into a Tragedy. 
When Lacy, like a whining Lover, dies, 
Though you hate Tragedies, twill wet your Eyes. 
Letters of Marque are granted every where, 
And one Prize- Office is kept always Here: 
All that are Phlegmatick are Enemies, 
Which makes Poets and Dutchmen certain Prize. 
All that I wiſh is, that the Dutch may fight 
With as ill Fortune, as we Poets — 1 COM 
I thought to have ſpoke ſomething of the Play; 
But you'll think w 2 you pleaſe, whateer I ſay. 
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boomer: it would not be of much Uſe for _ ſuch a 
eſt 


Cannot plead the uſual Excuſe for 
SAW Publiſhing this Trifle, which is com- 
monly the Subject of moſt Prefaces, by 
charging it upon the Importunity of 
Friends, for, I confeſs, I was myſelf 
; willing, at the firſs Deſire of Mr. 
Herringman, 0 Print it: not for any great Opini- 
on that I had entertain'd, but for the Opinion that 
others were pleas'd to eæpreſi; which being told me 
by ſome Friends, I was concern'd to let the World 
judge what ſubject matter of Offence was contain'd 
in it: Some were pleai d to believe, little of it mine: 


but they are both obliging to me, though perbaps not © 


intentionally; the laſt, by were there was any 
Thing in it that was worth ſo ill defign'd an Envy, 
as to place it to another Author : The others (per- 
haps, the beſt bred Informers) by continuing their 
Diſpleaſures towards me, fince I moſt gratefully ac- 
knowledge to have received ſome Advantage in the 


| N the ſaber Part of the Horid, by the Loſs 


of- theirs. ? | n 9 a 7 * i 3 5 1 9 * 
For the Subject, I came accidentally to write up- 
on it; for a Gentleman brought a Play to the King's 
Company, calPd, The Duke of LERMA; and 
7 them I was deſired to peruſe it, and return my 
e whether I thought it fit for the Stage: 
ſter 1 had read it, I acquainted them, that in my 


». 


gn, ſince the Contrivance ſcarce would merit 
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To the Reader. 
the Name of a Plot; and ſome of that, aſſiſted by a 

Diſguiſe; and it ended abruptly: and on the Per- 

fon of Philip the IIld there was fix'd ſuch a mean 
Cbaracter, and on the Daughter of the Duke of 
Lerma, ſucha vitious one, that I con d not but judge 
it unfit to be preſented by any that had a Reſpect, 
not only to Princes, but indeed to either Man or 

Woman; and about that Time, being to go into the 

Conntry, I was perſwaded by Mr. Hart #0 make it 

my Diverſion there, that ſo great a Hint might not 
be loft, as the Dake of Lerma ſaving himſelf in his 

laſt Extremity, by his unexpected Diſguiſe, which 
If as well in the true Story as the old Play; andbe- 
ſides that, and the Names, my altering the moſt 

Part of the Characters, aud the whole Deſign, 
made me uncapable to uſe mach more; though per- 
haps writtes with higher Stile aud Thoughts, than 

coa d attain o. 3 . 

J intend not to trouble my felf nor the World any 
more iu ſuch Subjects, but take my Leave of theſe 
my too long Acquaintances ; fince that little Faucy 
and Liberty I once enjoy di is now fetter'd in Bu- 
fiueſt of more unpleaſant Natares; yet were I free- 
to apply my Thoughts as my own Choice directed 
them; I ſhould hardly again venture into the Ci - 
vil Wars of Cenſures. RE . 


eee Ms 


Tu the next Place, I muſt ingenuo confeſs, 
that the Manner of Pla S, 2 22 in moſt 
Efteem, is beyond my Power to perform; nor do | 
tondemm in the leaſt any Thing of what Nature 
foever that pleaſes ; 2 not hing cou d appear to 
me a ruder Folly, thaw to ceuſure the r 
ethers: I rather blame the unneceſſary Under- 
anding of ſome that have labour d to give ſtrid 
Rales to Things that are nu Mathematical, _ 
2 . 
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To the Reader. 


with ſuch Eageraeſs purſuing their own ſeen 
Reaſons, that 3 laſt 2 = — apprebend ſach —2 
extative Poets will grow as ſtrict as Sancho 
Pancho's Doctor was, to our very Appetites ; for in 
the Difference of Tragedy and Comedy, and of 
Farce it ſelf, there can be no Determination but by 
the Taſte; nor in the Manner of their Compoſare ; 
and whoever ou d endeauonr to like or diſlike by 
the Rules of others, he will be as anſncceſsful, as 
if he ſhould try to be perſwaded into a Power of 
tea ; wot what he muſt, but what others direct 
_ 70 * | | * 

But I confeſs "tis not neceſſary for Poets to ſin 
ſtrict Reaſon, fince they Rn to @ greater = 
titude than is allow'd by that ſevere Inquiſition; thas 
they muſt infringe their own FJuriſdiction, to pro- 
I tbemſolves oblig'd to 0 * I will ao 
berefore pretend jo 9 wret 181. Play, ſome 

/erſe, 


Scenes in blank others in Rbime, fince 


1 bave no better a Reaſor to giue than Chance, . 
2 Eich waited upon my prefent Fancy ; and I expect 


no better 4 * from any ingenious Perſon, iban 


bis Fancy for which he beſt relijhes. 
cannot therefore but beg leave of the Reader, 


to take a little Notice of the great Pains the Au- 


thor of an Effay of Dramatic Poeſie has taken, to 
prove Rhime 2s natural in a ſerious Play, and more 
Feckual than blank Verſe : Thus be ſtates the Que- 

jon, but purſues that which he calls Natural :n 8 
ky Fi agen for tis not the (Jueſtion whe- 
ther Rhime or not Rhime be beſt, or moſt Natural, 
for a grave and ſerious Subject; but what it near- 
eſt the Nature of that which it preſents. Now af 
ter all the Endeavour: of that ingenious Perſon, 
2 Play wit! 1 be ſappdſed to be @ Compoſyian of 
everal Perſons ſpeaking ex tempore; and tis as 
certain, that good Verſes are the hardeſt a 


To the Reader. 


that can be imagin'd to be ſo ſpoken; ſo that if any 
will be pleas'd to impoſe the Rule of meaſuring things 
zo be the beſt, by being neareſt Nature; it is grant- 
ed by Conſequence, that which is moſt remote from 
the thing ſuppoſed, muſt needs be moſt improper ; 
aud therefore I may juſtly ſay, that both 1 and the 
Queſtion were equally miſtaken; for I do own, I 
had rather read good Verſes, than either blank 
Verſe or Proſe, and therefore the Author did him- 
 Jelf Injury, if he like Verſe ſo well in Plays, to lay 
down Rules to raiſe Arguments, only unanſwera- 
ble againſt himſelf. 

But the ſame Author being filPd with the Precedents 
of the Ancienis writing Tor Plays in Verſe, com- 
amends the thing, and aſſures us that our Language 
is Noble, Full, and Significant; charging all De- 
feets upon the ill-placing of Words, and proves it by 
quoting Seneca, l/oftily expreſſing ſuch an ordinary 
thing, as, Shutting a Door. ad 

Reſerate cluſos Regii poftes Laris. 
T ſuppoſe he was himſelf highly affected with the 
S 0, Words, WH e his 
DiQates together with his Arguments, he ſbould 
have oblig*d us, by charming our Ears with ſuch 


an Art of placing Words as in an Engliſh Verſe | 


z0 expreſs ſo loftily the Shutting of a Door, zhat 
we might Five been as much affected with the Sound 
of bis Words. This, inſtead of being an Argument 
»poy the Queſtion rightly ſlated, is an Attempt to 
prove that nothing may ſeem ſomething, by the help 
of a Verſe, which I ebfily grant to be the ill For- 
tune of it; and therefore the Queſtion being /0 
much miſtaken, I wonder to ſee that Author trou- 
ble himſelf twice about it, with ſuch an abſolute 
Triumph declared by his own Imagination. But I 
dave heard that a Gentleman in Parliament, going 
WY ers SSH i 8 0 


* 


'To the Reader: 


to ſpeak twice, and being interrupted by another 
Member, as againſt the Orders of the Houſe, he 
was excuſed by a Third, aſſuring the Houſe he had 
not yet ſpoken to the (Queſtion. N 364 
ut if we examine the general Rules laid down 
for Plays by ſtrict Reaſon, we ſhall find the Errours 
equally groſs; for the great Foundation that is laid 
| to build upon is nothing, as it is generally ſtated ; 
, BH which will appear upon the Examination of the 
particulars. l | 
Firſt, We are told the Plot ſhould not be ſo ri- 
liculouſiy contriv' d, as to croud two ſeveral Coun- 
tries into one Stage; ſecondly, to cramp the Ac- 
cidents of many Tears or Days into the Repreſenta- 
tion of two Hours and a half: And laſtly, a Con- 
| clufion drawn, that the only remaining Diſpate is 
i concerning Time, whether it ſhould be contain d in 
twelve, or four and twenty Hours, and the Place 
to be limited to the Spot of Ground, either in Tous 
or City, where the Play is ſuppos'd to begin; And 
this is calld neareſt to Nature: For that is conclu- 
ded moſt natural, which is moſt probable, and near- 
eſt to that which it preſents | 1 
I am ſo well pleas'd with any ingenious Offers, 
as all theſe are, that I ſhould not examine this ſtrict- 
ly, did not the Confiaence of others force me to it; 
there being not any thing more unreaſonable to my 
Judgment, than the Attempt to infringe the Liber- 
ty of Opinion by Rules ſo little demonſtrative. 
Zo ſhew wherefore upon what ll Grounds they 
dictate Laws for Dramatick Poeſie, I ſhall endea- 
vour to make it evident, that there's no ſuch thing as 
 whatihey all pretend; fur, ſtrictly and dalyweigh'd, 
is as 722 for one Stage to preſent two Houſes, 
or two Rooms truly, as two Countreys or Kingdoms; 
aud as impoſſible that five Hours, or four and twen- 
ty Hours, [huuld be two Hours and à half, as that 
| 24 
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To the Reader. 
4 thouſand Hours or Tears ſpould be leſs than what 
#bey are; or the greateſt part of Time to be compre- 
beuded in the leſs ; for all being impoſſible, they are 
none of them fe kapefe , Or _— of what 
preſent; for bilities are al, and ad- 
— allo her Gone 
ſo fervently labour du gide Rules acMaxims, would 
but be pleaſed to abbreviate, or endure to hear their 
Reaſons reduc d into one ſtrict Definition, it muſt be, 
that there are Degrees in Impuſſibilities, and that 
many Things which are not poſſible, may yet be 
more or leſs impoſſible ; and from #his proceed to 
give Rules to obſerve the leaſt Abſurdity in Things 
wvbich are uot at all. TT | 
I ſuppoſe I need not trouble the Reader with ſo 
imperiinent's Delay to attempt afarther Confuta- 
tion of ſuch ill-grounded Reaſons, than thus by open- 
ing the true State of the Caſe; nor do I defign to 
trade any farther uſe of it, than from hence to draw 
this modeſt Concluſion, That I would have all At- 
tempts of this nature be ſubmitted to the Fancy of 
others, aud bear the Name of Propoſitions, not of 
confident Laws, or Rules made by Demonſtration; 
and then I ſhall not diſcommend any Poet that areſ- 
ſes his Play in ſuch a Faſhion as hi 


is Fancy beſt ap- 
proves ; and fairly leave it for others to follow, if it 
appears to them moſt condeuient, and fulleſt of Or- 
But writing this Epiſtle in ſo much haſte, I had 
almoſt ſorgot one Argument, or Olſervatiun, which 
tizat Author has meſt good Fortune in: It is in his 
Epiſtle Dedicatory, S efore his Eſſay of Dramatick 
| Poeſie; where, ſpeaking of Rhime in Plays, he de- 
fires it may be obſjerv'd, That none are violent a- 
gainſt it, but ſuch as have not attempted it, or 
who have ſucceeded ill in the Attewpt ; which 
as 40 my ſelf aud bim I eaſily acknowledge ; * | 
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To the Reader. 
4 confeſs none has written in that way better 
than himſelf, nor few worſe than I: Tei, I hope, 
be is ſo ingenuoas, that he would not wiſh this Ar- 


ment ſhould extend further than to him and me; 


for if it ſhould be received as a good one, all Divines 
and Philoſophers would find a readier of Con- 
futation than they yet have dome, of any that ſhould 
oppoſe the leaſt Theſis or Definition, by ſaying, they 
were denied by. none but ſuch as never attempted 
10 write, or ſucceeded ill in the Attempr. 
Thus as 1 am one that am extreamly well pleas'd 
with moſt of the Propoſitions, which are ingeniouſ- 
laid down in that Eſſay, for regulating the Stage ; 
I am alſo always conceru'd for the true Honour 
of Reaſon, and would have no ſparions Iſſue father d 
upon her. Fancy may be allow'd her Wantonneſs ; 
but Reaſon is always pure and chaſt; and as it re- 
ſembles the Sun, in making all things clear, it alſo 
reſembles it iu its ſeveral Poſations : When it ſhines 
in full Height, and directly aſcendant over any Sub- 
ject, it leaves but little Shadow : But when deſcend- 
ed and grows low, its oblique ſhining renders the . 
Shadow larger than the Subſtance, and gives the de- 
ceiv d Perſon a wrong Meaſure of his um Proportion. 
Thus begging the Reader's Excuſe for this ſeem- 
ing Impertinency, I ſubmit what I have written to 
the Liberty of his unconfin d Opinion, which is all 
the Favour I ask of others to afford to me. 
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Spoken 82 Mrs. Ellen, and Mrs. Nepp. 


; 


 Nepp. H OW, Mrs. Ellen, nor Dreſt yer, and the Play C 


ready to begin 3 | F 

El. Nor ſo —4 rea dy to begin as you think for. C 

Nepp. Why ? What's the matter? = 

El. The Poet and the 9 are wrangling within. Fi 
Nepp. About what? i 

El. A Prologue. 1 r | I 

Nepp. Why, ist an Mower ; Th 


El. Two to one it had been ſo if be had writ any; but thi 0: 
ronſcious Poet, with much Modeſty, and very Ciuilly and | 
Silly has writ none. 

Nepp. What do they mean to do? 

El. Nay, Fortune knows; They are now compounding with 
kim but for two Lines. 

Nepp. 57 what ſays the wilful Rhimer ? 

El. Why he ſays for 4 Defence, that Prologues ave like 
Corn we 222 d, there's nothing ohh, in the Straw. 

Nepp. What ſhall we do then]? *Slife, let us be bold, 

And ſpeak a Prologue — 
No, LE let us Scold. 

Nepp. Nay— — ä 
Since to be try'd 3 fs our Poet's c 
Mell wiſh him ſure a good Deliverance. © 
El. Why, then deliver him from you that ſit 
And boldly cenſure, what yeu kave nt it; 
May you be poor, and know not what iv do 
For Abit and then rail at Money too: 


Nepp. 


4 * * | is * * * 3 a 7 —— 4 "4 * EI Oe 


Nepp. From you that have ſome Wit, and yet more Spights 
May you be judg'd, as you da thoſe that write; - 


10 all as courted Miſtreſſes to you. . 
_— fr 
E 


me _ malicious Criticks too. bef 
they obſerve with Care your uglieſt Looks, 
As you do the wor things —— Books. : 
Nepp. Deliver him from you that nothing ſpare ; 
Nay, you that would fain ſeem worſe than you are, 
7 2 own Debaucheries, and tell 
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With a fine . 4 Fack, 1 am not well. | . 14 

El. From: you that with much Eaſe, and little Shame, 14 

17 Can blaſt a Poets, and a Woman's Fame 1 f 
For at firſt Sight a well-bred Trick y have got, il | 

Combing your Wiggs, ro cry, Dam me, She's naught. 1 

Nepp. Pr'ythee let's ſay no more, but run away ; 14 

For they ll revenge themſelves on the poor Play. © © 1 

El. No matter, we have here one Party faſt, 1 


I mean the Gentlemen we ſpoke of laſt : 


Though they deny't the Poet, yet we know, , 
he On us they Sail wee's their Claps beſtow.  [Exeunt; 
ad | 7 4 
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Dramatis Perſona: 


MEN. 


ung King of Spain. 
PR The ard pep rs Uncle to Donna Maria. 
The Duke of Lerma, a 

The Duke d Alva. 

The Marquis of Alcara. 

Count Bruckero. | | 

The King's Confeſſor, made Archbiſhop of Toledo. 

Caldroon, Lerma's chief Servant and Creature. 

Angelo, Servant to Lerma. | | 

Franciſco and Don Jones, Two Courtiers. | ( 

Antonio. | 

Three Lords. 

Three Courtiers, 

Three Suiters. 

Fryars. i | 
Officers'and Attendants. 
Four Blackamoors. 
Six Pages. | 


WOMEN 


The Sen Mother. . 
Donna Maria, Daughter to Terme. 
Catalina, a Maid of Honour to the 2 
Tfabella, a Lady, Kinſwoman to Medi. 
Attendants of Court Ladies. 


. - 


SCENE, MADRID. 
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Dok of LERMA. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 


Enter Lerma alane. 


| LERM A. 
Epulſe upon Repulſe; like Waves thrown back; 
That flide to hang upon obdurate Rocks; 
The King ſhot Ruine at me, and there lies, 
Forgi ving all the World, but me alone; 
As i that Heaven too, as well as he, 

Had ſcratcht me out of Numbers; at the laſt 

He turn'd his feeble Eyes away from me, d 
8s dying Men from Sins that had miſled em, 
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316 The Great Favourite: Or, 


Blaſting my Hopes, and theirs that hang a. me: 
Thus all thoſe mighty Merits of my Fam 
Are going to his Grave, there to be 
And I my ſelf have hung upon his end 
Like Dew upon a Cloud, till ſhaken off 
In a cold Shower, and frozen as it fell, 
Starving my Growth, with this untimely Froſt: 
But, I fondly prate away my Thoughts, 
Till I have made 'em nothing, like my ſelf. 
Enter Pedro, Lorenzo, Jaques, Paulo, and Caidroon, 
his Servants. 
See here are the Parts of my full Ruine, 
Theſe decay'd Out-Houſes ſhew the chicf ng 
Wants Reparation. A good Day | 
May you all ſhare, my Friends, and better too 
Than Lerma's beſt, or twill be dark enough. 

Pedro. What means this Salutation ? F 

Loren. I underſtand it not. 

Ler. What? all ſtruck dumb? has then the News 
Of Lerma's late Repulſe, from Mighty Philip, 
Wrought ſuch Effects upon your ſhaken Spirits, 
Who 5 but Play-fellows with my Decays, © + 
That it hath raviſh'd from you all your Tongues, 
(Afflictions beſt Appeaſers?) —He that's boldeſt, 
Let him attempt to talk me up to light it, 

And he that's fearful, let him pity me; 

For I have Thanks for every þ ct of Kindneſs, 
Nay, for your Looks; I ſee a Sorrow there, 
For which T Lerma has nothing left to give you, 
Put that poor empty Name of Thanks, a Word 


Tons for faint Salutes, or a good-morrow. 
d. My Lord, we were commanded, at this Hour 


yg 


Here to attend your Pleaſure. 
Ler. Tis true, I had forgot, 
I calld you to confeſs, I am your Debtor, 
And you my patient Creditors, . _- 
Pen, Ink, and Taper there; and now, my 1 
Ex. Paulo, for Pen, Ink, &c. 


wn tell you ll the Fortune I have left, 
| And 


a... | —_ 12 _ nn 


n, 


And 
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And yon ſhall ſhare't, as far as it will go. 
How long, Pedro, haſt thou ſerv'd me? 
Ped. Seven Years, my Lord. | 
Jer. Doſt thou not curſe me now for Want of 
Wages? 3 | 
I ſuch a'Prentiſhip, with great Medina 
Thou hadſt ſet up thy ſelf; thy tedious Service 
Has now no more Inheritance, than a looſe Rag 
About a hang'd-up Man, conſuming with 
The ſhameful Carcaſs it ſhould cover. 
Omn. We do beſeech your Lordſhip. 
Ler. I apprehend you: all I can do, is this: 
Let every Man examine his own Wiſhes, | 
The aptneſs of his own Abilities; and ſee PE 
The Man, how great ſoe er, the King excepted, 
In reach of whoſe great Fires I dare not truſt, 
My wither d Supplications) and to him 
I will with all the liberal Praiſe I can 
Give him a fair Preferment. 
Omn. We wiſh no other choice, but as we are. 
Ler. No more; your Kindneſs is ill-tim'd. 
That Paper waits for your Impreſſions. 
Ard I to finiſh your Defires : peruſe it. 


| ; [He walks about while zhey wir te. 
80 way grieve not, this is a Day | 


Of your moſt happy Changes. [ He reads. 
Let me ſee Pedro to Don Bruchero; tis well. 
Jaques, the Duke d' Alva; good. Lorenzo, 
The Duke of Auxon, in Naples; fit. Paulo, 
To Don Lewis de Velaſco, very well.. 2 
Who for the Wars then? 8 
Ped. I, my good Lord. | | 
Ler. Tis a good choice but ſtay, what's this, 
At laſt? ſure I miſtake. Read it, Pedro: 2 this 
Ped. Roderigo del Caldoron,and the Marquis of Lerma. + 
Lex, Ha, ha, ha! I was not then miſtak n [ ; 


In him, though in the reſt, 
Cald. J hope your Lordſhip never ſhall have cauſe * 
To alter your good Thoughts, of your poor Servant. 


O 3 Len. 
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Ler. Thou'ſt took a Courſe to make thee poor e. 
nough; 25 | 
But &er we part, I muſt ay ſomething to thee. 
For you, Gentlemen, you may aſſure your ſelves 
You ſhortly ſhall poſſeſs your ſeveral Choices: 
I dare not wiſh you wine® leſt my Deſires, . 
As in my own Succeſſes, fail in yours; 
Fet all the Parts of Good, that are not dangerous, 
Your miſerable Lord will pay you: now go in, 
II follow preſently; in the mean time, 


Fl try to turn poor Roderigo's Love 
More to his proper uſe. _ | 3 
Omn. Heaven crown you with Succeſs. [Exeuir, Te 
Ler. See, Caldroon, how my infected Fate Ma 
Has driven theſe to ſeek tore healthful Airs. To 


But why doſt thou dote on my Milery, 
Thus to purſue a Death, that would fly from thee, 
Or lov'ſt thou to grow old in Poverty. | | 
Hurrying thy Fortune on before tis ready, : 8 5 
And making my ill Fate, confeious of thine. 8 
By Heaven, unleſs ſome Holy Nunnery 
- Receive my dear Maria, I have not means 
Left to preſerve her: of my ſelf 
I'm grown more careleſs now, than others are, Or 
Cala. My Lord, Vi af om | : 
I never follow'd any Hopes of yours, 
Nor vow'd my ſelf a Servant to your Fortunes; 
In only beg, I may not be diſcarded 
Before you ſee ſome Tryal of my Faith. 
Ter. Thou doſt engage me in new Wars, Caldroon, | 
For I am urg d by Gratitude to thee, he 
To tug again with froward Deſtiny, 1 * 
That I may raviſn mighty Favours from her 
To throw in ſnowers upon thee: but conſider, A 
| Art thou reſoly'd to try this Chance with me? = 
Cald. In ſpight of Injury, and Fate, my Lord. | | 
Ter. Our Contract then is ſeal'd-————but no more, 
See, lome Servants of the King: ſtand cloſe, Y 


Enter 


Os 


at, 


he Danke of LE RMA. 

| Enter Don Franciſco and Don Juan. 
D. Juan. Good day, Franciſco, how fares the King? 
Fran, Til enough, I fear, for even now I met- 

Phyſicians, and ſome of his Bed-Chamber, 

Who had this time the watch about his Perſon; 

By them I heard, he had a cruel Night. | 
D. Ju. Made they a Queſtion then of his Recovery? 
Fran. No, for they ſaid it was impoſſible. 8 8 
Ler. The Weather alters. Aide. 
D. Ju. Of vvhat Nature may his Diſeaſe be? 

Fran. Phyſicians are pleas d to tell us That, 

After the Patient's dead: tis ſuppos'd | 

To be of a ſtrange Nature: if bloody Men 

May draw down Vengeance, Heaven ſeems 

To {end a Portion of his Anger on him. f 

Ler. Revenge my Quarrel, little mighty People. Al. 
Fran. Tis dangerous to talk: At St. Merceds 

Twixt Nine and Ten Þll meet you. + 

D. Ju. I will not fail: Farewel, [ Exeuunt ſeverally. 
Ter. Grow up, you bleſſed Miniſters of Anger, | 

And turn the giddy Court into Diſtractions, 


And let great Philip die, as loath'd as Poverty, 
Or as his own Diſeaſe Ha] more Diſtraction? 


Enter two or three, running haſtily with Lights; Phyſici- 
ans and Fryars another Way, and every Way Noble. 


men with Torches before them, as the "Duke d Alva, 


Marquis of Alcara, and Count Bruchero, © 


Cald. This ſtrange Confeſion tells the News of Death. 


Ler. My Heart is wing'd, and ſoars I know got whi- 


ther. | [-Lp&t, 
D. Aua. Call the Florentive Dodor 
1 Lord. H' as watcht three Nights, and is ſtobn hence 


to Reſt. 


Alca. Where's that Florentine, and the Confeſſor? 
2 Lord, Not in the Court. +7 
. Ain 


04 1 Alca, 
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Alca. Not in Court? 
Has the — — then Leiſure to ſleep 
When Spain's Great Majeſty lies ſo afflicted? 
Go raiſe him up, and bid him waken Nature, 
That almoft now is in a dying Sleep: 


Hark, 1 fear the fl Blow 1 is ſtruck. [Noiſe of a Groan. 
[ Exeunt, 


Cald Heard you not that, my Lord? 
Ter. I heard methoughts a han as horrible 
As if great Nature's Frame had crackt in two, 
And yet that Blow kill'd not a Fly, Caldroon ; 
Something is gone old Folks will talk on, 

But ſee, Be Faces ſpeak a e 

Draw near em. 


Enter two or three Courtiers. 
1 Cour. The King is dead. 


Ter. Thanks be to Heaven. I [Alide. 


2 Cour. He dy d in extream Torment. 


. Cald. Good Bo "bur Lord.  [Afge. 
t 


Ler. Oh admirable ! ſee, here's more. 


[Stand aſide, 


Enter the Duke he of Medina, the Duke D- Alva, and the 
King's Confeſlor, with Attendants. 


" Med. My Lords, *tis fit we every one retire,” 
Freely, to * our Griefs for our dead Maſter; 
In the mean Time ſummon the 8 
To meet two Hours hence — 
In the King's Chamber. 
D. Alva. Father Confeſſor, you muſt bring the Will: 
And publiſh it at the a ple the Go | be 

Exeunt, Lerma a As 5 out. 
eee 

Ler, Is the King dead? 


Con. Too ſure. © . Exit. 


Ler. I have Ideas in my Head, 88 : 
Thy Counſel and thy Service muſt give Life to, 
T hat holy Robe I cn at going _— 


Muſt 


Wn. 
ut, 


le. 
de. 
de, 


ut. 
vit. 


luſt 
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Muſt ſanctifie, and hide my mortal Thoughts, 

For I am very worldly at the preſent. 
Cald. Command me, I am all yours, my Lord. 
Ler. Then the young King It will not out. 

But I will cleave unto the Court, like Fleſh _ 

Grown up to fill the Place, where twas cut off; 

I will ſow. Jealouſie in every Breaſt, _ 

'Tis a rank growing Weed, and will choak up 

All that ſhou'd ſpring of Love, or Confidence. 125 

And then Good, Excellent [ Studies. 

My Mind grows fruitful now, and brings forth Thoughts 

Enough, to ſtock the World with my Ambirion, 

And like a fruitful Mother now takes Care, - 

That was before as barren as Deſpair. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter the young King, the Queen-Mother, the Duke of 
Medina, the Duke: Dꝰ Alva, the Marquis of Alcara, 
Count Bruchero and the Confeſſor, carrying the King s 
Will upon a Cuſhion in State. 4 


Queen. Shou'd we all ſtay; till we had paid our Griefs 


To his dead Majeſty, we ſhou'd neglet 


The juſt Performance of his facred Will, 

By long continu'd Sorrows: Therefore we mult 

Beg ſo much Time from Tears, as to fulfil 

The laſt Commands of our dead Soveraign, 

In which your Services we muſt command. SED. 
Med. Madam, th' Affairs of Spain dwell in a Calm, 

By the wiſe Conduct of our dead Maſter: f 

And our laſt Troubles in the Belgick Wars, 

Backt by the Exgliſu, for a Time laid by; 

So that the Breath we have from all our Toils, 

May be employ d in this our laſt Obedience, 

To our dead Sovereign; and our future Loya ties 

Perform'd to this fair riſen un. 
D. Alva. The firſt Viſit this new Sun muſt make, 

k through the ſeyeral Governments; calling all 
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To juſt Accounts, chat thoſe that have done well 


May be continu'd, other Men remov'd. 


Alca. Committees for thatPurpoſe, muſt be impower'd 
At our next Meeting, and the People's Oaths 


In every Province taken for the _ 
Bruch. Then all the Garriſons muſt be ſurvey'd, 
The General, Colonels, and the Captains, {worn 
By a new Oath, to their immediate King; 


And all the Soldiers paid their full Arrears. 


ern. Add to this our Navies, and our Gallies; | 


And then Ambaſſadors to ſeveral Nations 


Muſt be next thought on; the King and! 
Will, if he pleaſes, go to the Eſcurial, 
Till all Things are diſpos d in better Order. 
Alca. — he the M 
ween. To little pur 


„ \Mlcara; That's not forgot 


In the King's Will, and we muſt blaſt him hence 


With the Biſdain, that by the Will's bequeath'd him. 


D. Alus. Lie is a Danger always where he is. 


DODueen. The King has left us Heirs unto his Skate, 


AH we have not forgot the ſ-ey Words, 


His idle Spleen gave out againſt our Perſons. 

Il keep him like a Poyſon, in a Glaſs, 

Till his own Venome burſts him. 125 
King. Madam, I think it beſt, that I retire 


To the Eſcurial. 


Deen. If you pleaſe, Sir, till the Funeral 
Of your dead Father's paſt, for Stars ne er ſhine 
In Clouds: the reſt, Lords, the ing 


Commits te you, for y of his Perſon ndiAfthirs, | 


Med. It is the Boaſt of Spain, and our beſt Glories, 

That we have ever truly ſerv d our Kings. 
Queen. Tis an undoubted Truth: pleaſe you to go. 
King. I muſt firſt ſpeak with my Confeſſor. 


ueen. Let him attend you to the Eſeurial. ¶ Exeunt. 


Breach. That Confeſſor's a Lerma. 


Alea. Wou d he were fhaken ofl. | | [Exeunt; 
E ERIE 34S, d 8 


SCENE 


uis of Lerma is yet in Court. 
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SCENE Il 
Enter Lerma and the Confeſſor. 


Ler. Nay, 1 am not very pious ; 
And yet I hardly think 2 will be call'd 
A holy Thought. 
Conf. By whom ? | 
Ler. The Multitude. ts 
Conf. Oh, I confeſs, you have alon time ftriv'd 
With mighty Care to pleaſe rheir Giddineſ 15. | 
Ter. She is my Daughter. | 
Conf. The fitter then to fave her Father. 
Ist not more Piety, for ſuch a Cauſe e 
To loſe her Honour, than her own Appetite? 
And ſhe perhaps may do like other Women. 1 
Ter. You have confirm'd me now to be that Thing-. 
F faintly wiſht before; were all the Honours _ 
Of my dead Anceftors, lock up in this Casket, 
It ſheu'd be thus broke up; but you muſt now 
Soften her ſqueamiſn Coyneſs; you may tell her, 
The Miftreſ? of a King, is half a Saint, 


| For ſhe'll be worſhipt; and with her ſelf, 


She raiſes up her Father to his Wiſhes. 
Now, by my Hopes, I ſpeak ingenuouſly, 
You have a tine, large Text, to preach upon: 
And I will ſegond you, and add new Motives, 
Hugging her Sin, and bleſs her for offending. 
See, the Sedan is come. 3 | 
Sedan carried by four Moors, Caldroon attending, 
aſs over the Stage. 

Conf. Diſpatch the Slaves away, before 
You do unload the Chair. | 

Cal. I underſtand you. 
Ter. There go the Spells muſt catch the King. 
And now, if Love have Power, or Womens Eyes 
Can ſhoot a Flame into a Sovereign's Heart, 
I ſhall grow warm again; by ſtanding by. 


«” 
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If theſe Plots fail, I'll raiſe another Spirit 
Shall keep my Enemies from Reſt. 

_ Swell not too ſoon above your Banks, 
And ſo betray the Head of all your Springs: 
We will not fail, what Fate ſac'er.oppoſe us. 

Ter. Nobly reſolv'd ; 

But have you found the Humours of the King? 

Conf. Ves, I have trac d an eaſie Nature in him, 
But too much fixt to one unhappy Virtue, 
His Temper is too gentle for our Buſineſs, 
And would be rather cruel to himſelf _ 
Than unto others; for if preſt to Iuſtice, 

J find a Pity hangs upon his Heart 


Like gentle Dew, that cools all cruel Paſſions. 


Such a ſmooth Heart as his, will ſooner take 

Impreſſion of a Figure, than a rough one. 

In his ſoft Nature Love's prepar'd to grow, 

When fair Marias Eyes their Sun-beams ſhow. 
Ler. Thou haſt now made my Hopes fo ſtrong 


That I dare lean upon em: Farewel. 


If we but proſper now; not we on Fate, 5 
But ſhe on us, ſhall for Direction wait. [Exeunt. 


Jt, 


ACT U. SCENE I 


Enter Maria, and the Confeſſor following her. 
May. 8 this Divinity ? Defend me, Heayen! 
Conf. Sweet Lady, hear me. 

Mar. Go preach thy Hereſies to Toads and Serpents, 
Or to the Sun-burnt Indians, whole Devotion 
Is paid to that which thou wow'dſt have me be, 
A Devil. 

Conf. Pray, Madam, be not ſo Joi; 7 ou may be heard. 

Mar. Wou'd my Soul's Storms cou'd r 
Loud as the Ocean's raving; that the fool'd World 
May know what dangerous Cozenage mor lie hid 


Under ſuch holy Shapes. Re 


Is this my Recompence? 
— Oh Monſtrous! 1 80 
Thou exquiſite Exceeder of 1 
That doſt expect a Recompence from Sin. 
Perhaps tis all your Trades, with cheating Zeal 


To tear your Jaws, and Rtretch. your Throats to Hoarke- 


neſs, ; 
To raiſe | poor People t to a fond Belief, 
The eaſier to o'erthrow their new- built Faith; 
When ſuch as you but laugh at what you taught; 


Such a Deſtroyer now of all Mankind 


Art thou, black Homicide. 

Conf. Homicide? | 
Who whiſpers'to a Stem, may be o erwybelm d, 
But never heard; I wiſh'd you to the King, o 
And fomething with, it, ts holier Nas 
Than what you rave at; but farewel. 
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Mar. —— Stay, Father —— 
What's this? A holier Name? — 
You * I rave indeed. L | 3 
Conf. Ves, and aps warm neſs, 
The Name of bang wil that yet  Iropredſcn'? 
Mar. No— I am as chaſte to = as to the other ; 
1 has its Luſt, as well as Love. 
. You give too coarſe a Name to great Attempts, 
4 b our Honours, with the Care of yours, 
You may be rais'd 2 our Prince's Bed, 
And climb by your e to his Throne, 
Led by your Love — not 2142 05m Je 
Mar. Theſe are but t Qleen 
Canf. Forget be, E. 0 K Wayne. | 
2 Ha! there is no Safety while ſhe is alive. 
1 s unſafe to 5 but Unbelief. 
Thy ather got t Agra and thy Life, 
And will not murder either; take my Advice, 
And anne Father. 


Eurer Lerma. 


Ter. Tel me, holy Father, is it Idolatry 
To pay Devotion to thoſe glorious Eyes, 
And call them Lights Divine? they are my Stars, 
Since their bright Influence muſt direct my Fate, 
My Growth of Life, and Fortune muſt d 
Upon their Warmth, whoſe Power muſt fetter Pow's, 
And Majefty it ſelf learn to obey. 
Bur. What means my honour'd Father * - 
Ler. Call me not Father, I muſt take Life from thee, 
And from thy Suns, like growing Fruit, be ripen d. 
Mar. This is ſtrange, to me, Sir. 


Ter. Hal have _ not wr her? ¶ To the Canfeſlor, 


Conf. I have uſed my utmoſt Art, and tempted her 
with the Name of Queen—but— © Fogg 
Ler. You are dull: N thought your Profeſſion 
Had bem ſubtile in the Practices; | | 
Leave us a little — x, Con ſſor. 
Has not your Confeſſor, my beſt Maria, LF þ 
R you with my Oy" | | 


Mar. 


&# ao 
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Mar. He told me ſomething, Sir, had an ill Sound, 
But may be 'twas his Piety to try me, 

It was not his Religion ſure to tempt me? 

Ler. Tempt you? to what? to a King's Love, 
Perhaps his Throne; Call your own Niceneſs, Folly, 
And not his Love and Care, Impiety. 

Mar. My Mother, Sir, upon her Death-bed, charg'd me 
(When her Acquaintance grew ſo great with Heaven,) 
That I ſhou'd ſtill be chatte ; chaſte to all Ins 
Call'd Pride, the Dropfy of infected Souls, 

That ſwell'd *em firſt, then burſt em. 
_ Ow Mother was for tother World 
e preach'd thus, but I am yet for this; 
leave it in a h nods thy Power _ 
— the fierce Whirlwind t at is juſt now ready 
To wrap me into en 

Mar. Heaven defend my Father. 

Ler. Amen, but you muſt help; it was 
= 2 that Heaven made thee fair, 

3 thy Father. 
Thope there is ao dengut acer you? 
28 Nothing but Death, or Banifhment; 
Come, Maria, my heſt, my dear Maria, 
Come thine upon 9 the Flames thou giv it 
Will return Warmth to thee, like the bright Sun 
That gives the World his Heat, and yer 6 juſtly 
Paid back again, he lends at no Expence, 
But preſerves —E and ſhines, as thou yl do, 
If a declining Father be if not, '. 
Let it be Night, and 1 it be a dark one 
To more than me. 
Mar. Oh Heavens? What do you mean? 
Ler, Peace, ſee the King. 
This Opportunity is loft, 

Mar. Good Sir, let me go. 

Ley. You muſt nag 0s 4s 
Enzer Ki I Duke Va, Marquis 9 Mears, and. 
| ö Fath eee : fre. 

D thus. Your-Father's | Lerma of 
Seal d it with that Condition. 0 : 
Alea. 
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Alca. You forfeit all the Strength of his Advice, 
If at the firſt you break his ſtrict Commands. 

Bruc. The King commanded Lerma's Baniſhment, 
As if ſome Oracle had ſaid, till that be done, 
The Plague ſhall reign, or Famine, or the Sword. 

Ley. Mark that, Maria. 

King. I am unwilling to begin my Reign, 

With a Severity to any one— but 

D Alva. Look, 8. where he is; no fitter time 
Than now, to throw him to his Baniſnment. | 

King. What Lady's that: 

Alca. How he gazes on her: LAſide. 
Tis his Daughter, Sir. 

D' Alva. Sir, ies now, _ Father' 8 lat Com- 


mands: 
What do you look at, Sir? 
Ler. Now, my prophetick Soul! L All. 
Ring. Look at? that fair Lady: 


Is ſhe not wondrous fair? 
Bruc. But ſhe is Lerma s Daughter, Sir. 
King. No matter Madam | Goes to her. 
I ought ſooner to have faluted . 
But 'tis not leſs Reſpect to ſo mach W | 
To loſe Coy in IN. | [She looks down. 
Ter. S 
King. not diſſ ; fair Wonder of your Sex, 
| That I admire fo tp a Err l Conqueſt 
Is fit for leſſer Beauties. 
D Alus. Sir, do you remember? | 
King. I do, concernin 'Lerma. 
Know, my Lord, I will not wait for a Petition 
That this fair Beauty might preſent; 
"Tis juſter to her Power to tell you, 
can pronounce no 5 nor n 
To him that gave her Life. 
Ler. You pour Mercies on me. 
\Bruc: What Change is this:? 
King. In Return, my Lord, I do this Gratitude, 
That I and all the Court may be made ha 
By this fair * do — your Þro romiſe, 


Ler, 


4 
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Ley. You have it, Sir. 
King. I will no more puniſh her Modeſty. 
D Alva. Sir, will you forget? 
Xing. No more. 5 . 
Ex. the King looking on Maria, the Lords on Lerma. 
Ter. Now, my Maria, ſhould I. not fall down 
And worſhip the Divinity that ſaves me? 
Mar. Are there Divinities below? + Ji 
Ley, There are; every wiſe thing is a Divinity, 
That can diſpoſe, and check the Fate of things: 
I ack no other Help but thine, 
To make Spain know I am their Deity. 
Come, you mult to Court, my Word's engag d. 
Mar, What to do, Sir? | 1 
To be a Proſtitute, or to be thought ſo? 
I ſhall ſhow there, Sir, not like a Sun, | 
But like a Meteor, riſen on a ſudden, 
; Whoſe falſe Light quickly ſlides into a Vapour. 
La. ALS ona 
Doſt thou in Diſobedience ſhew thy Virtue, 
And with thoſe guilty Eyes, that may preſerve me, 
Gaze unconcern'd on my approaching Ruin? 
Mar. Heaven will defend you, Sir. a> 
Ler. I will not trouble Heaven, when you may dot; 
n Did you not hear my Baniſnment and Death F 
Charg'd on the young King, as his Father's Legacy, 
Of Safety to his Crown? Was he not going | 
Juſt to pronounce it too? when thy bright Eyes 
Arreſted all his Anger at Love's Suit. 
Mar. What ſhould I do? | 
Ler, Keep ſtill his Heat alive, or I am ſent -. 
To an eternal Coldneſs; and like a Crocodile, 
Thou may!ſt then weep, o'er him thou haſt deſtroy d. 
Mar. Were there no way, Sir, but by my Death 
To make your Life ſecure, I wou'd reſign 
It willingly, and pay you back, 
The Life I borrow'd of you. 1 1 
Ter. No, tis the Death of others then muſt ſave me, 
| Since I muſt fall, excuſe me, curs d Neeeſlity ; 


For 
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For I will ſow Murders ſo thick, and ſudden, 
That Death ſhall have a fruitful Harveſt. | 
Mar. What d'ye talk of, Sir? 
Ter. Of Death. | 
Mar. Of wheſe? © $Y | 
Ter. Of thoſe that have the Power of mine. 
Mar. Not of the King's, Sir ? | 
Ler. Yes, of the King's: Why d' ye ſtart? 
Nature has no Exceptions, though Laws have. 
Mar. Direct me, Heaven! 
Ler. Come, I trifle, | 
And play with my own Dangers : farewel: 
Fll leave a Father's Curſe behind me, 
And only ſtay to pleaſe my Eyes with Ruin 
Before mine comes. [co fers to go. 
Mar. Stay, Sir I know not what to ſay; 
IT will do any thing; jI ſhould have ſaid, 
That had been honeſt; but that is Diſobedience. 
I beg, Sir, but one Minute's time to think. 
Ler. Do, while I call the Confeſſor: 
Be ſudden in your Thoughts, for Death depends 
Upon your Meditations | [ Exit, 
Mar. What Storms are riſen, in my ſhaken Breaſt? 
Thoughts ſucceed Thoughts, like reſtleſs troubled Waves 
 Daſhing out one another: if I deny, | 
My Father, to avoid his Defting, _ 
May reach that ſacred Life, which T may fave ; 
If I diſcover this, my Father dies. 
Virtue, thou ſhalt protect me before Heaven, 
Though not from this bad World. Ah me! 
The only Way now left me to 35 
A King, and Father, is t expoſe my Fame: 
Hard Fate, when Virtue is the Guide to Shame. 
Emer Lerma with the Confeſſor. 
Ley. Come, are you reſaly'd? 
Mar. I am, Sir. | . 
Ley. To what? | 
Mar. Obedience, Sir, | | 
Ter. Oh, Maria, thou breath'ſt new Life into me, 3 


0. 


t. 


Or ſhe may ſhake my politick Structures. 
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And J could waſte it in embracing thee; _ | 
But Time will not allow me Choice in Happineſs, 


Here, Father, carry her, where I appointed: 


Remember only this, my dear Maria; 
Be not too eaſie, nor too nice: ſhe's wiſe | 
That rules as much by Craft, as by her Eyes. 
| [Ex. Maria and Confeſſor. 
So now I may riſe 
To be a Pyramid, 
For I have laid a large Foundation. 
The Queen muſt be remember'd and forgotten, 


Enter Caldroon. 


How now, Caldroon; what has tranſported thee? 
There is a kind of Wantonneſs, that pays ; | 
On thy pleas'd Countenance; what is the Matter? 
Call, Nothing but your good Fortune cou d 
Have caus'd it. n ws 
Ler. Why, didſt thou meet the Confeſſor 
That told tber 
. on, 
Ler. How didſt thou hear it then? 
Cald. The quick-ey'd Raſcals ſpy d it. 
Ter. Who? | TO hos 
Cald. Poor ſuffering Fellows, whoſe Buſineſs 
Is to watch on every Change of Power: | 
2 have heard * the King's ae 
Ler. Good, — el | y 
Cald. They were running on a wrong Track, 
They have found you; walk by, 95 
Leave em to my managing. EM OY 
Ener 7wo or three Suitors, they follow Caldroon famningly, 
and bow to Lerma. MT walks fmilin - 
Ley. Good, very good. 8 1 . ; 
Cald, Well, my Lord is now a little buſie. 
Suit. We ever pray d for your Gra. [Exeamt . 


332 TheGreat Favourite: Or, 
Ter. Kind Rogues 13 T9" | 
Here's an Alteration, ſtrange as Winter's Thunder. 
Not two Days fince, neglected as the Grave, 
That holds dead Inmates ; now I grow warm, 
The Flies begin to buzze and ſwarm about me; 
What an attractive Force has a King's / Favour? 
The Dogs now fawn upon me, that before 
Started away, and bark d like little Curs 
At ſome unuſual Traveller; I was grown 
Uſeleſs, like a dull Piece of Iron of no Virtue, 
Till by a Loadſtone touch'd, and then it gathers. | 
Such a magnetick Power is in a King, | 5 
Where he but kindly touches, others cling. [Exeunt. 


::6:C-E NE. II. 


Eurer King; D Alva, Alcara, and Bruchero at # Diſtance 


the King is penſtve. 
D Alva. What fatal Sadneſs, like a ſullen Cloud, 
Hangs on his growing Brightneſs? 3 
Alea. That curſed Sight of Lerma's Daughter 
Has ſunk the Hopes and Fortunes of all Spain. 
When muſt our Dangers have an End, 0 
When Lerma can beget enmm 
King. My Lords, I wou'd be private. 
D' Alva. Wou'd your heavy Thoughts, Sir, 
Were as obedient as we are, 1 
And would at your Command 6 | 
King. I have not yet defir'd em to be gone. 
D' Alva. Have you the Power, Sir, to force em? 
King. I have not Power enough, it ſeems, 
To compel your Obedience. ' 1x 
Alca. We will be gone; to Death, when you command; 
Let us but leave you happy in your Life. © | 
Bru, Oh, Mighty Sir 3 
King. No more: I did not doubt your Loves, or Loyalty. 
T have ſome Buſineſs in my Thoughts | Es 
That does require weighing : ſtay without. [ Exent. 
Oh, what a Traytor is my Love - So 
That thus unthrones me! I am no longer King 
Of any thing but Sorrow; and my Griefs 


* o 
* 
: oy 


Have 
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Have but a half Obedience, they will ſtay ; E 
But wou'd not go, ſhou'd I command em from me; 
I ſee the Errors that I would a vod. 
And have my Reaſon ſtill, but not the Uſe ont; 
It hangs about me like a wither'd Limb 
Bound up and numb d by ſome Diſcalſe's Froſt, 
The Form the ſame, but all the Uſe is loſt. 


Enter Lerma with Maria. 


She comes, and in her mighty Beauty - TIONS © 
Has drawn new Forces up; ſo wondrous powerful. 
That Reaſon ſhrinks, to venture the Diſpute. | 
Ter. Mighty Sir, | 

We come, like Pilgrims creeping to a Shrine 

Of ſome bleſt Saint, by whom kind Heaven 

Diſpenc'd its Shower of Mercies on their 

Crown'd Devotions. r. 1 

- King. And I, like him that gave me Power, 

And pleas d with Mercies when acknowledge d. 

But this Pilgrim, you better might have cad 

Your Saint, or Mine, for her fair Mediation 

Is your Bleſſing. Riſe, Maria 

Your Knees muſt bow to nothing but to Heaven. 
Mar. That they do now for you, Sir, though to you: 
For while I bend my Knees, before my King, 2 3 
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I beg that Heaven would preſerve you ſo, l beak 

And give you Power over your ſelf and others. 
„ , y TE OR 

Leer. Death; ſhe will ſpoil me yet. [Aſede. 
King. Wou'd Heaven wou'd grant her Prayers! | Aſide. 


Ler. Fond Girl, no more of theſe dull Oraiſons 
[Aſide to Mar. 
Mighty Sir, I leave this Bleſſing of my Life, FETs i 
To be a Witneſs of my Loyalty; Malice it ſelf - - 
Cannot, I hope, ſhake you againſt this Teſtimony. | ¶ Exit. 
King. Why do you look with Fears, Maria 
As if a King were by his Name alone 
Mage powerful in his Paſſions, as his Throne 
Thoſe that obey may fear a Sla ver, | 
You now may be the Tyrant, but not II 


* 7 
——— . 
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Mar. If this, Sir, from your Power does you remove 
Againſt your ſelf; there's Treaſon in your Love. 
King. It is your Power that makes me any thing. 
Mar. I wou'd preſerve you, Sir, to be my King. 
King. Enthrone me in your Heart, and make me ſo. 
Mar. A Throne of Paſſion, for a King's too low. 
King. Were I no King, but bleſt like other Men, 
 Wou'd you deſpiſe, or chide my Paſſion then? 
Mar. Oh, why, Sir, do you fend out treacherous Spies? 
Should they bring back ſuch weak Diſcoveries, 
"Twere uſeleſs, as to ſay, what kind of Love 
Angels ſhou'd have to leave their Joys above, 
King. Their Joys are ſure, but ours are ſhook with Care. 
Mar. Oh, raiſe my Father from his black Deſpair, 
While we our ſelves to Heaven's Practice raiſe : 
Your Love in Mercy's ſhew'd, and mine in Praiſe. 
King. Tis yours, that may encreaſe his Power and Name, 
Mar. And ſhou'd his Glories, Sir, ſpring from my Shame? 
Ring. Suppoſe your Father does my Jays deſign. 
Mar. Wou'd he to purchaſe Honour, ruin mine? 
Yet his Commands make not my Guilt the leſs, 
For Heaven allows no pious Wickedneſs. | 
King. Thy Father ſhall both Life and Honours owe 
Unto.thy Virtues ; fair Maria, know . C 
A Miracle is done: I more admire, 
And inlarg'd Love grows from confin'd Deſire. | 
Enter the Duke of Medina gazing at them. The King 
N ſtands admiring. . 
Ned. What blaſting Sight is this? I muſt 
_ him, with-an unwelcome Piece of Duty. 
King. Ha! x 
Mar. Oh, my Uncle! 1400 7 
- Med. I was afraid, Sir, that you were not well. 
King. Not well? wou'd you be a Phyſician? 
Med. With all my Heart, 'Sir, wou'd 2 et me practiſe, 


And wou d preſeribe ſach-wholeſome to you, 
As ſnould prevent this great Diſtemper 5 
Growing on you and all the Nn. 
. King. 
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King. The Nation! e 

Med. Ves, the Nation, Sir, that will of you 
Demand their King, when you have loft him 
In Lerma's Charms: Think of your Father, Sir, 
Who did deſpiſe that any Favourite | 
Shou'd be a lawful Traytor by Permiſſion; 
And uſurp all the Power. 

King. What do you mean? | 1 

Med. 1 mean Lerma, Sir, whoſe wicked Hand 
Graſps at your painted Scepter ; that Lerma, 
That was to ſink into the loweſt Baniſhment, 
Ts creeping up into your Throne, and Power. 
That he had never twiſted with my Siſter, | 
And like a Snake begotten ſuch a Viper, 
Whoſe ſliding to your Boſom will but leave 
A Sting upon your Conſcience, and diſturb 
The Aſhes of her fleeping Mother. 115 

King. Though your bald Duty might receive a Pardon 
For any large Diſcourſe; know — | 5 voy 
(That ignorantly you may not ſnatch your Fe) 
All Injuries to Maria's Virtues, | 
Shall be forgiven as I wou'd a Malice 
Studied to blaſt my Honour. 

Med. My Life, Sir, is a Thing you once believ d 
I did deſpiſe, to ballance with your Service. 
For her, Sir; Nature be my Witneſs, 
I wou'd preſerve her full as virtuous 
As I believe her wretched Mother was; 
But then ſhe muſt not, Sir, be the foul Means 
To charm your ſacred Breaſt, to breathe out Honours _ 
On every Thing that is but Lermas Creature, 
Whoſe hungry Poverties muſt eat as | 
As Famine to the Nation. Honours, mighty Sir, 
When they meet Fortunes, are Supports to Thrones; 
But join'd to Poverty are the Shakers'of itt: 
And waſting Growns fink with ſuch deep Confumptiong, 


King. I can give no greater — 
That all your — Services to my Father 
Are not forgotten, than to pardon you now. 
Med. If this, Sir, that I ſay, be an Offence, 3 


— 
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That I wou'd have none to be King but you, 


Take your Forgiveneſs back; for I muſt live | 1 

A Traytor by your Mer x. Ti 

King. If you deſpiſe our Mercy Up 

Med. Oh Sir, upon my Knees I beg it rather, As 

: But tis for all your Kingdom, not for me: J 
{1 Think, Sir, What tis to fit upon your Throne Mc 
g Without your Thunder; only ſo much left Du 
| As a bell Favourite will pleaſe to lend you 
Enter Lerma, whiſpers to the King. As 

To hurl at honeſt Truths. So, he may ſpeak, WI 

And at this idle Time ſure you may hear. { To Maria, But 

What, is your Father turn'd your careful Bawd? | 

For his ambitious Ends he wou'd have been a 

So to thy Mother too, but that her Virtue To 

Had an unſhaken Soundneſs; thou art rotten, b dun 

As he that did beget thee; only Nature As 

Painted thee over with a fair Reſemblance — 

Of her bleſt Image, wou d it were blotted out. 

King. Ha! ſhe weeps. That inſolent Mann 


That dares draw Tears from fair Maria's Eyes, ] - 
Shall drop his Blood as faſt : Without there, my Guards. . 
Mar. Let mine, Sir, drop, before you ſhed my Uncle's. 
Think how the World would curſe me, when they hear N 
Medina's Love to Virtue, loſt his Life. | 85 
He talkt to me of nothing but of Goodneſs; 
And when he ſpoke of that, (as he muſt needs 
He nam d my Mother, and by Chance I wept. | Ho 
King. Thy Virtue is too excellent, let thy Goodneſs 
Puniſh him for the Injuries he did the, 
Though | forgive him; and hence forward Ib Medina. 


I will ſend for you when I want your Counſel; | we 
Till then, forbear my Sight... © — | 
Ley.” Mighty Sr; {£2 ol a yoo co 
erhaps his wild and unbecoming Paſſions ' ' 
ad their Beginnings. from an ill-tim'd Duty. | De 
If Boldneſs to a Sovereign may be-calld'fo.) If 
Yet I dare ſwear his Loyalty is perfect. Y 


Though my fond Nature is a partial Surety > 
For. What I love. * 1 


ar. 
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Med. O ſpare your partial Kindneſs, good my Lord; 

"Tis your old Craft, to whet your ſharpeſt Weapon 

Upon pretended Friendſhip ; and cut a Throat, 

As ſmoothly, as if it were good Manners. | 
King. No more, leſt your rude Breath raiſe an Anger 

More fatal than your Snarling. From hence [To Lerma. be 

Duke of Lerma, and your next Friend, what you 

Will call him Come, Maria, 

At thy fair Sight my bluſhing Anger ſhrinks, 

As if ſome Angel from above deſcended, 

Whoſe powerful Viſion made all Paſſions ceaſe, - | 

But only Love, ſtill waited on by Peace. ¶ Exeunt. 

Manet Medina. ¶ Lerma looking back upon him. 

Med. What a Look was there, ; 

To out- ſtare Honeſty ? : 

Sure he practiſes to ſet his Eyes, | 

As ſome do Guns to make 'em carry right; 

But he can take no Aim, but at the Fearful ; 

Thoſe he may hit perhaps; his full-charg'd Eyes 

Will hardly carry level to brave Minds. 

I muſt do ſomething; I think it is no Treaſon, 

To ſnatch a King from falling down a Precipice: 

But in Maria's Eyes, lies Lerma's Power, 

And I muſt find a Way to put thoſe Lights out. 


Nor will I leave to help him one ſmall Spark, 


Then let him grope for Power in the Dark. 
Enter D' Alva, Alcar. and Bruchero. 
How now, my Lords, do you ſeek any Thing? 
D' Alva. The King, my Lord. 7 Ng = 
Med. He's loſt. 5 e 
. Does not your Lordſhip know which Way he 
went? = | . 
Med. Wou'd you find the King? 
D' Alva. nel iy "Y ü 
Med. Look in his Father's Grave then; for his Aſhes 
Do yet retain more Majeſty than he. 
lf you look after him that ſhou d be King, 
You may perhaps find him in Lerma's Pocket, 
Alca. We are miſerable. | 2502528 JI 
| P | Med. 


——_ "TR 
5 _ = — 
pores 2 "Ig — — probate 


1 


3 
EY 
1 
4 
+ " 
z 
t*, Þ 
4 * 
2 3 
1. 
92 
5.2, 5 
i” = 
' 
7. 
p 
1 
ti 
= * 6 
6 
1 
+F- HY 
1 q 
F's Fo 
4 \ * 
£- 
nf . 
* 
1 
L 
ba 
7 
f 
5 1 
426 
Is 
*: 
+ 
7 
ih 
© 
3 
id 
- 


— * — — een 1 ad IE? 
— — 2 — — — 


And with no leſs an Adoration. 


| Tower Jes 15 o grow: nay, * his own Inheritance. 
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Med. dion adds to Miſery to talk ont. 
Like Hearts weaken'd with Griefs, that ſpend 
Faint. Sorrows on thei ing Friends, 


Waen they ſhould ſtrive, 
Rather to give them Help: My. vrorthy Lords, 
Were all your Courages and Wiſdoms ready, 
To ſnatch at any honeſt Opportunity 
That Fortune offers; keep near the King, 
And croſs him not, till you hear more of me: 1 
Something I'il do to merit from you all, ts 
At leaft, deſerve yodr Pity, if I fall. [ Exit, 

D Alva. Heaven proſper and direct you; . y 
ö | 

Alca. We have new Titles. 

Bru. And likely to have more, all the "RO 
Of that poor Slave, Cal droon, muſt be 
. Call'd Something, as well as he is now, 
They fay, a Marquis. 

D' Altua. The e her Looks are full of Sorrow. 

Alli is not well. 


Enter the Queen and Catalina with Ladies. 


D' Alva. Madam. 
Alea. Royal Lady. 
Bru. Is your Majeſty not well? 
een, Ha! I was thinking of the King. 
Alra. What of him, Madam? | 
. I know not what, but yet he dy ſecks 
Retifemetits from his Friends, and from himſelt. 55 
A fatal Sadneſs grows upon his Youth 122 - 
And makes him haſte (before it comes) to Age. 5 
D Alva. He has ill Council, Madam. 
"dw From Lerma too. 
Queen. I thought e' er now, he had been banif'd. © 
Bru. He'll baniſh us all, if his, Power holds. 
He hangs in the King's Boſom like his Crucifix, - 


* 


He may be ſafe in Power, that can beget 
Thoſe beauteous Charms that have ſubdu d the King, 


G 
Queen. 


A 


xt, 
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en. We muſt quickly try to prevent 
. eee. Danger to us all, and Spain. 
Where's Medina? 6 
D' Alva. Shall he be ſent for? WOE 
Queen. Hal feel a Coldneſs creeping in my Veins 
What Haſte it makes to my griev'd Heart. 


kh me! | | [be fo 
Bru. Carry her in, *[The Queen is carried off. 
This News has troubled her, _ : 


D' Alva. I cannot tell, I am ſuſpicious of all Accidents. 

Alca. Theſe fainting Fits ſeem as if ſhe were 
With Child. | 

D'Alva. With Death, I fear. "BE 

Euter Catalina. 

Alca. How now, how does the Queen? 

Cata. 1 fear there is as little Hopes now left, 
As Signs of Life; juſt as we laid her on the Bed, 
She fetcht a heavy Groan mixt with a Sigh, 
[ fear all the ſmall Stock of Breath 
That ſhe had left. 

D' 4toa. This is ſudden. 

Cata. Tis fit your Lordſhip know all my Suſpicion; 
doubt, ſhe's poyſon'd: This fatal Day NO 


There came a Fryar with a Face unknown 


To the Queen's Anti-chamber ; | 
To all a Stranger, and to the Queen her ſelf; 
by him, a Letter was deliver'd to her, 
Which had no Name, but in its Matter fair: 
When ſhe had half read o'er the fatal Paper, 
Her Eyes ſeem d to grow weary, and Pulſe 
Kept an uneven, and a heavy time, and then 
Juſt as you ſaw her now, the fainted, 
Alca. What became of the F 
Carta. Tis not yet known; for in this Hurry, 


While every one was careful of the Queen, 


ne vaniſnt. 
Bru, *Twas Poyſon, on my Life. 
D' Alva. Tis evident, we muſt make further 

Narch into't, | 

P 2 Bra. 
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Bru. You muſt aſſiſt us, Madam; and by your Faith 
| Revenge the Murder of your Miſtreſs. 
Cata. Doubt not my Faith or Secrecy: 


1 muſt return, I fear, to a dead Woman. LN [Exit, 


* Alca, Here's a ſtrange Relation! 
Bre. It muſt be 1 8 t with Secrecy: 
We are hunted, and the Toils pitcht about us. 


Enter to them, Caldroon, and the Archbiſhop of Toledo 


- Flea. See the new Indian Stars. 
D' Alva. Silence, he gapes; a Proclamation ſure, 
Cald. The Duke of Lerma, Conſtable of ow! 5 
By Father Franciſco late Confeſſor to 
His Majeſty, now Archbiſhop of Toledo, 
And me Roderigo del Caldroon, Marquis 
Of Mirida, and Treaſurer of Spain; 
Commands thee, Philip Duke D' Alva; 
Don Pedro, Marquiſs of Alcara; 
And Don Bruchero, Great Major Domo; 
Within an Hour to meet in Council. 
D'Alva. Here's a Volley of Titles. 
Cald. We muſt inform you further, 
Of the Queen's Death. 
Alca. The Confeſſor ſhould have told us that. 
Bru. The Archbiſhop, you forget your ſelf. 
Arch. Markt ye that, my Lords? 
Cald. Why, my Lord, the Truth is nothing leſſen d 
In my Report. 
D'Alva. No, a nor he Sadnefs: we ſhall attend the Con- 


table. 
"Fm D'Alva, Alca. and Bru, 

Arch. I do not like ay Word of Alcara. 

Cald. Piſh, tis a fond Fear; who ſhou'd 
Reveal it to him? he ſlept not ſince 
*T was done, and cou'd not dream it. 

Arch. Wou'd twere undone. © 

Cald. Oh, your treacherous Conſcience 
Wakes too late; who ſhou'd betray it? 

Arch. The diſguis'd Fryar. | 

Cas. He was ignorant of what he carry'd, 


Arch, 


af Fw A A end Hed @ Poa woos ae Lc LG. 


— 


The Duke of LE RMA. 341 


th Arch. 1 have ſome Bulinefs that commands 
Me hence, the reſt your ſelf can manage. 
5 Cald. Be conſtant, or you loſe us — 
Exit, I like him not, this ſcrupulous Church- man 
Has a ſhrinking Liver, that ſtops the Motion 
Of his Blood ſometimes, and ſuch another 
| Frightz may like an Earthquake 
; Shake him into Diſcoveries of all;. 
ledo, A Bluſh, in ſuch a Caſe as this, 
Is Evidence ſufficient for a Jury. 
But I'll confirm him, or ſend his faint 
Contrition to th other World, and he 
Shall be the Meſſenger. 
He muſt be held in Uſe, or he will ruſt, 
We muſt find Miſchiefs out to keep him buſie, 
Left he have Time to think how to be good; 


Leiſure begets Relapſes in his Bload. [Exir. 


[Exit Arch. 
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A C T In. SCENE I. 


Eurer Caldroon, 3 by Angelo, and Medina e 


him by and Enters. 


Med. — by, Sir; methinks your well-pac' d 
Greatneſs might move a little. 

Cald. For whom? 

Med For me, thou ill-dreft Puppet of Authority; 
Thou ſtalking Property, that walk ſt on Screws, 
Which but hid by, thy Honour is unjointed, 

And grows as bed- rid as the Impotent. 

Cald. You ſhall be anſwer d. 

Med. Thou Miſt, exhabd from Dunghils, 
Whoſe thick Breath ns the pore: Air 

It mingles with. A 

Calg. You arc very bold. 

Med. I will be botler, and IO" + your Greatneſs, 
Without you ſtudy quickly a Set- form, 5 
To ask Forgiveneſs in. 

Cald. My Honour can defend it elf 
From ab poſers. 

Med. I'll mince your Honour, 

And ſend your lowſie Family the Shares | a 
Of your divided Greatneſs. [ Draws. 
_Enter Alcara and Bruchero, 
Alca. Hold, this Place is not for _—__ 
Med. Nor for Wrongs. | 


I Dram, 


Alca. How was't? Wo. 
Med. Let me ſpeak, that dare tell Truth. 
Cald. When I relate the Manner, it ſbal be 
To thoſe that have the Power to puniſh. 
_ Let me go. 
There's 


ruſts 


Ws, 


WS, 


There's nothing that has a lawful Birth, 


is Greatneſs entitles him to injure 


Are not the beſt and cloſeſt Bawds? 
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That can endure this mongrel Greatueſs. 


Enter the Due of Lerma, leading Maria veil d, with 
Attendants. 


Ler. What Hurry's here? 
Cald. IJ know not, the Duke Medina thinks 


Any one. 
Ler. I'll blow him and his Storms quickly —_ 


Med. Is your Breath fo erful, that it can 
Puff Men off like Tops of Thiſtles? 

Ter. I cannot now ſpare ſo much Time 
As to loſe any on your Bravvls. 
Caldroon, L have Employment for you, 

Exeum Lerma, Maria, and Cildroon. 

Med. And for that Piece of 
Night-work too, I take it. 

Alca, Pray Peace, my Lord. 

Med. Let me go, I will but ask him 
A civil Queſtion. | 


Alea. What ist. 5 | es 
Med. Whether great Men, and Fathers too, 


Alca. Fie, fie, conſider who they are. 

Med. Tis That conſider d doubles every Wrong: 
Had I been _ with Lightning, I had ſtood 
With all my Wrongs huſh'd as unwindy Ni Bits 
But to be och thus by a Candle's 
A Thing that only blazes in expiring, 

And which muſt tie i in its own Noiſomneſs: 
Makes my Impatience ſwell above the Banks 
Of common Temper, 

Alca. You muſt reſtrain this Fury, whoſe Ee: 

Turns to your own Deſtruction, 


Enter the King, with a few. 
Med. What's this ? 
Alca. The King. | 
Med, I will ſpeak. | d 
4 | P4 
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Alca. Take heed, good my Lord. : T 

King. Which Way went Lerma ? 

Med. Headlong, Sir, and 'twill be dangerous Jo 
To follow him. 


King. What's this? | 
Med. I was your Soldier once, Sir, 
And had Commiſſion to deftroy your Enemies; 
And J have done it with my Sword as boldly 
As I will now attempt it with my Tongue: | 
And *tis againſt a greater Enemy © 
Than ever Fortune brought me to e 
In all your Battels. 
King. What Enemy is this? 
Med. So great a one, that he's now become | 
| | More Terrour to your Soldiers, than thoſe Armies In 
| They always met, with noble Hopes of Conqueſt. Le 


Here Victory is loſt already: for Lerma 1 
as took you Captive. 
King. Tis Boldneſs, od; not Duty, to queſtion 
Prince's Favours. 
Med. But not to beg em, Sir, no more than tis 
To pray, that Heav n wou d turn a V 1 i 
Threatning in Lerma's Power: Do 2 , 
Great Sir, the laſt Deſires your Facher made, = 
And force him to call from his Grave. 4 
Turn, mighty Sir, your Looks the other Way, Or 
And ſee your widow'd People want their King, : ; 
| like Days unlook'd on by the Sun. 2 
Your Counſel withertd more with Care than Age, Du 
Grown as much Strangers to your = Affairs, of 
As unto Lerma's' Pleaſure. Th 
Alca, Excellent! tis nobly honeſt! erte TR Th 
| Muſt Prince's Favours then be limited © Unt 
Or judg'd by common Breaths? * She 
"Tis reſtleſs Envy, that urges Mutinies No 
Shelter'd *. Put | Exit. kak. 
Med. So the Leſſon is learn d perfect. Wh 
Oh Impudence! to make the Majeſly of Kings mY 
The Pawn of all their Villanies. | Mo 
HT Brave Lord, "_ - grieve to ſee you preſt _ 


Thus 
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Thus into needleſs Dangers; yet I muſt 
Joy that our Country can yet boaſt ſuch Worth. 
| Med. O my Lord, fo wretched are we growing, 
I tremble to out-live our Happineſs: 
Thoſe that wou'd always live among Diſeaſes, 
Venture not more for Life than I for Death. 
Alca. Nay, my brave Lord, 
You ſhall ſee all your Friends dare ſhare 
With equal Courage the worſt Fate; 
For wiſely to go back is now too late. 
My Jealouſies are juſt, lend me your Aid, 
And we may dive into the Heart of all. e 
Med. And into his that wrought theſe Miſchiefs-too. 
In greater Privacy I'll utter more | 
Let us be firm, and like a mighty Weight, 2 
Sinking our ſelves, preſs others to their Fate, Exeunt. 


? 


Enter. the King and Maria, with two Papers. 


King. It is a Thing of great Concern, Maria, 
And I ſhould have the Opinion of my Counſel. 
Mar. Your Counſel, Sir? are you their Sovereign, 
Or wou'd you be a Slave to their Opinions? a 
King. But if e 25 l 
Mar. If what? F 
Dull Majeſty, is this the loudeft Tune MW 
Of a King's powerful Breath? V and But“! 
The timorous Language of the meaneſt People, 
That are to give Account of their low: Actions 
Unto Authority:. Princes Determinations 
Shou'd be as free as they defign their Power; 
Not ſhaken with the Aguiſh Touch of Doubts: 
What Tracts leave the great Ocean? or, who queſtions: 
Why it is calm, or rages? Who ſhall chide In 
The Sun that warms one Portion of the World, . 
More than another? When you are abſolute 
In Love or Power, then I'll beg again. „ 
King. Stay, I have reſign d my Reaſon to 
ol - Ps My 
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My Love; give me the Warrants. 


Whether you have not ask d too m 
Of one you love ſo little. 

Mar. Have you done it, Sir? 

King. Vou el bare. 

Mar. Do you not repent it, Sir? 

3 a_ me as an 1 1 * 
Of preſſing you to Acts, unwor you 
King. Oh Maria, 'tis hard for me to hate, 
As tis for you to love. 
Mar. But haye I not amaz'd you, Sir, 
In preſſing you i haſtily unto an Act 
Of ſuch Importance? 

King. A little. 

Mar. ing low I bag your Pandont | 
And by this Meaſure ſee to what Dangers 
Princes expoſe themſelves, and Crowns, 

By too much Truſt and Kiridnefs. 

King. How's this? 

Have you then acted what you u thouphr amiſt? 

Mar. I have, Sir, 22 not Choice; 

My Father's Violence tad took another Way 
More fatal, had I not gain'd from you 
Theſe Governments, as he deſigns to ſend 
Away the Marquis of Alcara, and 
| 3 Bruchero. 
King. Ha! 
Mar. Now have I ür before you, Sir, a Mirrour, 
How fatal tis for Princes, | 
To ſhine on any with contracted Kindneſs. 

King. ns; 2 all this tend? 5 

Mar. For he that does engroſs Beams 
Robs others of your Light, aa — — 

That hang Ss Upon your tneſs; breedi 

III Weather to all the Wor beſides; he ſcems 

To make you practiſe Power unlimited; OT ©: 

Juſt then you have the leaft, oP his, 
* Excellent Women! 


Now think, Maria, EY * them. 
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Max. From henceforth, Sir, be every Body's King, 
And then you are your ſelf: lend 7. — Ears 

To what all ſay, — like a skilful Chymiſt 

Draw the quick Spirit off, from every 

And "and. our wiſe Breaft breathe it as your own, 

King. Oh, Maria ! you ſet Foundations hos my 

Love, upon my Reaſon now. 
Mar. One Thing more I have to beg, 
And then (m Father's Life only excepted) 
It is the lack Lil ask: theſe Warrants, Sir, 
I will deliver to my Father; but in the mean Time 
Thoſe Lords ſhall have private Directions, 
A little to defer their Preparations; 
If * dare truſt me, Sir, it is your Safety 
y now: pardon my fooliſh Fears, 
You Danger only — calls forth my Tears. 
King. Oh, do — waſte the Treaſure of your Eyes. 
For ſuch a Life that you ſo much deſpiſe, 
While I more juſtly diſobey in this, 
To dare be careleſs of the Thing you with. 

Mar. Can you my Heart — Ts blame, 
That for your Safety have d my Fame? | 
Love to your Glories, ſhou'd his Flames —_ 

As Fires their Light, when the bright Sun ſhine. 3 

King. K e in a King's Breaſt 
Love has a Title ſure among the reſt: 

My Love, as a fair Virtue, I prodaim; 
When it grows foul, I will conceal my Shame. 

Mar. Ah, tis ſome Eaſe to Love, to be confeſt, 
But, tis a Torment, when it is {i 
King. Do's Cruelty, a Sign of Kindneſs prore? 
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Mar. It is the greateſt to deny the Love. 1 
King. Both cannot ſuffer in one Cruelty. | | | 

Mar. I ſhou'd confeſs too much, ſhou'd I deny. I 
Ning. Wou'd you more cruel than you are, appear | | 
Mar. Pray, Sir, be gone, I've fad too much, 1 & Tea, if 
Maria 1 ö | | 
Aua lf you have Pity, Sir, be gs ll 
Leave me to bluſh . een 
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King. Farewel; T1! love, though you ſhou'd fill deſign 
To hide your own, and ne'er to pity mine. Exit. 
Mar. Among what Rocks I ſteer a dangerous Courſe, 
My Duty to a King, and to a Father, | 
My Country's ſhaken Honour, and my Own, 
Calling at once upon me to take heed : 


There's ſomething more than this, yet, ſhakes my Heart, 


But I will throw the Ague off, leſt I 


That to direct others their Way delign, 
Shou'd my ſelf want a Friend, to ſhow me mine. 


Enter Lerma. 


Ler. Have you prevail'd ? 

Mar. Yes, Sir but- 

Ler. No Matter for a Reaſon, or a . 
Give em me; and ſtill maintain thy Power, 


That I may pay Allegiance to thy Eyes; 


So now retire, for the Court begins to fill. {any Maria. 


Enter Alcara and Bruchero. 


They come; ſhe was diſpatch'd in happy * — 
Bru. See the full Sail of rapes. 
Alca. Strike, and paſs b 
Ter. The King by me utes you. 
- .  [Lerma throws them the Warrants, and Exit. 
Alas. This was a running Lottery. 
Mine's a good Prize, the Vice-Roy aof Naples. 
Bru. Mine, of Navarre 
Alca. Why, this great Man drops Kingdoms 
As 3 tull-plu m'd Hawk mews her looſe Feathers, 
And never cares who ſtoops to take em up. 
Bru. He has ſome other Meaning in't. 
Alca. "Tis certain his e ava neyer 


Shower'd on us. 
Euter the ties; and Caldroon, | 


lea. See, theſe are of his Coun cil. 
Bru. And now . En with thei ford Com- 


plements. 
Arch. My Lords, you are much engag 4 


Vptothis any the Duke of Lerma. Bru, 


My oy, byY A 


The Duke of LANA. | 249 


Bru. We have the Bonds about us. 
Cald. Oh, ſuch another Friend as e 
The Earth holds not. | 
Alca. Tis believ'd, 
Arch. Had you but ſeen, how he pier che King, | 
Pleaded your Worths, and your Abilities; [+ 
I think you wou d have thought, as now you may, 
Nature had ty'd him to you in ſome Bond. 
Bru. The Duke is, as he ever was, 
Covetous to ſcatter Favours, though unask d. 
Cal. Ay, and ſo careful of the Men he marks 
To make Election of in his great i 
That when they ſleep, he wakes to make em great. 
As I dare her 'yo ou never thought of this. 
om 1 vow to you. A 
Cala. my Lord, "+ fh not be forgotten. 
Arch. e too foul Ingratitude. 
Bru. Oh, never, my Lord; and to aſſure the Duke 
Arch. Tis well, ſo may you proſper. 
Ext Arch. and Caldroon. 
Alca. What think you now ? 70 3 
Bru. Tis rank you and I, my „ 
Are buſie, and ſtand too much in his Way 
Our Remove will give his Actions ſcope. | 
Alca. H'as wove his curſt Inventions cunningly. | 
How he threw his guilty Favours to us; 
And durſt not ſtay to take ore Thanks. 
Here's more Intelligence, ſee the Duke. 


Enter Medina, leading Tiabella veil d 


He has got ſomething too. J | 
Med. Your way's now clear: there's one 
Wil bring you to your Attendance 
Remember to bring Maria to the Garden 
At the appointed Time. | 
Iſab. 1 will not fail on my. Part. | | [Exit, 
Alca. You have got a fair Charge, my Lord, 285 
Med. When you know all, you'll ſay ſo, 


Bru. We two, my Lord, are 3 
Ned. — 


Alca. 


* ——— — — — 


* 
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Alca. But to honourable 
Med. We have trifled then too long; 
And ſuffer d this black Cloud to grow too big, 
Whoſe breaking will drown us all. | 
Bru. See here the Semence of our Baniſhments. 


Enter a Woman veil'd, purs u Letter into Alcara's Hand, 
Bu. What's this that A ; 
Alcara reads, and ſeems. . 
Med. Some ſecret Invitation. | 
Eben How now, Man, e not N 


18 Friends? | | | 
Yes, read. -[Bruchero reads 
* tbe Marquis of Alcars. 


OU and your Friend Count Brucheto will receive two 
Patents for your honourable Baniſhment; *twill not be 
to the King, you 1 Sickneſs or Buſmeſs to 
_—_ Laing 70 x Emp : This Advice admire not 


-- 


Bru. This i is Bette. 5 5 
Med. The Advice is good, no matter ho Nis it. 


Nor could it come from any common Hand; 


The Buſineſs is too young to be acquainted 


With any thing but one that knew its. Birth. 
Alca. Tis true, and we muſt put it off. 
Bru. And yet it may prove dangerous. 
Med. The Danger's only in acc Feine it. 
Ir we diſperſe our 3 he'll catch us up, 
Like a flow'n Covey; befides, che Letter . 
The King will not be diſpleas d: there is ſome Mole, 


That heaves for us miller Count Bruchero, 


You ſball mu retend, that to prevent all Rumours, 
You'll perfect gour Accounts before you go. 
You, my muſt pretend Sickneſs, 

And ſeem to keep your Chamber; 

1 to your Dodtors a Receipt; 


| 


To make them ſay as you do, and in hard Words 
Set forth a dangerous Diſtemper. | 4 
Alea. Good; but what Succeſs attends on this? 

Med. That we muſt wait for: honeſt Deſigns 

Juſtly reſemble our Devotions 

Which we muſt pay, and wait for the Reward: 

Yet this I'll add, to ſtrengthen your Reſolves, 

I have ſome Deſigns, I think can't fail me, 

Shall ſhake the great Foundation Lerma laid; 

We ſearch deep Mines, and if the Veins but hold, 

We purchaſe all the Wealth we with to have, 

And if it fails, we dig a noble Grave. [Ex. 


SCENE II. 


| Euter Caldroon, with Letters. 
Cal. Miſchiefs, with Plagues, engender every where, 
And beget new Diſeaſes; the Queen's Murder 

Is more than whiſper'd now; and the Duke's Daughter 
Is Indian Talk, the other World is full on't: 

And, which is more than all, the Meſſenger 

That brought that fatal Letter to the Queen, 

In which — Death was ſeal d, is by Medina 

Sent for in private: whom we thought aſleep, 

But wak'd too ſoon, before our careful Friend 

Cou'd ſtop him in his cloſe Attempt. 

The Storm has overtook our one _ 

Nor can the Duke himſelf find out a Shelter: 

Il inſtantly entomb my new got Wealth 

In a ditguis'd Chappel which P've conſecrated 

To my dead Anceſtors; that may fave me yer; 

"Tis Pity to take ill Pains to rake up Wealth, 

Which at the laſt can purchaſe us no more 

Than a mean Life, which we enjoy'd before. 

Enter Lerma and the Archbiſhop. 

The Duke, and Troublein his Face: 1A 
Tl ep aſide a little. | [Ex. 
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| Arch. Till his Accounts were levell'd.. 
| Ler. And Alcara is fick? 
Arch: Tis ſo given out. 
Ler. They have me in the Wind. 
There is ſome ſecret Trick in this, or elſe 
They durſt not ſlight me thus; it muſt be fo, 
My violent Motion grows already ſlow: 
Ill Weather falls about me, every way 
I try to take, proves heavy . | 

Arch. The People's Cries grow loud. 

Ler. The gall'd Raſcals wince at my Oppreſſions,. 

They are like Swarms of Bees, when up and buzzing 
They light on any thing; Alcara, and Bruchero, 

That dare diſpute their Sovereign's Command, 

Give Language to their Murmurs: I have ſtriv'd 

In Hunter's Toils like a fierce Libyan Lion, 

And am grown weaker by my Struggling. 

Arch. The King hears nothing of all this. 

Tier. No, Maria's Charms hang yet about his Senſes; 
But all this Weight will ſtretch Love's Bonds; whoſe Ties 
Are:weakly twiſted between gazing Eyes.. 

A little Diſtance or ſome new Object 

May ſet his Heart free, and unravel all. 

Arch. *Tis dangerous. 

Ler. Extreamly; beſides, I fancy, ſhe grows 
Dark to my Buſineſs, and has Starts 
As if ſhe wou d loſe me, before her Honour. 

Arch. What's to be done? | 

Ler. No Way but what we laſt reſolv d on, 
And oe — me 2 of all Invention. 

Arch. m ready for the Journey. 

Ler. Vour Safety is lent rp my Peace, ae 
Which with like Care, all my Deſigns pro ſe.. 
Arch. The Way for my rture's i. 33 already. 
And the feign'd Letters from his Holineſs 
Show'd, and allow'd by the King's great Council, 

Ler. Tis well, this Pacquet then determines 
All the reſt; and now, my Lord, cut through 


The tardy Time, and let your Expedition kill my Doubts: 


While 


© » * 
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While I at Home will fan away theſe Fears, 
Till this hot Weather changes; ſo farewel. 

Arch. Farewel: keep the Storm off till then, | 
With the Advantage of the Sun, you hold, IT 
And my Return ſhall be ſwift as your Thought. LExit. 

Ler. Farewel, and proſper. _ SL 


Enter Caldroon with Letters. 


Ha! thy Face is full of News. 

Cald. Such as I wiſh I had not: 

Is the Archbiſhop gone? 

I dare not ſhow mv Letters 
Ler. But now diſpatcht.. - __ 
Cald. But now? ns. 

Ler. Thou fright'ſt me with thy Accents, 

Why that Humb? | 
Cald. Nothing, my Lord. 

Ter. Thou lyeſt, 1 

Cald. My Lord! | , 

Ley. Ha! doſt thou ſwell, that art my Creature? 
Thy Breath is nurtur'd from my Bounty; _ 

Why art thou then a Traytor to my Truſt. 

Cald. My Lord, you do amaze mee. 
Ter. Why doſt thou hide ſuch neceſſary Truths, 
And ruin all my Plots for Want of Knowledge? 

Cald. I love your Peace ſo well, 1 dare not utter it. 

Lv. Why, TT yp 
What craven Temper haſt thou found in me? 

What chill, cold ſtanding Blood without a Tide??? 

That thou ſhou'dſt think I know what tis to fear: © 

Thou'ſt ſeen me fight againſt a Deſtiny, . 

Which I have turn d, by wiſe and bold Deſigns; © © 

Thou'ſt ſeen me er than the Cheeks of Famine, 

Leſs lov'd and follow'd than infected Towns: 

Could'ſt thou then witneſs once, in all theſe Hazards, 

That Fate could triumph in one Sigh of mine. | 

Cald. Alas, my Lord! 

LT.er. Pity me, if thou ſeeſt me tremble at it: 

Come, I will know it all: and, tell it me, 
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In the moſt horridſt Language thou vanſt ſtudy; 
For I am skilful, and can tune all Terrors. 
Cald. My Lord, this Packet firft i is a a fad Witneſs 


Of too much Danger. 6.3354 
Ter. So. ke He reads. 
Cald. His Colour — 3 Aſide. 
Ter. Keep in, falſe Fear; he muſt not ſee thee. [ Aſede. 


Cala. His Blood flies up and down ; the Storm has toſt 
I [ Aſide, 


| Toe; Ha, ha, ha! does this trouble thee? 
Let 'em all like creeping Snakes hiſs at me, 
I have a Charm yet off ſhall dead their Stivps ; | 
Yet it was fit I Jould know all this: 
What more is there? | 
Cald. Much, my Lord for——— 
Ler. Let it alone; Attend me in =y Cloſer, 


: There I'll fatisfie thee better. 


Cald. Il attend your Grace — I Exit. 
Ler. Now, Heart, I give thee leave to f and well: 
My Thoughts muſt 30 0 judg d by theſe & Slaves 
Who hang upon my Fortune, not on me; 
Such Inſtruments, like flatter d Frinces, 
Muſt never hear but of Prof 
Virtue can ſingly ſtand on its own Truſt, 


But Paſſions miſt depend on Truth of others. 


Our Hopes of Victory on mean Men's Valours, 
Ambition upon baſe and wretched Inſtruments, 
On Women Love, more treacherous than all; 
Yet in deſpight of my curſt Enemies, 
I'Il find a in a fafe Retreat, 
I SE Ad hx ext. 


ACT 


The Duke of LAMA. | 


ACT w. SENI 
Euter Maria, aud Iſabella. 


Mar. Y Ou're welcome, and I dare trũſt your Goodnels ; 
Since it can ſhare with me in my Condition, 
Which is a Bitterneſs well gilded only. | 
Fa. I never ſhall deceive you, Madam. | 
' Mar. Perhaps I may do you, and all the World 
Who thinks I dote, upon my ſplendid Shame. | 
Iſa. What's this? „ CAfrde. 
Mar. The Character which I have had of you 
Gives me a Confidence I've found a Friend | 
That I may weep to; Sorrows like a Child : 
Which loves to be bemoan d. Ie, 
VVV | 
_ "Mar. Come, ſit down: ſee, T/abells, p 
Theſe Flowers live without the Senſe of Sorrows; _ - 
1/a. And yet they'll hang their Heads in ſcorching Heat, 
When no kind Drops fall on m. - 
Mar. *Tis true, as if like me they wanted Pity ; 
But Ill ſtoop down upon their 2 Beds, 
And weep upon em. Oh, Iſabella, | * 
Wou'd any thing cou d proſper by my Griefs. 
Iſa. 1 muſt believe hey ——— ' [Soft Mick, 
Mar. Hark, What's that? e 
Iſa. Nothing, Madam, tis but your 15758 
Mar. Tis Harmony, and eammot be my Fancy, 
For that is out of Take. | 
Enter Medina as 4 Genius, in 4 glittering Habit. 


Ha! What's this? help, Iſabella. 2 
1/a. Sit ſtill, Madam, tis only ſome Deſign: 
To entertain you, the Muſick — it now. 
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The Muſick ceaſes; and the Genius ſpeaks.. 


Gen, I am the Genius which does wait 

Upon Spain's looſe and ſhaken State; 
I rule the Spirits of the Air, . 

Who, as their Guide, to And 3 — 
And then by me to every SIT © 
A ſeveral Genius i is aſſign'd, 
Who wait and whiſper to their Souls, 
But no Decree or Power controuls ; 
For every one their Freedoms uſe, 
And all their Faults, and Virtues chuſe. 
The Account of every Deed and Rl 
Are by the winged Spirits brought: 
We fit in Sun-beams, while they tell 
The News of Mortals that do A; "22h 
But when they tell of Vice, they ſhroud 
Their Heads, 4 whiſper t in a Cloud. 
Some merit neither Praiſe nor Shame, | 
Who tempt not Fate, nor trouble Fame ; 
Thoſe Spirits that on ſuch attend. 
II charm, to ſhow how Time they ſpend. 
He charms: an Entry of Spirits, imitating vain Men. dumb. 
Now, from above, Pl! call for one 
Thar is the Genius of the Throne; 
Next thine, whoſe Sighs encreaſe the Air, 
That thou art not ſo chaſte as fair: 
*Tis thoſe alone waſte every Hour, 
| That wait on Beauty, or on. Power. 


5 : = — Firſt Genius: 

T Gen. See, and now am v own: 
-Longer to wait upon a Throne ; OO 
Then let me take ſome Reſt, | 
And fly to whiſper to a common Breaſt ;. 

Not fed with Luxury, 

Nor flatter'd up to be a Deity. 


He waves his Wand, and enter the Second Genius. 
2 Gen. I come, I come, fill'd with Deſpair 
To whiſper longer, to the proud and fair. 


Their 
-t 
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Their own juſt Conqueſt they deſpiſe, ' - 
And pleaſe themſelves with guilty Victories: 
Againſt thoſe Altars I in vain perſwade 
Where Worſhip is by Time decay d. 

1 Gen. I oft have mingled with the Thoughts 
Of Kings, and told, they were not Deities, 
And how all Princes Faults 8 
Made Men have daring Tongues and Eyes 

2 Gen. I told this . too her Fate, 
That one foul Crime had ſuch a Weight, | 
That all muſt fink; and he that firſt does find 
A Beauty, yet unblemiſh'd, kind, 
He is like one that does diſcover | 
An unknown World, by whoſe Succeſs 
He makes a Way for others to poſſeis; 
As ſhe's made ready for another Lover. 

Both. Then ſet us free, that we may find, 
In low Eſtates, a ſteady Mind, 
Whoſe harmleſs Life, and virtuous Love, 

Is far above | | 

The reach of Vice, or fear of Fate; 

Let no good Genius hencefarth wait | 
Upon ſuch falſe, and ſuch unſteady Things 

As ador'd Beauties, or as flatter d Kings. [Exeimt: 

Mar. Ha, Iſabella! There is ſome Eo uh 
Further Meaning, ſure in this, 

I do not like it. 

Med. You muſt. i | 
bell Sgt muſt? what are you? I am betray d, 
Iſabella, ſtay; what was all this meant for? | 

Med. Truth. U 1828 

Mar. Theſe Shapes ſpoke Falſnood. 

Med. I'll help you to one then, ſhall teil you Truths. 
D'ye know me? [ Palls off his Diſguiſe, 


Mar. My honour'd Uncle; brave Medina, 
My Wonder's greater than my Doubts before, 
Med. The greateſt Wonder is behind. | 
May. What's that? pF: os 
Med. Thy bath, ðͤ hn uony: 
hat does exceed all wicked Miracles. 
_ Y on Auer. 


—— — 


—— - 
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Mar, M Lord, for Pitys ſake. 2 „ 

Med. "Th Pity forces me to this v iolence, 

The Pity of thy Blood, I had a ſhare in, 
Before it was infected with this Leproſy; 

The Pity of thy Youth, thy beauteous Yourh, 
Like a fair Flower pluckt up by the Root 

When 'twas but newly budding, before Time 
Could ſhow it to the World, how ſweet it was. 

Mar. Do but hear me, Sir. : 8 

Med. Ves, if you'll ſpeak Repentance with a Paſſion 
As great as that which made you act your Lewanels, 
Then I will hearken like a doating Mother, 

To hear her Children prais'd by flattering Tongues. 
But if it be to excuſe or mitigate | 

Thy wretched Father's, or thine own Offence, 
And Bawd for whoriſh Acts, by poor Excuſes; 
The Ears of Cruelty ſhall not be deater, 

Nor Storms to crying Seamen that mult fink, 

As thy drown'd Honour does, though not ſo deep. 

Mar. My Lord. _ 

Med. Think of thy Mother now; that through ſome Star 
Looks bluſhing down on thy Impicties ; . 
And finds it harder to hold a Wrath from thee, 
With all the Mediation of the Saints, 7 8 
Than *twas to purchaſe for her ſelf, by Virtue, 
That bleſt Eternity which ſhe enjoys. 
Oh, thou hadſt been bleſt, Maria, if thy Father, 

Like other Wolves, had been then torn to pieces, 
| Before he knew what he begot in thee; 
Far thou hadſt then wanted N Pander: 
Or, had Heaven bleſt thee with Deformity, 
Thou hadſt been ſafe in unattempted Virtue. 
Oh, Marin, it is thy Beauty that has been 
I be fatal Blazing - Star, that did foretel 

; The hot Contagion that has follow'd in thee, 
Mar. Will you not hear me then, my Lord? 
| Med. Doſt thou make Way at all for me to 
Hear thee? or haſt thou yet let fall a Tear, bY 

To bribe me from pronouncing cruel Judgment? 


— 


Mar, 


. = dne 8 8 i 


The Duke of LERMA. 359 
Mar. When I want Innocence, I'll weep, or beg 

Of you and Heayen; But I that have preſerv'd 

My Virtue, as unſtain'd as at the Time ey 

When my bleſt Mother (who now ſmiles upon me) 

Gave me and that together to the World, 

I will not ſtain it by a falſe Confeſſion. 
Med. What's this? ; 

Mar. A Truth, which I am bound by tyes of Nature 

And Honour, to tell you, and all the World. 

Nay, on my Knees I thank you, that you take 

The Room of a loſt Father up ſo kindly; | 

And queſtion me, for all you do ſuſpect: 

And I will gladly tell you my true Story, 

Like thoſe that with a Pleaſure do —_ | 

The Tales of mighty Dangers they have paſt: | 

But if your foul Behef, like the World's ; 

Can only think all ill, as they can ſpeak'em, 

Then I riſe thus, and from my Virtue'borrow 

Acorn, as great as ſuch from their own Vices 

Can borrow foul Opinions. 225 
Med. Why, what a Fool was I! I did expect 

Repentance, and ſhou'd have look d for Impudence: 

Perhaps you fool your ſelf into this Boldneſs, 

And think there's no Man that dares queſtion 

The Miſtreſs of a King; but I wou d fooner 

Deſtroy a Traytor to my Prince's Soul, 

Than to his Crown. | | At 2 
Mar. The King has as much Virtue as I wiſh him, 
Med. That eaſily may be; but tis aQueſtion 

Whether he will continue till ſo bad, 

As thou defir'ft him. 3 5 
Mar. I ſee that you ate deaf to hear of Goodneſs, 
And 1 muſt either have a Guilt withiff, - | 

To beg enough, or Virtue to deſpiſe you, 

And when you know, which you ſhall quickly do, 

How you have injur'd me, you will repent 

Your bold Injuſtice: ſo farewell. 

Med. Stay, ſtay, you muſt not go. | 

| Mar. Muft not? I 1 
Med. No, nor ſhall not: the Maſquers that you ſaw p 

9 7 Are 


* 
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Are all my truſty Friends, tis in yan 3 
To 33 tear your Throat. | 
Mar. What do you mean? | 3 
Med. To ſhake you in your damn d Security, 
Or ſet your Soul free from that gilded Frame, 
Whoſe unſeen Rottenneſs corrupts it. 
Mar. Will you murder me? 
Med. I did not come with that Intention, | 
But thou haſt rais d me to a virtuous Anger, 
That tempts me to prevent thy Shame and mine. 
Yet will you turn your Eyes into your Breaſt, 
And they muſt weep, for they wil ſee thy Heart 
So very foul, that it needs pious WARES: . 
Mar. Na y,then, - | 
If your ſcorn d Anger ſwelP'd you to a Mountain, 
And were to fall upon me, I wou'd ſtand 
Thus and not ſhake, but wou' d deſpiſe 
Your Ruine, and mine own. _ 
Ned. Vet repent, and do not force my Hand 
To a ſwift Juſtice, that muſt ſend thy Soul 
Where vicious Falſeneſs dares not tell: a Tale. 
Mar; I had rather be judg d there than here. 
Med. Then, Juſtice, I thus obey thy ſtrict Command, 
{ Draws. 
But powerful Nature ſtays my fecble Hand. 1857 de. 
Mar. Why do you pauſe? your Paſſion is more noble 
Than your Virtue; one can make Tryal of me, 
other dares not: Strike; and all a while, 
See what ſuſpected Sin ſtartles * Soul, 259 
Or ſtirs me to a Blu. 5 
Ned. Dare you endure to dye? | l 
Mar. Were't not a Sin, 81 durſt more. 
Med. What more? perkap * 
Mar. Give my ſelf what I wiſh, as cally 
As I provoke your ſhaking Hand to do't. 
| Enter Iſabella rumming. 
1/a. Oh, my Lord, undone, undone! the King's Juſt 
Coming, and ſearches for Maria. 
Med. The King? — no matter 


; Tus now you . 


Mar. 
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Mar. I cou'd weep now, to ſee the great Medina 
Believe all Ill fo eaſily. When you ſpeak | 
Of my unhappy Father, his bare Name 
Confirms you in your cruel Cenſure of me: 
But though you talk of my bleſt Mother to me 
A thouſand times, you have not Power to think 
One drop of Virtue has deſcended to re 
From that pure Fountain. 
Med. O Heaven! ſend Peace to my diſtracted Soul, 
And tell me which is Truth. | 1 
Mar. Heaven will tell you ſuddenly: but we forget; 
Put on your Diſguiſe, and leave the reſt to me. 
Med. This Diſguiſe may be more fatal 
Than my own Shape. | 
Mar. You muſt not for the World appear your ſelf, 
For then you will be thought the Author 
Of ſomething I intend, which will be fatal to you. 


—— 
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Dare you truſt me in nothing? 
Med. Well, in this I dare Iſabella, ; 

Bid my Friends hide their Diſguiſes, 0 

And conceal themſelves, | 3 bj 
Ia. 1 will. [Exit Iſab. 1 


Mar. You remember there was a Letter 
Written to the Marquis of Alcara, 
And Count Bruchero. | 

Med. I do: Did you write it? 

Mar. No more Queſtions now. 


— 
—— — 
— 


Med. But I will ask ſomething; - A 
For I grow willing to believe thee good: i 
Pray tell me. 1 eg ; 

Mar. Peace, I hear a Noiſe. Look | 

If you ſee any coming. | 


Med. Tis the King; I truſt you now, Maria. 
Mar. Do ſo always then. 


Enter the King, D'Alva, Cc. 
King. Maria——How now, What's this? | 
Mar, Pray, Sir, do not look upon him, 
"Twill make the poor Man ſo out of Countenance, 
That I ſhall have no more Diverſion ; , 
_ 2 5 
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It ſeems that Iſabella and the Gardener 
Contriv'd an Entertainment for me; 
It was done juſt as your Majeſty came. 


D Alva. This is an odd Excuſe. TAfide: 


ing. I ſhou'd have been ſorry to have 
nd your Pleaſures. TE ö 
Aar. Pray, Sir, do not look at him; 
He'll be ſo aſnam'd. | 
King. L will look on nothing but thy Brightneſs, 
Come, Maria; I fell in love with thee; 
Then with thy Virtue, which was hard to find 
In fo much Beauty: th'other is fo common 
It bears no Rate, there's Poverty in Vice; 
The hardeſt things to find bear greateſt Price. 


[Exennt King, Maria, D- Alva, 


Med. This is the likelieſt Thing to Virtue, I cer ſaw: 
Beſides, had ſhe been vicious, 
She would not have neglected her Revenge, 
One of the pleaſant'ſt Luſts ill Women haye: 
All may be Counterfeit and ye. 


There may be ſuch a Thing as a good Woman. 
Enter Iſabella. 


How now, What News? 

Iſa. All ſafe; I muſt haſte after them. 

Med. Stay, and pr ythee tell me, my beſt Couſin, 
Poſt thou think Maria virtuous? ; . 

Ja. By Heaven, I do. r 

Med. By Heaven I have a Mind to do ſo too. 

Iſa. J have obſery d Things worthy of your Knowledge. 
Another Time I will relate them to you. i 
Something ſhe's reſolv d to do, Tl watch 
To find it out; So farewel, 

J dare not ſtay. . 
Med. I know not what to think; 
I wou'd believe, but yet my ſhaken Faith 
Creeps to its Growth but ſlowly, like an Infant 
Forc'd to a_hafty Birth before its Time, | 
Our Lives and our Devotions are but ſickly, 


[Exit Iſab. 
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When Aguiſh Doubts their growing Health controuls; 
A ſhaken Faith's the Storm of tottering Souls. Sk 
Enter D' Alva. 
Ha! D' Alua? What has brought him back? | -: 
D' Alva. Here's the Apparition till: I muſt be fatisfied. 
What are you, Sir? | 
Med. One of Lerma's' Angels. 
D'. Alva: Lerma's Devils. e 
Med. See, my Lord, I meant his evil Angel. 2 
| [Diſcovers him elf. 
D Alva. Oh, my dear Lord, pardon my Appr on; 
we tread upon ſuch rough and narrow Paths, 
That any Trick, or Error, throws us down. 
Med. Fear not, my Lord, I have diſcovered 
And broken, as I hope, the beſt Foundation 
That Lerma builds upe 5 
D Alva. Let us delay no Time, but inſtantly 
To Council, with the Marquis of Alcara, 


And Count Bruchero; they have ſomething | 


To impart, that is of great Importance. 

Med. To add to all, I have Kcur d the Witneſſes, 
Antonio, and Catalina; we'll loſe no time, 

Whilſt Lerma, as I hear, thinks I am fled, 


And joys in Fulneſs of his growing Power. 


But let him ſwell, Fate never durſt deny 

Bold Spirits, to di of Deſtiny, _.. 

Unſhaken Trees, have the largeſt Roots, 

A bold and wrell- arm d Hand as well may throw, 5 
As thoſe, whoſe Roots do not ſo deeply grow. ¶ Exeunt 


SCENE II. 
| Enter Lerma. 
Ler. If my Invention fail not, I have yet 


Out- ſtript em all; if my wing d Mercus 
Keep touch in Time: The Court ee odly, 


And every Brow wears Myſteries about em: 


The fawning Raſcals of it (which like Cobwebs 
| N Shou d 


PB The Great Favourite: Or, 


Shou d be ſwept off) methinks avoid me now, 
Who us d to crowd, and ſtop my Way with Cringes 
Their Smiles look like the Grins of . 'd * 
But I am ſafe, while my Mar ia s Charms 

Hang on the King, and numb him to a Lethargy. 
There's ſome that are too great, muſt be cut down: 
Feign'd Accuſations, and a little Time, | 
Will kill all Wonder, which is ſhorter liv'd 

Than Dreams of Children, or old Womens . 


| | 1 Enter Angelo. i 
"vg. My Lord. | 04 weh) yore 
Ler. Ha! Death on thee, I was ſerious: | 
Begon this was a guilty Start. 


[Strikes bim. Exit Angelo. 
This Slave too wil perhaps 
Grow wiſe, and gueſs at ſomething. 
How hard it is, in ſlippery Ways, 
To keep a ſteady Motion. | 


Enter Caldroon. 


How now ? What news? —ſpeak.. 
Cald. I am too narrow to contain, 
It is too great to keep or to let out. 
Ler. Curſe on this Form in thy Relations. 
For thou doſt practiſe on me like an Adyocate, 
Whoſe ſplenetive Exordiums are more horrid | 
Than the ill Cauſe he wou d make monſtrous. 
Cald. hr Daughter, Sir- 
Ter. Is ſweeter than the Spring, wreath'd i in th $ 
Of — Flowers; what — her? : _ 
| Cald. There cant be Man enough in you to hear it, 
And then out-live it; tis ſo great a Weight, 
I almoſt fink to bring it. 
Ler. And yet art ſuch an Aſs de th B 
As not to throw it off: or tell it me, Va lad 
And I have all thy Weight. 
Cala. Nou cannot hear t. 
So Ny if: ang; OY | o 
cruſh you. 
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Ter. It muſt be heavier than all the Weight 
Of Peoples Curſes, and the great Ones Envies: 
Thou doſt not know one Thing, Caldroon; 


Fortune and I did long ago agree, 


I to make Work for her, and ſhe for me. 


Tell it me boldly; and pr ythee now, Caldroom, | 
Do not like thoſe that bring a bitter Potion, 
Make ſcurvy Faces at it, as you give it. 
Cald. Oh, my Lord, 3 
Dogs Howlings, or the Groans of Mandrakes, 
Wou'd be a Conſort of ſoft Muſick, _ 
To this harſh Thing I have to utter. : : 
Ter. Thou'ſt numb'd my Senſes like a skilful Surgeon, 
And now may'ſt ſtrike, I ſhall not feel thy Hand. 
But come, what of Maria? = 
Cald. She's gone, ſtole away, 
Unknown by whom, or whither. 
Ler. 'This is a dangerous Wound indeed, 
J know not where to ſearch it. 3 
Cald. My Lord, I told you what twou d come to. 
Ley, Oh, Sir, you are a mighty Prophet. 
Where was the King? 
Cald. As they ſay, aſleep. 


Ter. Could he fleep? and his dull Soul without 


A dreaming Whiſper, that ſhe was Sing? = 
u then? 


And when he wakes, and miſſes her, w 
Cald. He will be troubled ſure. _ | | | 
Ler. Troubles wear off from Kings, (they are too high 


To grieve)and Sorrow {lides from them, like falling Drops 


From Sides of Houſes, they dare not hurt her ſure. 
Cald. It cannot be imagin'd that they dare 
Ler. She mult appear again, our rapid Motions - 
Will bring us round again to that fair Sun. 
It the King loves her too, (as ſure he does) 


Her Abſence makes it Night with him. 


I wonder what they meant by't. 
Cald. I cannot gueſs, my Lord. 
Ley. Thou'rt ſhallow then; they fondly think 
The King will be uncharm'd, and hearken to their 
Clamours, now ſhe that ſtood between 
T9 Theis 
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Their Breath and-him, is thus remov'd; 
*T'was politically done : 
And yet they dare not tell him where ſhe is, 
Nor the bold Rayiſher confeſs the Fact. 
For yet, Caldroon, ſhe hangs upon his Heart 
Like hopes of Joy upon a troubled Soul; 
J have a Plot to help us yet, at leaſt oo. 
To give us Time ef J have ſearch'd this further. 
Cald. What ist my Lord? ; 
Ley. PII inſtantly to the half-ſoul-lefs King, 
(For he muft want his better Part of Life 
2 thei gone) and tell 7 8 ſhe by retir'd 
On purpole, till a haſty Vow alt : 
Pond Front a 4415 dewelf! Name, 
Shall Keep his Love from chilling. 
/ _ ©. 
Ler. He muſt not know ſhe's loft. 
Cald. Not for the World. | 
Ley. By that Time, Fate will ſend her me again; 
For thoſe above, all know my Title to her; 
She is my Child, Caldroon, but ſuch a one 
As can raiſe Sorrow above Nature's Pitch. 
Pr'ythee obſerve, Caldraon, how other Fathers 
Mourn for loſt Children; then thou wort ſee 
I do not talk ſo idly as thou think'ſt; | 
But in this Loſs, T muſt not loſe my ſelf, 
And whine to nothing: TIl to the King. 


Enter the King, and Medina, D' Alva, Alcara, and Bru- 
c  chero, whiſpering to him, and Medina ſhewing Papers: 
the King ſad, and expreſſing Amazemeut angerly, and (0 
paſſes over the Stage. 
Cala. He comes. 
Ler. But with a Guard, I like not. 
Cald. We are undone, e 
Ley. He wou d not look upon me once, 
While round about him, all my Enemies 
Whiſper'd Deſtruction to me. | 
Cald. Als out, I fear, 
Ler. Baſe Prince 


By 
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By Heaven, Caldroon, he has forgot her. 
How eaſily his fond and childiſh Love 
Threw the fine Thing away, that it ſo cry d for. 
The Memories of Princes are but Graves, 
Where Beauty and where Merit lye forgotten. 
Cald. Think of your ſelf, my Lord. 
Ler. When the dick Croud of Thoughts for loſt Maria 
Will leave the leaſt Way open, then I will; - 
Oh, ſhe had Eyes, Caldroon, J hope ſhe has, 
That did, and may, yet look him into nothing. 
Cald. Cou'd we but find her. . 
Ler. She cannot be conceal'd, ſhe is too glorious. 
Had ſhe been coupl'd with ſome rough-hewn Slave, 
Her Language wou'd have play'd upon his Soul, 
And charm'd him into Dotage; if ſhe had griev'd,. 
Like an Idolater, he wou'd have gather d 
Her Tears upon his Knees, for ſacred Relicks. 
But had he loſt her thus, thus as ſhe's loſt, 
He wou'd have ſearch'd her out, or elſe deſtroy d 
All that he could ſuſpect, and then himſelf, 
But this fick Shadow of a Lover, | 
That whin'd, and pin'd away in Paſſion for her, 
Is like a School- boy, glad to be releas d 
From a hard Leſſon. | 
Cald. Here's more Company. 3 ; 
Ter. The worſt is come already, and the reſt look d for; 


Enter Medina, D Alva, Alcara, Bruchero, with Angelo, led 


1 Priſoner by an Officer with a white Sta p and a Guard 
; attending. ö | | | 
0 


Med. You ſhall have more Company, 
Seignior Angelo - Do your Office, Ag axil. 
Algaz. Roderigo del Caldroon, 1 Arreſt thee 

In the Name of Philip, King of Spain. 
Cald. I obey it: we are oertaken. 
Ler, Medina, 1 will anſwer the Arreſt, 
Med. Your Caſe is not much better; 


You will be ſ\ummon'd, Lerma. ¶Exeunt. 
Ter. Why then I will appear, Medina; | 
Y "WE | You're 


q 
| 
: 
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You're a kind Brother. 
Cou'd I turn all my Paſſions into Curſes, 
And make 'em as effectual as my Sorrows, | 
They might, perhaps, deſtroy the proudeſt of em; 
And yet my well-propt Heart ſhail bear it all. 
He only is above Envy and Fate, 
Whoſe Mind in ſinking Fortunes keeps its Height.[ Ex. 
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ACT v. SCENE J. 


Lerma appears, at in his Houſe, wich a Letter 
in his Hand; two Men bringing in a Coffer 
after him, he «opens a Door, and they place it in. 


Ze. LI Ere, ſet that Treafure in, for they are Reliques, 
| And will preſerve their faithful Worſhipperz 
Why, here are Myſteries Canonical, 

That muſt not be ſearch d into by Diſputes; 

* 'Twas a good Purchaſe too, conſidering 
The . Neceſſity; or if compar d 
To the vaſt Sums gave my Inſtruments 
To turn them Fiends, and 2 my ſelf a Devil; 

For J am ſainted at a cheaper Rate, 
Thanks to his Holineſs: My Pack of Counſellors, 
I have out- gone you all; but to my Letter, [Hereads. 


My LO RD, 


7 His Coffer holds your 1 ;ſhes, 2, the fal Salutes from 
Rome; your _ is return d as promiſed: I have at 
Naples here, met News ſo fear 1 has alter d all 
my Purpoſes. I have ſerv d you; wy ay it to my - 
mory; you are ſecure, and I preſerv 44 — . 
Death of my own chuſing, Poe. So fo rewel, no = 
Hours, nor any mare | | 


Toledo.” 


Kind Man, a with ſuch pious ebe 
Say d me the Labour; he knew I honour him; 8 
2 * And 


| 
| 
! 
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And wou'd not have his Life laid to my Charge, 
Pas Piouſly he took it from himſelf; : 
here's ſach another Churchman ? 5 
For Caliroon, by this time he is going after him. 
T wou'd the Biſhop had but taught the Slave 

His wiſe and charitable Way of dy! 


But where's Maria? I dare not ask m ſelf, 


For I, alas! can't tell; and Heav'n will not. 
Where is its Mercy then? for it ne er had 
Another Way to bleſs, but by Maria. 

Could my profane and paſſionate Revenge 
Reach but the Hearts and Lips of che Religious, 
No Incenſe eyermore ſhou'd upward fly, 

Of Prayer or Praiſe ; I'd ſtop all Piety | 

Till they reſtorꝭd Maria to me hark — [Sing here. 
J hear Noiſe -— ha? what's this? 


Enter Caldroon, geing to Execution, led by two Fryars ; a 


r going before, carrying a Crucifix; after follow others 
75 ſeveral Orders, every one with a Wax in his 


Hand; they paſs round the FRG fi mging we Funeral 
Dirge. 


After they go out, Medina enters with n Guard. 


Ler. Oh, are you come? what Tempeſt now ? 

Med. How do you like the Sight you ſaw? 

Ler. What, the Pageant? I did not like i * 

Med. I thought ſo. 

Ler. I was vext to fee how the poor Slave 
Hung down his Head, he fhou'd have laught at you. 

Med. This heavy SpeCtacte was nm 

Ter. To frighten me? | 

Med. No, to prepare and touch thy ciner 
Before thy Summons, which I here ounce; - 
Obartkes Duke of Lerma, the Council do command, 
In the King's Name, that you appear immediately 
To anſwer Articles preferr'd againſt you. 

Ler. Philip, Duke of eee » I dare come. 


Med. Nor Gul . Con al Con vas neveriqueſtion'd. 
Ler. Nor fidenoe be ſhaken 
die was no kind Lud Oi 6s ficeor a Brother, by you. 


Med 


1s 
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Med. Where I find Virtue, there I own Alliance, 
But I ſtill perſecute ignoble Acts, 5 
Though againſt him that would be call'd my Brother. 
Ler. Wou d be call'd? 8 
Take thy diſdain'd Alliance back again; 


I do deſpiſe to plead the Chance of Nature 


To give me Title or Pretence to any thing. 

And if you are ſuch as you talk your ſelf, : 

You might more nobly have purſu'd thoſe Actions, 

That you count ill: I always wore a Sword, 

And do ſo now. | | 
Med ] love not to be urg d to draw my Sword, 

Though chat of Juſtice is much fitter now 

5 1 5 at thee, which is ſo ſure 2 ſudden, 
at thy pretended Courage is Deſpair. 

Yet, 4 think on't better, tis — Honour | 

To be thy Executioner. i i [ Draws. 

| Tex. ] did not think yet to have found Medina 

A poor malicious Enemy: Cou'd you believe 

That I have loſt my Courage with my Fortunes? 


But to take off your mean ignoble Scruple, 


Know, Medina, that at this time my Life 
Is as ſecure as thine, by Heaven it is. 


Enter Alcara. 


Thou rob'ft not greedy Juſtice of a Morſel. 
Alca. What's this? the Guard there, hoa! 
Ler. What, betray'd? 
Alca. How now, my Lord? ſuffering a Traytor 
With a Sword drawn upon you? 
Med. My Lord, you are miſtaken. 
Alca. The Council call for you, and are 
Juſt going to ſit, and immediately expect 
Your Priſoner's Appearance. 
Med. My Lord, I'll follow you. 
Alca. 1 muſt not leave him amd. 
Med. Take my Honour, my Lord, there ſhall be 
Nothing done; ke is my Brother, and as far 
As Juſtice gives me leave, I'd uſe him nobly, 2 
N. 
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Alca. The Guard, my Lord, muſt wait in Sight. 
Meg. As you pleaſe; but he and I muſt have 
Some Words in private. - 
Alca. Upon the Engagement of your Honour, 
Nothing but Words ſhall paſs, I leave you. [ Exif. 
Med. My Lord, you have it, I'll follow preſently. 
You ſee we are prevented. | | 
Ter. You have dealt nobly, and I am calm again; 
Only, I wou'd beg leave to tell you a little Tale 
Before you go. There was a Man, 
Whoſe pious Love to Honour, made him forget 
Friends and Alliance: ſuch Chimera's 
Have brought on Cruelties in your cozen'd Mind 
That Nature ſtartles at; and the forc'd World, 
Who make Adyantage on your formal Dotage, 
Condemns you for tha Ruin.which they wiſh; 
And call it Cruelty in you to bring it. 
Med. You are a ſubtle Sophiſter, and might 
Talk a believing Fool from his juſt Ends. 
Ler. Why did you never try in all this Time 
To teach my Heart in private, and direct it; 5 
And where you found a Wound, like a good Chirurgeon, 
Search it, to cure, and not to kill your Patient? 
Med. Away. Fong | 
Ler. The Love of Virtue reaches not to Ruin, 
And all will judge your Courſe thus violent. 
(But ſuch as flatter you for their own Ends) 
To be your Hate to me, not Love to Virtue, 
Med. TIl hear no more. Wis 
Ley. It's true; perhaps I am my ſelf an Ocean, 
And mingled ſomething dangerouſly by Fortune; 
And yet but only gently whiſper d to, 
Jam as calm as Nature undiſturb'd | 
In ſleeping Infants; but when loud Breaths 
Blow me to Storms, I care not then who ſinks. 
Med. trifle Time to hear the: 
The Hour of your appearing's come, make haſte, 
Or you'll be fetch d by common Officer: 1 
So farewel: I fear you fool your ſelf with Hopes, [ Exit. 


Ler, 
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Ley. He's gone; he durſt not ſtay to hear me; 
He did begin to melt, good-natur'd Gentleman. 
I love to try Men's Tempers, to laugh at em; 
For I ſhou'd hardly truſt a promis'd Kindneſs. 
I will not beg, -that can command my Peace: 
He that ſecures himſelf well in the End, 
Muſt deſtroy Foes, and never truſt a Friend. Exit. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Medina, D'Alva, Alcara, and Ponta, ready 
to fit as in Fudgment. 


Med. IJ hope, my Lords, I have deſerv' d your Thanks. 
D' Alva. And all the Nation's. 
Bry. Caldroon and Angelo did hardly thank you: 
The Ants had pil'd a mighty Heap of Treaſure. 
Alca, No News, my Lord, yet of your Niece? 
Med. Not any. SHARE 
D' Alva. She has ſhow'd a Virtue i in this cloſe Retreat 
Beyond all Story. 
Med. 1 do confeſs I'm glad I was miſtaken ; 
I thought her worſe than ſhe has prov'd. 
Alca. The King they ſay begins to have Suſpicions, 
That ſhe's convey'd awa 7 by fome of us. 
Aſed. That Fancy will be nouriſh'd in his Mind 
By Lerma's Creatures, we muſt haſte the Tryal. 
Alea. All's ready; fee, the King. 


Enter the King. 


A Cloud of Sadneſs een on his Calmneſs; 
He ſeems. diſturb'd. 
D' Alva. Sir 
King. What, you wou d make Excuſes for the W 
Or, wou d you own it for a Politick Virtue:? 
D Alva. What Fact, Sir? | At 
King. Dare you ask me what? or do you think , 
I am too young, not grown up to a King? 
Alca. We do beſeech Jour Maj eſt· 


King, 
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King. To give you leave to be all Kings, and Tyrants 
Of my affections} you Raviſhers of Virtue, 
Either reſtore Maria to the World, 
Or all go ſuddenly, and loſe your ſelves. 
Med. Does your Majeſty believe ; 
King. Yes, I do, that all great Men 
Have jealous Envies, equal unto Rivals; 
And all the courted Beauty is Ambition, 
Hid under Juſtice, which, take heed you follow, 
And cloſely too, or ye ſhall all feel mine : „ 
So, you may fit, but 1 will watch your Actions. Exit. 
D Alva. This is unhappy. 3 
Med. It will be more, unleſs we now embrace 
The rtunity: Come, let us ſit | 
And call the Witneſſes, 


Enter Iſabella. 


How now, what's the News with you? 
Iſa. 1 wou'd ene with the King. 

Med. From whom? _ 

NS... _--.-. 
Med. What's your Buſineſs? 

Ta. Tis only for his Ears. | | 
Med. How, Iſabella, are you grown her Servant? 
Iſa. I am a Servant to her Virtues, 

Med. And ſo brought a virtuous Meſſage? 
IA. My Lord, you may fay what you pleaſe. 
Med. But you muſt not go; 5 1 you firſt 
Tell me the Buſineſs—— Where's Maria? 
Jſa. 1 muſt tell neither. | 
Med. Ha! did not I entruſt you? | 
Iſa. And ſo does ſhe, and Il be Juſt to both: 
Pray ſtop me not, 25 
Med. Sure, Jſabella, you forget your ſelf, 
And what Lam 
Ia. But not what I ought to be. 
Med. Ge back, I ſay, and tell that counterfeit Marin, 


he ſhall not fave her ather, with the Loſs 
Of her own Prince go Nay, no help. 


Iſs 
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Iſa. Then I muſt ſpeak. 
Med. Put her out, and from henceforth 
I do difown my Blood in thee too. 
Ia. This is Cruelty, not Juſtice. | 
Med. Stop her Mouth; out with her. [ Puts her out. 
D' Alva. What's the Matter, my Lord? | 
Med. Nothing but a Talc- bearer diſpatch'd ” 
Awa 
"hw I have ſeen her ſure. * | 
Med. It may be ſo: Come, we trifle Time; f 
Sit, my Lords, and call the Witneſſes. | 


Enter Catalina and Antonio. © © | 


Med. Antonio, are ready to aver 
Your own Confellon, made at ſeveral Times. 

Ant. My Lords, I am. 

Med. The Heads of your Confeſſion made out 
The Queen's Death, and your Reward; and how 
At laſt your own Death was deſign d. 

An. All this I am ir at large to teſtifie, 
And prove. 

Med. Your tes Was a Man, 
And you were more unfortunate than ſafe; 
Your Proof*s fair: Catalina, 

I know, will be as rpg, Virtues . 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


| The King appears . 
Is Lerma come? 


Meſſ. He has refus d to come the cotton Ways; 
And is deſcending by the private Lobby. 2 
D' Alva. That private Way is not for Traytors. 
Med. Envy him not, my Landy tis the laſt Time 
That his proud Humour ſhall be ſartsfheds 
I do believe he knows:not what he does, 
But like a tir d Ger- hunted Deer, 
N Treads fatal Paths offer d by Chance, 
s And not delign'd x. bins. 
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Enter Lerma in 4 Cardinals Habit. 
ey ery; Room. 
ha What's this? 


Hark, he comes 


A Viſion? | 1 If 
D' Alva. A Mask, I think, not an Arraigument. 
Alca. He has o'er-reach'd us all. | 
Ler. I ſee you are amaz d, my worthy Lords, 

To find your Loves to Virtue made ſo uſeleſs, 

As not to practiſe your admir'd Juſtice: 

Perhaps you are ſo fond of that fair Miſtreſs, 

As that it mingled Paſſion with your Actions; 

But now you may diſcharge your manag'd Witneſſes, 

That ſtand prepar'd againſt the Duke of Lerma; 

Lerma the Cardinal cannot here be try'd: 

Be not ſo dull, my Lords, it ſhews uncharitable; 

An envious Malice will be thought the Father 

Of ſuch a Sadneſs : Nothing but Ruin pleaſe you? 
Med. D'ye come here to rail? e ee 
Ley. No, to preach; it is my Office. 

J did no ſooner touch this ſacred Habit, 

But I was fill'd with Notions. wort? 
D' Alva. The Devil helps thee to em. 
Ley. Still ſo — = roy | - 
D'Alva. Doſt thou name any thing that's ? 

Ler. Ha, ha, ba! - Ig 2 
Med. Are you ſo merry too? | 
Ler. Why, wou d you have me whine, and beg from you 

A thing you never had; and which I need not? 

He that ſeeks Safety in a Stateſman's Pity, | 

May as well run a Ship upon ſharp Rocks, 

And hope a Harbour: nay, if you are ſo dull, 

You'll make me laugh again: tis not ill Sport 


To ſee your cruel Aims thus loſt and cozen'd. 


Cou'd you believe, I meant to die ſo tamely,' . 
And quench the Thirſt of your ambitious Envies. - 
With my defired Blood oo 
This holy Robe tells me, it is my Duty, ' . 


E 
* - 
14 
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ff. Let us conſult. 
Mod: eee e ee Lee 


Ler. Do, whiſtle out your Brains. 

The Council will run mad; they are angry, 

I wou'd not take their Way to Heaven. : 

I muſt preach Patience to em: Now for an Oracle. | 
Med. You know tis in our Power to confine you. 
Ley, In that I have as well prevented you: _ 

Here's the Aſſignment of a holy Priſon 

By my own Choice, and granted by his Holineſs, 

In that fair Monaſtery I rais'd my ſelf. ; 
Med. Subtle Devil! | 
Ler. I will not longer trouble you, my Lords, 

But leave you now to prey upon your ſelves. 

He that devours the reſt, in Time may be 

A Monſter, more o'ergrown than e er I Was. 

When you are low and poor, you are all Friends, 

And in one fair Prerence together join, 

While every one conceals his own Deſign. 

It is your Country's Cauſe, until full grown _ 

In long ſought Power, then it proves your own. — 

When you ſeem good, your Crimes are not the leſs ; 

Men have all new Creations by Succeſs. f 

Ambition, like a wanton Woman's Haſte, 

Invites new Slaves, grown weary of the laſt. 

Mankind each others Stories do repeat, | 9 

And Man to Man is a ſucceeding Cheat. 

So to this Fate I leave you, and ſhall joy, 

To ſee thoſe Crimes you blame, your ſelves deſtroy. 

May you all ſink in Fates for me you meant, 

And — too dull, your Ruins to prevent; 

That when you're loſt in this ambitious Toil, 

I in my ſafe Retreat may ſit and ſmile. Exit. 

W "0 Here's a ſtrange Change: Thanks to his Holi- 
neſs. | 

Alca. We may-bluſh to be thus cozen'd. 

Med. Methinks the Greatneſs of his Spirit ſtirr d me, 


I cou'd almoſt forgive him, 


Exter 
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Enter Maria led by Nuns, and Iſabella. She diſcovers. 


What, more Maſquerades? How, Maria? 
— Where, or to whom, ſhall I now bend 


25 whom I ſhou'd hope Merc 7, is not here: 


How ſhort are Kings of Gods? every where. 
83 [She weeps. 
Ring. Maria on her Knees? 
Dare they ſuffer her to kneel LAlove, and Deſconds.. 
To whom I bow ? 


Mar. How durft n Way ? 
Shou'd Saints deny — Soul to 
Did I your Safeties with ſuch Care re wag 
For you to take the Life that gave me mine. 

Med. Her Sorrow moves. 

D' Alva. Her Virtue more; riſe, fair Maria. 

Mar. Speak, muſt my Father dye? if it be ſo, 
We'll both together to — Mother go. 

D Alus. Fair virtuous Maid, N eee n 


purer the Xing den. 


Med. Ha! the King. 
King. Maria, 
Tell me the Wretch, that nite from me, 
That my Revenge great as his Crime may be. 
Mar. When you your Sacred Word to me did give, 
My Father by your Mercy ſtill ſhou'd live, 
I ſtole away, that you might be left free 
To be as juſt, as merciful to me: 
And durſt not elſe, but unto thoſe above 
1 you, confeſs my ſecret Love. 
Vour Father is — from Danger free, 
An. v'd himſelf, that had been fav d 1 
He in a Holy Robe is now retir d, 
By Danger urg d, by Heaven I hope inſpird. 
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Mar. What an exceſs of Bleſſings Heaven can give? 
On happy Father, that does more than live! 
With Joy now to my Sacred Cell I'll go; 
I ſhou'd not weep, but my fond Tears will flow. 
1 Zeal it ſelf has a Temptation too, 
J icarce ſhall pray for any thing but ou. 
King. If you, in leaving me, ſo cruel prove, 
Your Prayers will be as uſeleſs as your Love. 
Mar. Time, Sir, alas, will in a little ſpace, 
An Image drawn but faintly, quite deface. 
Love, like a Shadow, while Youth ſhines, is ſhown; 
But in old Age's Darkneſs, there is none. | 
King. But all pure Love, like Glow-worms heatleſs fires, 
Lives where it ſhines, and with that Life expires. 
Beauty, like Time on Dials, moves ſo flow, 
That they who always gaze, can't ſee it go. 
Mar. But I muſt now leave Heaven, Sir, or you. 
King. The Choice were eaſie, were the Queſtion true. 
Mar. 1s.not Heaven then the beſt Felicity ? 
King. But pres well may go to Heaven with me. 
Mar. *Tis hard, thorow/y 4 World to find the Way. 
If I talk long, I ſhall my ſelf betray. FO 
Your Joys I ſtudy, and deny my-own; 
Shou'd Z.erma's Daughter ſhare your Bed and Throne? 


14488 


Fare wel, Sir; when you think of this, confeſs, 


I loy'd you, far beyond my Happineſs. [ Going out. 
King. Stay yet, and hear this Vow ; | 
Spain's empty Throne, 


Unleſs from you, ſhall want Succeſſion. 
Med. Now, by my Siſter's bleſſed Soul, I ſhare 

Between her Virtues, and my King's Deſpair 

Maria, ſtay, you muſt to Duty bow. 
D' Alva. You fav'd us all, preſerve your Nation now. 
Alca. That Virtue till may flow from you, their Spring. 

Brau. And make a Nation happy with their King. 
Mar. What — 2 
king. your cruel Thought, 

Till by my Grief you are more Pity taught. 

| Mar. 
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Mar. This, Sir, is to o ercome the eaſieſt \ Way; 
My Forces will all leſſen by Delay. 
Yet, Sir, in this I muſt ſubmit to you, 
And Heaven, to teach my Heart what's beſt to do. 
King. Till then | 
Let all that love me, in my Troubles join, 
And let their Griefs, Allegiance pay to mine. 
Let not a Smile upon a Face be ſeen, 
Till fair Maria yields to be my Queen. 


[ Exeunt omnes. 
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E PIL O GVU E. 
Spoken by Mrs. Ellen. : 


M Uch-injur'd Gentlemen, may you now pleaſe, 

You true Committee of ſuch Grievances, 3 

Kindly to hear me now, and I will ſhew it, 

We have been all ill-usd, by this Days Poet. 

*Tis our joint Cauſe; I know you in your Hearts 

Hate ſerious Plays, as I do ſerious Parts. 

To trouble us with Thoughts and State-deſign s, 

A melancholy Plot ty'd with ſtrong Lines! 

J had not the leaſt Part To-day, you ſee; 

Troth, he has neither writ for you, nor me: 

You are not hard to pleaſe; though a Poet ſcarce 

Can make a Play, yet he might make à Farce, 

With ſmall ridiculous things to ſtuff it full, 

And make you pay tolaugh, not to be dull. „ 

 Henceforth, againſt all ſad and grave Intrigues, 

Mell make offenſrve and defenſive Leagues; 

And for all thoſe that dare write Tragedy, 

We'll make a Law, with a huge Penalty; 

And yet few Poets ſo much Wealth poſſeſs, 

Or Wit, where you might levy a Diſtreſs: 

Let the grave Poets — trouble but fem, 

Write Elegies on Men, which few Men knew, 

And few perhaps will read: or let em write 

Rhimes for the Bellman, to be ſpoke at Night. 
This Poet may be pardon d, leſt it be ſaid 

| You did condemn before the Law was made; 

1 mean, if*s Play be good, I tell you true, 

He thinks it is, but pray now, What think you? 
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